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PREFACE. 


This  collection  of  straDge  stories  and  weird  traditions 
has  not  been  compiled  with  a  view  of  creating  i/n frisson 
fioNveau,  but  to  serve  as  a  guide  to  the  geography  of 
Ghostland — a  handbook  to  the  Haunted  Houses  of  Great 
Britain.  Many  historic  tales  of  apparitions  and  supcr- 
naturally  disturbed  dwellings  are  imbedded  in  British 
literature ;  are  frequently  alluded  to  in  journalistic  and 
other  publications,  and  are  known  to  everybody  by 
name,  but  by  name  only.  Most  people  have  heard  of 
**The  Demon  of  Tedworth/'  **The  Lord  Lvttleton  Ghost 
Story,"  and  other  celebrated  narratives  of  the  uncanny 
kind,  but  it  is  rare  to  find  anvone  able  to  furnish 
particulars  of  them  :  to  enable  them  to  do  this  is  the 
rai'jton  dtire  of  this  work. 

The  number  of  dwellings  reputed  to  be  haunted   is 
much  greater  thnn  is  commonly  supposod  ;  and  although 


IT  ?xijj.: 


disiB»ciz«    c»»  :izfs-j:x  rsbs    r^   ^be  p«st»   Dr 

Txx  ttis  »5mi?«   s?»   3Ci3   if^ieable: — 
s>x  eE:b«r  3IKC  rr  )kn?i  of  ucie  house, 
»hui    up   sai   «*:ri»>tuyb>.    fftld    zno  decar,   and 
look:r:sr  duscr  aai  cr^ttfr,  w^<c<x^  ms  atidnight^  strrnge 
50urds  buTv  K**f  a  ketri  lo  usee — cbe  niilxsg  of  chains^ 
and  ihe  gtVHKiis  J  o:  5^r:;iT%ei  «f  ois  ?— «  hoose  that 
p^^pli^  haTte  ibcHft$&i  i(  zrsa5f  «?  pus  after  dark,  and 
which  ha»  nmaished  f?r  yvars  vi^he«t  a  tenant,  and 
which  no  Imnant  wvNiIi  occtipj  emi  w>ir^  he  paid  to  da 
90  ?    Th<»r^  aK  hundx«u:$  of  such  h<>ases  in  Eneland  at 
th«  prif^Hit  day  «  »  «  «  which  are  marked  with  the  mariL 
of  &wr — pUoif«    f>r    the    tictid    to    avoid,    and    the 
piv>u»  to  blei»  them^elres  at«  ani  ask  protection  fit>m» 
a»  thc\   pas9 — (he  aKsieo  of  gho«is  and  evfl  apirits. 
Then?  an^  manT  «uch  hou^se^  ia  London ;  and  if  any 
Tain  lK^a»ter  of  the  march  of  intell^H  woold  bat  take 
the  trv^uble  t\^  find  them  ooi  and  count  them,  he  wonld 
be  vvuxinced  that  intell^^t  must  Tct  make  some  enonnons 
strivU**  betv^w  such  v>M  sup^^rslitions  can  be  eradicated.** 
AUhouich  Pr,  Maokay  may  not  hare  exaggerated  the 
number  of  pUoe^  h^vii\g  the  di^cr^it  of  being  haunted^ 
particulars  of  the  manner  of  the  haunting  is  generally 


difficult  to  obtain  :  oeail;  every  uicieot  eaallu,  or  time- 
wont  ball,  boars  tli«  rupuiation  of  being  thus  troublod, 
bat  in  «  very  Urge  mujotiiy  of  suoh  oaeea  do  evidence 
i*  tonhcuBUTig — noi  cveo  the  ghost  of  a  truOiLioal 
Guido-books,  topographical  worke,  even  the  loquacious 
euHodion — wbc-ru  tJiere  is  one — of  the  building,  fuil  tu 
I  any  details ;  were  it  otherwise,  instvitd  of  one 
lume  A  muny-lomed  cyclopedia  would  bo 
nectmtTj. 

To  mention  bore  separately  the  many  sources  wbcuce 
th«  infonnaliDD  oouuiiued  in  this  compilation  has  been 
drawn  would  be  impossible,  and  as  in  most  inelances 
Um  aotbofity  for  t-aub  story  hits  btcxx  spocifiud  under  its 
nsp«atiTe  heading,  would  be  needless  ;  but  still  thanks 
•n  dne  and  ara  hereby  tendered  to  those  authors  whoiie 
books  have  bcuu  made  ue«  of,  and  to  thoss  noblemen 
and  gentlemen  who  have  aided  the  work  by  their 
fitiendly  infurmalion. 

In  conclusion,  it  should  be  remarked  that  authors 
«nd  oorrrtpondeuu  having,  ■«  for  as  possible,  been 
•Uuvtd  to  tdl  their  idos  after  their  own  fashion,  the 
■ditor  doua  not  hold  bimaelf  responsible  for  their 
opinions.  Bad  be  ever  eotertainod  any  bulit^f  whatever 
^K  in  sDpeniaturtl  mauifeslauuns — as  evidently  many  of 
^K  bis  authoritJea  do^the  oompilaiioo  of  this  work  wotild 


VI 


PfiEFAOE. 


have  effectually  cured  him  of  such  mental  weakness; 
but,  it  must  be  added,  no  story  has  been  included 
the  incidents  of  which  have  been  proved  to  have  been 
the  result  of  palpable  deception,  or  for  which  any 
natural  explanation  has  been  found.  Trusting  that  his 
psychotnanteum  will  exercise  no  worse  effect  upon  his 
readers  than  it  has  had  upon  its  compiler,  he  leaves  it 
to  their  judgment. 


JOHN  H.  INGBAM 
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THE  HAUNTED  HOMES 


FAMILY     TRADITIONS 
OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 


ALLANBANK. 

:  North  Britnin  hBunled  oBsUes,  nnd  hprsditary  ap- 
iriuons,  appear  to  have  lingered  muro  persiBteiiLly 
Will  to  Ijavu  lind  longer  lenses  of  esistt^uco,  ibau  they 
h^vti  had  in  ilie  Icm  runanticully  iodin''il  snutliern 
portion  of  the  island.  One  of  the  most  noted  Sootob 
BpiriU  BtteDdant  upon  a  certain  family  is  that  known 
■■  "  I'oulin  Jian,"  so  called  from  a  species  of  laoe 
mule  of  tlitrad  with  which  this  spectre  is  hedcokod. 
"Pearlin  Jean's"  continuous  and  demonstrative  nnnoy* 
ancrs  at  Allanbaok — a  seat  of  the  Strinrts,  a  family  of 
Booich  barouris — are  so  thoroughly  bclioved  in  and 
widely  known,  Ibal  it  him  hoon  found  dtlBLiilt  to  obtain 
a  teoani  for  ifae  plaoo. 

1 


J 


2  HAUNTED   HOMES. 

Mr.  Charles  Kirkpatrick  Sharpe,  the  antiquary,  has 
furnished  the  following  explanatory  account  of  Pearlin 
Jean's  hauntings  at  Allanbank,  together  with  the  cause 
of  her  doing  so. 

"In  my  youth,"  says  Mr.  Sharpe,  "Pearlin  Jean 
was  the  most  remarkable  ghost  in  Scotland,  and  my 
terror  when  a  child.  Our  old  nurse,  Jenny  Blackadder, 
had  been  a  servant  at  Allanbank,  and  often  heard  her 
rustling  in  silks  up  and  down  stairs,  and  along  the 
passages.     She  never  saw  her ;  but  her  husband  did. 

'*  She  was  a  French  woman,  whom  the  first  baronet 
of  Allanbank,*  then  Mr.  Stuart,  met  with  at  Paris, 
during  his  tour  to  finish  his  education  as  a  gentleman. 
Some  people  said  she  was  a  nun ;  in  which  case  she 
must  have  been  a  sister  of  Charity,  as  she  appears  not 
to  have  been  confined  to  a  cloister.  After  some  time, 
young  Stuart  either  became  faithless  to  the  lady  or  was 
suddenly  recalled  to  Scotland  by  his  parents,  and  had 
got  into  his  carriage  at  the  door  of  the  hotel,  when  his 
Dido  unexpectedly  made  her  appearance,  and  stepping 
on  the  fore-wheel  of  the  coach  to  address  her  lover,  he 
ordered  the  postilion  to  drive  on ;  the  consequence  of 
which  was  that  the  lady  fell,  and  one  of  the  wheels 
going  over  her  forehead,  killed  her. 

''In  a  dusky  autumnal  evening,  when  Mr.  Stuart 
drove  under  the  arched  gateway  of  Allanbank,  he  per- 
ceived Pearlin  Jean  sitting  on  the  top,  her  head  and 
shoulders  covered  with  blood. 

*  Sir  Robert  Stuart  was  created  a  baronet  in  the  year  1687. 


ALLAKBAMR. 


"Atier  tliia.  for  many  years,  the  house  was  hnurted ; 
ioon  stint  aod  opened  wilh  great  noise  at  miduigbt  ■ 
the  trudiiigot  tilks  and  patU'ring  of  bigh-beeled  shoes 
wera  heard  in  tir?J-roomH  and  passsges.  Nurae  Jeonv 
nid  there  wvru  men  ministt^rs  oallod  in  together  at  onu 
Llimn  to /ajF  tbfl  spirit;  '  bul  thoy  did  no  miukto  goot), 
Bjr  dintr.* 

"IIm  pictare  or  the  glmat  wus  hung  between  those 
iSf  Iwr  I»ver  atid  his  Indy,  and  iiept  her  oonipHratively 
«:  but  whoD  taki.-n  away,  abu  became  worse-nalured 
This  purtraii  was  io  the  present  Sir  J.  G.'s 
I  am  unwilliDg  to  record  its  fute. 
1  ghou  was  desigunted  Peorlin,  from  always 
f  a  ffreat  quantity  of  that  sort  of  laoe. 
"Kunc  Jenuy  udd  me  that  when  Thomns  Blackadder 
wu  ber  lo««r  (I  remember  Thomas  very  well),  tbey 
made  au  afai;ination  to  Oioet  one  moonlight  night  in 
Ih«  orchard  at  Allaobank.  Trne  Thomns,  of  course, 
waa  the  first  comer  ;  and  setting  a  female  figare  in  a 
I  tighl-ooloored  drras,  at  some  distance,  ho  ran  forward 
Iwitb  open  arms  to  embrace  bis  Jenny  ;  when  lo,  and 
Ibebold  !  as  he  ncarod  the  spot  where  the  figure  stood, 
inubed;  and  prraenlly  he  saw  it  again  at  the  very 
I  of  the  orchard,  a  unnHiderable  way  off.  Thomas 
mt  home  iu  a  fnght ;  but  Junuy,  who  uame  last,  and 
Mw  Doilung,  forgavo  liiin,  and  they  were  married. 

"  Many  yron  after  this,  about  the  year  17!)0,  two 

Udica  paid  a  visit  at  Ailunbank — 1  think  the  house  was 

-and  passed  the  night  tbero.     Thoy  bad  never 

1  ft  word  about  the  ghost;  but  they  were  diaturbwl 

1  • 
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4  HAUNTED  HOMES. 

the  whole  night  with  something  walking  backwards  and 
forwards  in  their  bed-chamber.  This  I  had  from  the 
best  authority." 

To  this  account  may  be  added  that  a  housekeeper, 
called  Betty  Norrie,  who,  in  more  recent  times,  lived 
many  years  at  Allanbank,  positively  averred  that  she, 
and  many  other  persons,  had  frequently  seen  Pearlin 
Jean  ;  and,  moreover,  stated  that  they  were  so  used  to 
her  as  to  be  no  longer  alarmed  at  the  noises  she  made. 


BAIR  HALL. 


The  communicator  of  the  story  hereafter  detailed  was 
described  in  Notes  and  Queries  as  a  well-informed 
young  lady,  and  as  one  who  firmly  believed  what  she 
stated.  Moreover,  it  was  further  remarked  that,  pre- 
vious to  her  seeing  the  apparition  she  tells  of,  she  had 
heard  nothing  whatever  of  any  story  or  legend  that 
could  have  put  it  into  her  mind  or  have  caused  her  to 
dream  of  it ;  whilst  the  corroborative  evidence  of  her 
hostess  and  her  household,  would  put  all  idea  of  a 
dream  or  hallucination  out  of  the  question.  In  conse- 
quence of  the  correspondence  this  story  called  forth,  a 
contributor  to  Notes  and  Qt$eries  made  it  fairly  evident 
that  the  "Bair  Hall"  visited  by  the  narrator  was 
identical  with  Torisholme  Hall,  the  property  of  J.  Lodge 
of  Bare,  in  the  county  of  Lancashire,  Esquire. 


**  A  sbort  time  aps."  Btaten  the  relater  of  this  story, 
I  wmt  witli  d  frirad  to  pajr  n  risit  to  a  family  in  Uie 
Mighboarho'id  of  LnDcneter.  We  were  very  cordinlly 
leodTed  at  Buir  Hull  by  the  Itoatess,  who  nssiKno'l  to 
onr  uw  *  spacioQii  bed  room  with  old  fashioned  fumi- 
tare,  utd  KP  noticed  parlioularly  an  old  preaB.  My 
companion  and  myself  retired  to  bed.  and  enjoyed  a  good 
aigbt  ■  rmt.  I  happened  to  awnken  at  about  five  o'clock, 
it  being  a  bnght  stitnmor'B  morning,  broad  dnylighi,  and, 
lo  mj  i^ai  MurpriHC,  now  distmcily  wiLhin  a  few  feet 
old- fasli toned  bed,  an  old  gentleiunn  denied  in 
efaair,  earnesOy  lazing  at  ine  «(ith  a  pL'asaDt 
of  oouulcnanoe.  I  wbb  not  alarmed,  but 
as  I  had  locked  the  door  whon  I  went  to 
:,  and,  ouni>id<?nng  it  a  mmital  delnsiun,  1  closed  my 
■yea  for  a  moment  and  looked  a^'aiii;  in  the  interval 
gentleman  had  movt'd  his  chair,  and  piucLtl  its 
iDsi  the  chamb«r  door;  he  was  sttatt'd  in  it  aa 
id  gazed  at  roe  with  rather  an  amused  ex- 
I  lurned  round  to  look  at  my  companion; 
*bc  was  fast  aelrep.  I  immrdiaUily  awoko  htr,  and 
ngqocsled  her  to  look  auross  lIil-  room  at  the  door. 
She  coald  see  nuihing.  neilber  could  I ;  tlie  old  genUe- 
naa  bad  gone.  Whuu  I  told  her  what  1  had  seen, 
aire  got  out  of  bed  in  baate;  wo  both  quilted  tlio  room 
io  groat  alarm,  aod  worn  to  the  bed-room  of  our 
bonwa,  wbo  admittsd  ui,  and  ihoro  wn  remained  until 
it  WM  line  u>  dress. 

"Tba  lady  aakrd  us  if  we  had  opened  the  old  press 
mrdraba;  it  appewrMl  w«  had.      'Obi'  said  sbo,  'it 
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is  only  James  Bnir,  my  uncle  (or  great-nncle)  ;  he  does 
not  like  anyone  but  myself  to  examine  bis  ancient 
clothes,  or  interfere  with  his  press.  He  frequently  joins 
me  in  the  house,  and  some  of  the  other  members  of 
the  family  also,  but  they  don't  like  him.  With  me  he 
often  converses.' 

**  I  found,"  concludes  the  narrator,  who  does  not 
appear  to  have  had  any  further  encounter  with  James 
Bair's  apparition,  "  if  any  of  the  rooms  or  closets  were 
locked  at  night  they  were  found  open  in  the  morning, 
and  our  hostess  thought  nothing  of  it." 


BARBY. 

Dr  Lee,  in  his  work  on  Glimpses  of  t fie  Supernatural^ 
furnishes  a  curious  account  of  the  discovery  of  hidden 
treasure  by  the  agency  of  an  apparition.  He  does  not 
appear  to  entertain  the  slightest  doubts  as  to  the  cor- 
Tectness  of  his  information  in  this  case,  and  indeed 
declares,  as  will  be  seen  later  on  by  the  reader,  that  the 
circumstances  recorded  were  completely  verified. 

The  events  to  which  Dr.  Lee  reft-rs  are  stated  to  have 
occurred  at  Bnrby,  a  village  of  between  six  and  seven 
hundred  inhabitants,  in  the  county  of  Northampton, 
situated  about  eight  miles  from  Rugby,  and  a  little 
more  than  five  miles  from  Daventry.  A  house  in  this 
small  village  was,  until  recently,  reputed  to  be  haunted 
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nd  tht*  in   tho   following  mnnner,   according   to    the 

taUiurity  shore  referred  to. 

"  Au  oUi  woman  of  the  iinme  of  Webb,  a  native  of 

e  pikcir,  utxl  above  the  usual  height,  died  on  March 

n),  1651,  at  2  a.u.,  aged  aixty-seven.     Late  in  life  she 

1  married  a  man  of  som?  meanB,  who  having  pre- 

i  her,  lell  h«r  his  property,  ho  that  she  was  in 

I  circumBtanccs.     Her  chief  and  notorious  chamc- 

terutiOi  hnwvver,  was  rxcesfiive  penuriousness,  ah<j  being 

mnarkablf  miserlT  in  her  habits:  and  it  is  believed  by 

maaj  in  iha  village  ihnt  she  thus  efaortoncd  hur  days. 

T*o  of  li«r  neighbouFB,  women  oS  the  names  of  Gritlin 

and  Holdiog,  nursed  her  dunng  her  last  illness,  and  her 

^_Depbew,  Mr.  Hart,  a   farmer  in    the  village,   supplied 

^Hfter   l«!Oi|mral   needs;   Jn  whose  favour  sbe  had   made 

^^B  will,  bjr  whiob  the  bequeathed  to  him  all  her  pos- 

^^■Matona. 

^^H  "AboDt  s  month  afWr  the  funeral,  Mrs.  Holding, 
^^Hrfao  with  ber  nncle  lived  next  door  to  the  house  of  the 
^^Oroeaaed  (which  had  been  entirely  shnt  up  since  the 
funeral),  waa  alarmed  and  astonished  at  hearing  loud 
and  heavy  thamps  against  the  partition  wall,  and  eiipe- 
aally  agaio»i  the  door  of  a  cupboard  in  the  room  wall, 
while  other  simngn  noises,  like  the  drugging  nf  fumiiuro 
abont  the  rooms,  though  all  the  fumiluru  had  bvon 
rrnovird.  and  the  house  was  empty.  These  wore  chiefly 
beard  aboat  two  o'clock  in  the  nmniiiig. 

"Etfly  in  ihv  niontli  of  April  a  faitiilj  of  the  name 

f  AcoleioD,  much  nettling  a  residence,  took  the  deceased 

o'a  house— the  only  ona  in  the  villoce  vaoaul — 


"^"^     - 


^t^M 


8  HAUNTED  HOMES. 

and  bringing  their  goods  and  chattels,  proceeded  to 
inhabit  it.  The  husband  was  often  absent,  but  he  and 
his  wife  occupied  the  room  in  which  Mrs.  Webb  had 
died,  while  their  daughter,  a  girl  of  about  ten  years  of 
age,  slept  in  a  small  bed  in  the  comer.  Violent  noises 
in  the  night  were  heard  about  two  o'clock — thumps, 
tramps,  and  tremendous  crashes,  as  if  all  the  furniture 
had  been  collected  together  and  then  violently  banged 
on  to  the  floor.  One  night  at  2  a.m.  the  parents  were 
suddenly  awakened  by  the  violent  screams  of  the  child. 
'Mother!  mother!  there's  a  tall  woman  standing  by 
my  bed^  a  shaking  her  head  at  me  ! '  The  parents  could 
see  nothing,  so  did  their  best  to  quiet  and  compose  the 
child.  At  four  o'clock  they  were  awakened  by  the 
child's  screams,  for  she  had  seen  the  woman  again ;  in 
fact,  she  appeared  to  her  no  less  than  seven  times  on 
seven  subsequent  nights. 

"Mrs.  Accleton,  during  her  husband's  absence, 
havi  ig  engaged  her  mother  to  sleep  with  her  one  night, 
was  suddenly  aroused  at  the  same  hour  of  two  by  a 
strange  and  unusual  light  in  her  room.  Looking  up, 
she  saw  quite  plainly  the  spirit  of  Mrs.  Webb,  which 
moved  towards  her  with  a  gentle  appealing  manner,  as 
though  it  would  have  said  '  Speak  !  speak  ! ' 

"This  spectre  appeared  likewise  to  a  Mrs.  Bad- 
Doume,  a  Mrs.  Griffiths,  and  a  Mrs.  Holding.  They 
assert  that  luminous  balls  of  light  seemed  to  go  np  and 
towards  a  trap-door  in  the  ceiling  which  led  to  the  roof 
of  the  cottage.  Each  person  who  saw  it  testified  like- 
wse  to  hearing  a  low,  unearthly  moaning  noise,  '  strange 
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■ad  nnnatura]  like,'  ttol  soniewlint  Bimilar  in  chnraoter 
to  tbe  tDoons  of  the  woman  ia  her  death-agony. 

"The  sabject  wu  of  course  disauBsed,  and  Mrs. 
AoclftoD  suggesied  that  its  eppearsnce  migbt  not  im- 
ponuMv  bn  connected  with  the  existence  of  money 
lioordcd  up  in  ibe  roof — nii  idea  which  may  have  arisuu 
from  the  miserly  habits  of  the  dead  woman.  The  hint 
fasviog  been  given  to  and  taken  by  ber   nephew,  Mr. 

r  BflLit,  the  farmer,  he  proceeded  to  the  hoii§e,  and  with 
Mrs.  Acclflton's  personal  help,  made  a  ncarch.  The  Idft 
above  «ma  toudly  dark,  but  hy  the  aid  of  a  caudle  there 
w«a  dieooTCTed,  firstly,  a  bundle  of  old  writings,  old 
deeds,  u  thvy  turned  out  to  he.  nnd  afterwardH  u  liirgc 
bag  of  gold  and  bnnk-notuB,  out  of  whioh  the  nephew 
took  t  handful  of  Movercigna  nnd  exhibited  them  to 
Urs.  AwU-iiiD.  But  the  knocking^  meanings,  stninge 
ootaea,  aud  other  disIurbanoeB,  did  not  oease  upon  ihia 
dJMovery.  They  did  cease,  however,  when  Mr.  Uart, 
baviti|(  foaod  ihat  certain  debts  were  owing  by  her, 
carefully  and  scrnpulonaly  paid  them.  80  much  for  the 
KKUUDt  of  the  haunted  house  at  Barby." 

Tbe  circumptanoua  dctiuled  were  most  oiirefully  in- 
TBStigiklod  by  Uir  Cliarles  Isham  and  other  gentlemen 
in  the  oeighboorhuod,  and  the  conolnsion  they  arrived 
■1  was  that  the  above  facts  were  complt;tely  verified  by 

I  the  midiocu  laid  belnre  thorn. 
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BBAMINSTER   SCHOOL. 

In  1774  the  Gentleman^s  Magazine  priDted  the  follow- 
ing narrative,  prefacing  it  with  these  words :  "  The 
following  very  singular  story  comes  well  authenticated." 
In  many  respects  the  story  may  he  deemed  unique  in 
the  history  of  the  supernatural.  The  apparition  appears 
in  hroad  daylight,  and  is  seen  hy  five  children,  one  of 
whom  did  not  even  know  tha  individual  it  represented 
when  alive,  and  yet  proved  its  identity  hy  a  wonderful 
piece  of  circumstantial  evidence.  The  intense  pathos 
of  the  unfortunate  and  evidently -murdered  lad,  re- 
appearing amid  the  scenes  of  his  childish  occupations, 
and  where  he  had  been  wont  to  play  with  those  boys 
who  now  could  only  look  upon  him  as  a  passing 
shadow,  is  most  suggestive. 

The  school  of  Beminster  (Beaminster),  says  the 
account,  is  held  in  a  gallery  of  the  parish  church  to 
which  there  is  a  distinct  entrance  from  the  churchyard. 
Every  Saturday  the  key  of  it  is  delivered  to  the  clerk 
of  the  parish  by  one  or  the  other  of  the  schoolboys. 
On  Saturday,  June  the  22nd,  1728,  the  master  had 
dismissed  his  lads  as  usual.  Twelve  of  them  loitered 
about  in  the  churchyard  to  play  at  ball.  It  was  just 
about  noon.  After  a  short  space,  four  of  the  lads 
returned  into  the  school  to  search  for  old  pens,  and 
were  startled  by  hearing  in  the  church  a  noise  which 
they  described  as  that  produced  by  striking  a  brass  pan. 
They  immediately  ran  to  their  playfellows  in  the  church- 
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jurd  Bud  tolil  them  nf  it.  They  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  eomeone  was  ia  hidin);  in  order  la  frigljien  ihem, 
■nd  tliiTT  all  WL-nt  back  ioto  the  school  togeUier  lo 
diteover  who  it  was,  but  coald  Dot  fiod  anyone.  Ab 
lh«y  wer«  rciiirning  to  iheir  sporl,  on  the  stairs  that 
l«a«l  into  the  elinruhyiird,  th«y  licard  in  the  school  a 
•tfcond  noise.  TerritiL'd  Ht  that,  they  run  round  tlie 
cbarcb,  and  when  at  the  bellry,  or  west  door,  ihey 
brwd  what  eecmcd  to  th^ni  the  sound  of  someone 
pRBchioit,  which  was  succeeded  hy  anoibL-r  sound  as  of 
■  coDgrrgaiioa  singing  psalms.  Both  of  these  noises 
laMcd  bnt  a  ahurt  Ume. 

WitJi  the  tbotightlessnees  of  jroutli  the  lads  soon 
Tmimeii  their  aport,  and  after  a  short  time  one  of  ihem 
west  ioto  tlie  school  fur  his  book,  when  ho  snw  a  coffin 
lying  on  one  of  the  benches,  only  about  six  feet  awny. 
8urpri>ed  at  this,  he  ran  off  and  told  his  pUyfellows 
-what  be  had  seen,  on  which  they  all  thronged  lo  ihe 
•c  boo  I  door,  whrniT^''r  of  the  twelve  rhw  the  appnri- 
ktOD  of  John  Danirl,  who  had  been  dead  more  than 
■rrro  worka,  ajlting  at  Kitnc  distance  from  the  coQin, 
'fartber  in  tbe  selinol.  All  n(  t\fm  saw  the  cofBn,  and 
ii  waa  coDJuXnred  (hat  why  nil  did  not  see  ihe  ippariiion 
WM  brcaUM  tbe  door  was  *o  narrow  (buy  could  not  all 
•pproMfa  it  together  The  Hint  who  knew  it  to  be  (he 
»f>ptritioQ  of  tbnir  deceuiHl  »ichntiircllnw  waa  Dnniora 
liall  bmlher,  and  lie,  on  tK.-oi»f(  it,  erieA  nut,  "  Thero 
giis  our  John,  witli  jiixt  such  a  coat  ou  aa  I  have  "— 
(in  the  lilvtimo  of  tl>e  d^vcaacd  boy  the  half-brothcn 
««n  oaually  cloUied  alikej, — "  with  ■  pen  in  his  hand. 
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and  a  book  before  him,  and  a  coffin  by  him.  I  Ml  throw 
a  stone  at  him/'  The  other  boys  tried  to  stop  him,  but 
he  threw  the  stone,  tis  he  did  so  saying,  "  Take  it  I " 
upon  which  the  apparition  immediately  disappeared. 

The  immense  excitement  this  created  in  the  place 
may  be  imagined.  The  lads,  whose  ages  ranged  between 
nine  and  twelve,  were  all  magisterially  examined  by 
Colonel  Broadrep,  and  all  agreed  in  their  relation  of  the 
circumstances,  even  to  the  hinges  of  the  coffin ;  whilst 
their  description  of  the  coffin  tallied  exactly  with  that 
the  deceased  lad  had  been  buried  in.  One  of  the  lads 
who  saw  the  apparition  was  quite  twelve  years  of  age, 
and  was  a  quiet  sedate  lad  for  his  age ;  he  entered  the 
school  after  the  deceased  boy  had  left  it  (on  account  of 
illness  about  a  fortnight  before  his  death),  and  had 
never  seen  Daniel  in  his  life-time.  This  lad,  on  exami- 
nation, gave  an  exact  description  of  the  person  of  the 
deceased,  and  took  especial  notice  of  one  thing  about 
the  apparition  which  the  other  boys  had  not  observed, 
and  that  was,  it  had  a  white  cloth  or  rag  bound  round 
one  of  its  hands.  The  woman  who  laid  out  the  corpse 
of  John  Daniel  for  interment  deposed  on  oath  that  she 
took  such  a  white  cloth  from  its  hand,  it  having  been 
put  on  the  boy's  hand  (he  being  lame  of  it)  about  four 
days  or  so  before  his  death. 

Daniel's  body  had  been  found  in  an  obscure  place  in 
a  field,  at  about  a  furlong  distant  from  his  mother's 
house,  and  had  been  buried  without  an  inquest,  in 
consequence  of  his  mother  alleging  that  the  lad  had 
been   subject  to   fits.      After  the   appearance   of  the 
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•ppsrition  th«  bodv  was  disintorred,  a  ooroner'§  inquust 
held,  and  a  verdict  returned  to  the  effect  that  the  buy 
had  b«m  "  strangled."  This  verdtut  appears  to  bare 
liocn  mainly  omved  at  in  consequence  of  the  depositioaa 
of  two  women  "  of  good  repute  "  that  two  days  atWr 
tha  corpse  was  found  they  saw  it,  and  discovered 
black  list"  round  its  neck;  and  likewise  of  the 
joiner  wbo  put  the  body  into  tbe  ooIBd,  and  who  had  au 
npponuuity  of  observing  it,  as  the  shroud  was  not  put 
OD  io  (be  aaual  way,  but  was  in  two  pieces,  one  laid 
tutder  and  the  other  over  thti  body.  A  "  ohirurgeon  " 
wbo  gsTc  evidenoe  could  not  or  would  not  positively 
affirm  to  tbe  jury  that  there  was  any  dialooation  of  the 
Deck.  Bo  far  as  can  be  leami,  no  steps  were  taken  to 
brioft  anyone  to  justice  on  account  of  the  suggested 
dfMb  by  riolence  ol  the  lad. 


BISHAM    ABBEY. 


BmiAM  Abbey,  ia  Berkshire,  was  formtrrly  the  family 
•eat  ol  tbe  Hobbys,  and  about  the  fint  half  of  the 
nxteonih  oeolory  was  in  possewiiou  of  Rir  Thomaa 
Hobby,  or  Uoby,  a  man  of  no  alij^ht  reputation  for 
iMraing  in  those  days.  He  married  Elizaleib,  tbo 
ifaird  daughtsr  ol  Sir  Anthony  Cooke,  who  shared  tha 
gsrnenl  fame  of  her  family  for  intelluotual  quallfirationa. 
Wb«B  Sir  Xbonas  wont  to  France  aa  uabMMi&ot  tot 
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Queen  Elizabeth  his  wife  accompanied  him,  and  on  his 
death  abroad  in  1566  Lady  Hoby  brought  his  body 
home  and  had  it  interred  in  a  mortuary  chapel  at 
Bisham.    Subsequently  she  married  John,  Lord  Russell. 

By  her  hrst  husband  the  Lady  Hoby  is  said  to 
have  had  a  son  who,  when  quite  young,  displayed  the 
most  intense  antipathy  to  every  kind  of  study ;  and 
such  was  his  repugnance  to  writing,  that  in  his  fits  of 
obstinacy  he  would  wilfully  and  deliberately  blot  his 
writing-books.  This  conduct  enraged  his  mother,  whose 
whole  family  were  noted  for  their  scholastic  attainments^ 
and  who,  like  her  three  sisters^  Lady  Burleigh,  Lady 
Bacon,  and  Lady  Killigrew,  was  not  only  an  excellent 
classical  scholar,  but  was  also  married  to  a  man  of 
literary  note,  that  she  chastised  the  unfortunate  lad 
with  all  the  yi(>Ience  at  that  period  permitted  to,  and 
practised  by,  parents  on  their  children.  She  beat  him, 
according  to  the  old  legend,  again  and  again  on  the 
shoulders  and  head,  and  at  last  so  severely  and  unmer- 
cifully that  he  died. 

It  is  commonly  reported  that,  as  a  punishment  for 
her  unnatural  cruelty,  her  spirit  is  doomed  to  haunt 
Bisham  Abbey,  the  house  where  this  cruel  act  of  man- 
slaughter was  perpetrated.  Several  persons  have  seen 
the  apparition,  the  likeness  of  which,  both  as  regards 
feature  and  dress,  to  a  pale  portrait  of  her  ladyship  in 
antique  widow's  weeds  still  remaining  at  Bisham,  is  said 
to  be  exact  and  life-like.  She  is  reported  to  glide 
through  a  certain  chamber,  in  the  act  of  washing  blood- 
stains from   her  hands,  and   on   some   occasions  her 
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ifiparition  is  said  to  have  beun  aeen  in  the  grounds  of 
the  old  nandoo. 

A  very  remarkalile  ocoorrence  in  connection  with  this 
■umdvc  took  pUce  some  years  ago,  accordin;;  to  Dr. 
Loe,  author  of  GUmp»e»  of  the  Stijiernalural.  "  In 
talfiog  dovD  BD  old  oak  wiudnw-ehutt^r  of  the  latter 
part  of  the  aixteunth  century,"  he  states  that  "  a  packet 
o  aHtiqtie  eofry-book*  of  that  perind  were  discovered 
piuktd  into  Iht  irali  bettceen  lite  joiniii  of  the  nhirlinff, 
and  teteral  of  thent  book*  on  uhich  younff  HobbyM 
mame  ttat  written  were  covered  with  blulu,  thux  nap- 
foftitiff  the  ordinarg  ttadiiiun." 


BOTATHEN. 


Im  Ibe  leooad  Tolame  of  Ililchen'a  Hi'iory  of  Cornwntl 
is  pten  in  attenao  a  most  remarkable  account  of  an 
mppuition  tlial  ia  believed  to  have  appeared  in  that 
countf.  Tbo  sceno  of  it*  appennuioe  was  a  pinue  oalled 
BotadvD,  or  Boiatben,  in  \\w  parish  of  South  Petherwin, 
orar  LanDSCBtoD.  Various  authors  have  alluded  to  this 
marreUouK,  and,  all  tilings  oonsidered,  ittexplicablo 
nary ;  but  as  HiiL-hun  appears  to  have  derived  his 
•ooouBt  ^reot  (hiiD  one  of  the  persons  chiefly  coti- 
oarsed — thst  is  to  say,  from  tho  Rov.  John  Ruddle, 
Head  UaM«r  of  the  Grammar  School  at  Launceaton, 
VuMT  of  Atturnoo,  and  Prabrndftry  of  Exeter,  it  ia 
botter  to  follow  him. 
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"  Young  Mr.  Biigh,"  says  Hitchen,  "  a  lad  of  bright 
pnrta  and  of  no  common  attmnments,  became  on  t 
suddon  ponsive,  dejected,  and  melancholy.  His  friends, 
observing  the  change  without  being  able  to  discover  the 
cause,  attributed  his  behaviour  to  laziness,  an  aversion 
to  school,  or  to  some  other  motive  which  they  suspected 
he  wna  ashiimed  to  avow.  He  was,  howyver,  induced  to 
inform  his  brother,  after  some  time,  that  in  a  field 
through  which  he  passed  to  and  from  school  " — that  is 
to  say,  to  and  from  Launceston  Grammar  Sohool,  ot 
which,  as  has  already  been  observed,  Mr.  Ruddle  was 
Head  Master — "he  was  invariably  met  by  the  apparition 
of  a  woman,  whom  be  personally  knew  while  living,  and 
who  had  been  dead  about  eight  years."  Toung  Bligh 
is  said  to  have  been  at  this  time  about  sixteen.  "Bidi- 
cule,  threats,  and  persuasions  were  aUke  used  in  vain 
by  the  family  to  induce  him  to  dismiss  these  absurd 
ideas.  Mr.  Buddie  was,  however,  sent  for,  to  whom 
the  lad  ingenuously  oommunicaLed  the  time,  manner, 
and  frequency  of  this  appearance.  It  was  in  a  field 
called  Higher  Eroomfield.  The  apparition,  he  said, 
appeared  dressed  in  female  attire,  met  bim  two  or  three 
times  while  he  passed  through  the  field,  glided  hastily 
by  bim,  but  never  spoke.  He  bad  thus  been  occasion- 
ally met  about  two  months  before  he  took  any  particular 
notice  of  it :  at  length  the  appearance  became  more 
frequent,  meeting  bim  both  morning  and  evening,  but 
always  in  the  same  field,  yet  invariably  moving  out  of 
the  path  when  it  came  close  (o  him.  He  ollen  spoke, 
but  could  never  gel  any  reply.     To  avoid  this  unwel- 


SOTATRBN. 


17 


tor  lio  forsook  ttio  fielJ,  nnd   went  to  sctiool 

mod    from  it  throuf^h  n  I'lne,  id    nhiub   place, 

ptween  tht?  (lornry  pnok   iiml  iiurstTy,   it  always  met 

Unable   tn  dinbelieve   tlie  evidenoo  of  his  owd 

i,  or  bi  obtain  credit  niih  any  of  his  family,  )ie 

lUed  Dpoa  Mr.  Buddie  to  aocotnpany  him  to  the 


I  this 


clerir 


telli 


the  nest  morning, 
■nd  went  with  him.  The  tirld  to  which  ho  led  me  [ 
Ifrmwd  to  be  about  twenty  acres,  in  an  open  country, 
aod  about  throe  furlongs  from  any  house.  We  went 
into  tb«  fifid,  nnd  hod  not  gone  n  third  part  before  the 
qMotruro,  in  the  Hhnpe  of  a  wnmiin,  with  all  the  cir- 
CQinstanceii  he  had  described  the  day  heftm;,  so  far  ns 
the  suddenneis  of  its  appearance  and  transition  would 
permit  ne  to  discover,  passed  by. 

I  wan  a  little  surprised  at  it,  and  tliniij^h  I  had 
>ken  Dp  a  finn  reaolutiou  to  speak  to  it,  I  hud  not  the 
er,  not  dorat  1  look  back  ;  yet  I  took  care  not  to 
abow  any  fear  to  my  papil  and  guide,  and  therefore, 
telling  him  ibat  I  was  satisfied  in  the  tmth  of  his  state- 
Burnt  we  walked  to  the  cod  of  the  field  and  returned — 
did  the  ghost  matt  ns  that  time  but  once. 
'  On  the  27t]i  July,  1665.  1  went  to  the  haunted 
'Add  by  nyaelf,  and  wnlki^  iho  hrcndth  of  it  without 
any  encounter.  I  thoii  relHro-d  and  took  llio  iHlier 
walk,  and  iben  the  spectre  appeared  to  me,  much  about 
tbff  s«a«  place  in  which  I  aaw  it  when  the  yoaug 
gmii^mtn  was  with  me.  It  appeared  to  mote  &«\Utt 
Btamed  to  bo  «bout  ten  t«ei  (torn  m* 
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on  my  right  hand,  insomuch  tliat  I  had  not  time  to 
speak  to  it,  as  I  had  determiuod  with  niyscir  beforehand. 
The  evening  of  this  day,  the  parents,  the  son,  and 
myself,  being  in  the  chamber  where  I  lay,  T  proposed  to 
them  oiir  going  all  together  to  the  place  next  morning. 
We  accordingly  met  at  the  stile  we  had  appointed; 
thence  we  all  four  walked  into  the  field  together.  We  had 
not  gone  more  than  half  the  field  before  the  ghost  made 
its  appearance.  It  then  came  over  the  stile  just  before 
us,  and  moved  with  such  rapidity  that  by  the  time  we  had 
gone  six  or  seven  steps  it  passed  by.  I  immediately 
turned  my  head  and  ran  after  it,  with  the  young  man  by 
my  side.  We  saw  it  pass  ovor  the  stile  at  which  we 
entered,  and  no  farther.  I  stepped  upon  the  hedge  at 
one  place  and  the  young  man  at  another,  but  we  could 
discern  nothing ;  whereas  I  do  aver  that  the  swiftes 
horse  in  England  could  not  have  conveyed  himself  out 
of  sight  in  that  short  space  of  time.  Two  things  I 
observed  in  this  day's  appearance  :  first,  a  spaniel  dog, 
which  had  followed  the  company  unregarded,  barked 
and  ran  away  as  the  spectrum  passed  by  ;  whence  it  is 
easy  to  conclude  that  it  was  not  our  fear  or  fancy  which 
made  the  apparition.  Secondly,  the  motion  of  the 
spectrum  was  not  gradathti  or  by  steps,  or  moving  of 
the  feet,  but  by  a  kind  of  gliding,  ns  children  upon  ice, 
or  as  a  boat  down  a  river,  wliieli  punetunlly  answer^  the 
description  the  ancients  give  of  the  nioiion  of  these 
Lamures.  This  ocular  eviilenci;  clearly  convinced,  hut 
withal  strangely  afTri^^litt  d,  tlie  old  gf-mlrman  and  his 
wife.     They  well  kuew  this  woman,  Dorothy  Durant,  in 
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r  tir«-tiine ;   wen  lA  h«r  bnrial.  nml  now  plniolv  saw 

r  fnUurea  in  tbis  apparition. 

"'The  next  mornint;.  being  Thursilay,  I  went  »ery 

riy  by  myself,  and  walked  for  about  an  hour's  apace 

t  m^ituion  nnd  prayer  in  the  field  next,  adjoining. 

1  after  Hvr  I  stepped  over  Cbe  stile  into  the  haunted 

kid,  and  bad  not  gone  above  thirty  or  forty  paces  before 

llie  ghoM  apjMtnrod  at  the  furtber  atile.     I  spoke  to  it  in 

•ome  short  sentences  with   a  loud  voice ;  whereupnii  it 

■pprfMuihed  nui.   hut  hIowIv,  and    when    I    nuraa    near 

it  nMTed  not.      I  spoke  uf[ain,  and  it  answered  in  a 

voice  neithpr  audible  nor  very  intelligible.     I  was  not 

to  the  leaat  I«m6eil,  and    therefore    persisted  until  it 

•poke  Bf^ain  and  gave  me  satisfaction  :    but  the  work 

«oald   not  be   lininhcd   at   tbia   time.     Whereupon    the 

fMBe  wming,  an  hour  after  sunset,  it  met  me  again 

MMT  tli«  BftRio  placid,  and  after  n  few  words  on  cnoh  side 

it  qaietly  vanisbcd,  and  neither  doth   appear  now,  nor 

bufa  apprarwil  stnou,  nor  urer  will   more  to  any  man's 

Ptstarbaooe.      llie    discourse    in   the  morning   lasted 

tat  a  qnarter  of  an  hour. 

'  These  things  are  true,'  oonoludes   the  Rev,  John 

loddlc.  *  and  I  know  ibem    to   be  eo,  with  as  much 

ainty  aa  eyes  and  ears  can  give  mo ;  and  until  I  can 

s  pnsDaded  that  my  Benaea  all  deceive  me  about  thi'ir 

kr()|Mr  Db;eots,  and  by  that  persuaHioo  deprive  mo  of  the 

Uroogvst  inducemtrnt  lo  bi-lr«vo  the  Christian  religion, 

I  most  and  will  lusurt  that  the  tliin^js  conlaini-d  in  tbis 

papar  are  tnw.' " 
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BOWOOD. 

Is  tbe  popnlar  Memoiri  of  Mrs.  Scbimmelpennmck,  t 
well-koowQ  authoress,  a  oarioDS  story  connected  wi 
Bowood,  the  seat  of  the  Marqais  of  Lansdowne,  is 
related  as  having  occurred  whilst  the  celebrated  Dr. 
Priestley  was  librarian  there  to  Lord  Shelbura. 

"  One  day,"  says  Mrs.  Schimmelpenninok,  "  Mr 
Petty,  the  precocioas  and  gifted  youth,  sent  for  Dr. 
Priestley  (Lord  Shelburn,  Mr.  Petty's  father,  being 
then  absent,  1  think,  in  London).  When  the  doctor 
entered,  Mr,  Petty  told  him  he  had  passed  a  very  restless 
night,  and  had  been  much  disturbed  by  unc  urn  fort  able 
dreams,  which  he  wished  to  relate  to  Dr.  Priestley, 
hoping  that,  by  so  doing,  the  painful  impression  would 
pass  away. 

"  He  then  said  hu  dreamed  he  had  been  very  unwell, 
when  suddenly  the  whole  household  was  in  preparation 
for  a  journey.  He  was  too  ill  to  sit  up,  but  was  carried 
lying  down  in  the  carriage.  His  surprise  was  extreme 
in  seeing  carriage  after  carriage  in  an  almost  inter- 
minable procession.  He  was  alone,  and  could  cot 
speak ;  be  could  only  gaze  in  astonishment.  The  pro- 
cession at  last  wound  slowly  off.  After  pursuing  the 
road  for  many  miles  towards  London,  it  at  last  appeared 
to  stop  at  the  door  of  a  cliuroh.  It  was  the  church  at 
High  Wycombe,  which  is  the  burial-place  of  the  Shel- 
burn family.  It  seemed,  in  Mr.  Petty's  dream,  that  he 
entered,  or  rather  was    carried    into   the  church.     He 
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looked  batik ;  he  saw  the  procession  which  followed  htm 
was  in  black,  and  ihat  tho  aarriage  frooi  which  hn  had 
be«o  taken  bore  the  semblauoe  of  a  bearse.  Here  the 
ctrram  ended,  and  he  awoke. 

"  Dr.  Priestley  told  him  that  his  dream  was  the  result 
of  a  (creriBh  cold,  and  that  the  impression  would  suou 
pam  o£  Nevertheless,  he  thought  it  best  to  semi  for 
the  funiljr  medical  attendimt.  The  nest  day  Mr.  Feity 
was  much  better;  on  the  third  day  he  was  completely 
eoDvaleaoeot,  so  that  the  doctor  permitted  him  to  leave 
Itij  room ;  bat  as  it  was  in  January,  and  illneBs  was 
ptmlent,  he  desired  him  on  no  account  to  leave  the 
koose:,  and,  with  that  prccantion,  took  his  lc4ve.  Laie 
the  next  afternoon  the  modioal  man  was  returning  from 
bis  olher  patients  ;  his  road  lay  by  the  gntes  of 
Uowood,  and  as  Lord  Shelbum  was  awuy,  he  tliought 
bs  might  as  well  call  to  see  Mr.  Petty  and  enforce  his 
diivctions.  What  was  his  surprise,  when  he  had  passed 
tbv  lodga,  to  see  the  youth  hiinsflf,  without  his  hat, 
pUyftUly  running  to  meet  him  I  The  dnoior  was  much 
utooiabed,  as  it  was  bitterly  cold  and  the  grottnd 
oovend  with  snow.  He  rode  towards  Mr.  Petty  to 
nboko  him  for  his  imprudence,  when  suddenly  he 
dkMppecrvd — whither  he  knew  not,  but  he  seonieh 
innajttanconaly  to  vanish.  The  doctor  thought  it  very 
■slTttordinary,  but  tlmt  probably  the  youth  hod  not 
vUfaed  to  be  found  transgressing  orders,  and  he  rode 

Elo  the  house.     Then!  he  learui  that  Mr.   I'eliy  h»d 
ex]ur»d." 
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THE    BRISTOL  VICARAGE. 

In  1846  certain  strange  doings  were  reported  to  be 
going  on  in  an  ancient  residence  in  Bristol.  The  papers 
found  the  matter  exciting  such  interest  that  they  felt 
bound  to  notice  it,  but  did  so  in  a  half-serious,  half- 
sarcastic  spirit,  as  the  following  excerpt  from  the  Bristol 
Times  will  show.  Under  the  heading  of  "  A  Ghost  at 
Bristol,"  the  journal  named  made  this  statement: — 

"  We  have  this  week  a  ghost  story  to  relate.  Yes,  a 
real  ghost  story,  and  a  ghost  story  without,  as  yet,  any 
clue  to  its  elucidation.  After  the  dissolution  of  the 
Calendars,  their  ancient  residence,  adjoining  and  almost 
forming  a  part  of  All  Saints'  Church,  Bristol,  was 
converted  into  a  vicarage-house,  and  it  is  still  (in  1846) 
called  by  that  name,  though  the  incumbents  have  for 
many  years  ceased  to  reside  there.  The  present  occu- 
pants are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones,  the  sexton  and  sextoness 
of  the  church,  and  one  or  two  lodgers ;  and  it  is  to  the 
former  and  their  servant-maid  that  the  strange  visitor 
has  made  his  appearance,  causing  such  terror  by  his 
nightly  calls,  that  all  three  have  determined  upon 
quitting  the  premises,  if  indeed  they  have  not  already 
carried  their  resolution  into  effect.  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Jones's  description  of  the  disturbance  as  given  to  the 
landlord,  on  whom  they  called  in  great  consternation, 
is  as  distinct  as  any  ghost  story  could  be.  The  noc- 
turnal visitor  is  heard  walking  about  the  house  when 
the  inhabitants  are  in  bed ;  and  Mr.  Jones,  who  is  a 
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notliTDO  nonns  narvoua  cnnHtitiilioii,  ileolflres  hm 

hmt  vdvvnil  tiniii  ii<.«n  n  li|;lit  Ilipkt^ring  ou  alio  of  the 

|<n[U.     Iklra.  JuiifM  in  <-i|iiiillj  (iiTiitm  ttial  slit!  hiis  houril 

t  mm  wt(h   orMking  h1ioc»  wiJkiti);  id  tlie  lied-room 

fekboru  her  uwn,  whrni  uo  nmn  wnit  ou  the  prLiniteti  (ur  ut 

k  aa^lit  Ddl  lo  be),  and  '  was  nearly  kilL'd  with  Uix 

liriRht.'    Tu  (Uo  terrant-roaid,  however,  wua  vouclisafcd 

Btbe  aiMuviud   hiinoor  uf    Btteing    tbi»    restless    night 

visitor:  fthff  dL!cIim»  she  haa  reptiatedly   had  hor  bed- 

I   doar  uubdiicd   ut   ui>;bt.   batwuoa   tim  hours  nf 

lwalv«  ■nd  iwt>  o'clock— tho  period  when  such  buings 

aIIj  makt:  ihoir  pmmunadin — ■hyBomi^tbIii){  in  human 

mblaiMw.     Sbu   caiinut   pnrtioul'irivo    }\ia    dross,    but 

iribc*   it  «9   Miiui'thing   [iiiLii[ii<',  nnd   of  a   fiishiou 

*lnii((  Hyni!  );4ne,' MD'lto  wmii  extuut  uorroMpondiDi^  to 

llh«t  i>rth'.-  andi'Di  OnlsiidKni,  ^lo  fornifr  iiihiibiiiititt  of 

flbe  houHe.    Stiu  funhtir  Mys,  lit)  is  '  a  whtskored  g.tJtle- 

nun'    fvre  kita    her    uwo    nords),   wliich    whiskered 

jCTOlbfiuta    b«    goDD  tbo  length    of  ehnkiiig    her    beil, 

^wul,  ibo  bclicveH.  would  hitr«  shakoa  liorMlf  also,  but 

;  «bv  iiivnnahly  puU  hor  Uvttd    amlirr   thit  olothuB 

■rboa  ftb«  Hon*  him  upiiruaclu     Mn.  Joiieit  dcoliinw  she 

pintlie  app(.-»ra»jc  of  tbe  whi*kerMl  gL^ntlenKin, 

J  sIm  bad  made  up  Iter  miud  iho  uii>ht  bt'l'ore  nhe 

wiled  on  her  laudlord  to  leap  out  of  tbe  window  (and 

t  U  not  a  trill«  ibal  mli  lunlcc  puoplo  leap  out  gf  tJie 

nadow^i  aswou  as  ho  ont'-rod  Uio  wam,    TIm.  cfieoi 

)vttiio  'Bicki^nng  light '  on  Mr.  Jnnvft  wim  r|uiui  lerrifie, 

mtising  exoGSAiTa  tmnbling,  and  tbo  coDip)nte  duubhn;' 

p  of  Ilia  w1m))u  budf  mio  «  rutiiid  bull,  likv," 
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•  As  far  as  can  be  ascertained  no  elucidation  of  this 
mysterious  affair  was  ever  forthcoming.  Mrs.  Crowe — 
to  whose  knowledge  the  account  was  brought — sub- 
sequently wrote  to  the  editor  of  the  Bristol  Times, 
and  received  a  reply  that  ''the  whole  affair  remains 
wrapped  in  the  same  mystery  as  when  chronicled  in  the 
pages  of"  the  paper,  and  this  statement  was  sub- 
sequently confirmed  by  Mrs.  Jones. 


CAMBRIDGE. 

In  the  narrative  about  to  be  recited,  the  appearance  of 
the  apparition^  and  the  coincidence  of  the  date  of  death 
with  its  appearance,  differ  in  no  way  from  the  usual 
records  of  such  things.  But  the  wonderful  series  of 
events  by  which  the  discrepancies  between  the  official 
report  and  the  spectral  visit  were  ultimately  explained, 
render  this  story  one  of  the  most  marvellous  known. 
It  is  related  by  Robert  Dale  Owen^  in  his  famous 
Footfalls,  wherein  he  declares  that  although  in  accord- 
ance with  the  wishes  of  the  family  some  of  the  names 
are  merely  represented  by  initials,  they  are  all  known 
to  him.  As,  however,  the  name  of  the  officer  subse- 
quently appeared  in  print,  we  shall  not  be  committing 
any  breach  of  courtesy  or  of  good  feeling  in  stating 
that  Captain  German  Wheatcroft  is  the  name  in  full. 
The  story  taken  as  a  whole   is   so    truly   marvellous, 
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■tfaat  it  10  deemed  but  just  that  it  should  be  given 
InrAo/tM  from  Owen's  record,  not  abrid^ng  or  iiltering 
Tr  viDglc  foot-note,  nor  omitting  aught  eave  a  spiriiunl 
I  epmidc  which  doea  not  affect  the  gesura]  narraLive. 
I  The  tale  runs  thus : — 

"lo  the  montti  of  September.  16£7,  Captain  Germnn 
WbeAtcrufl,  of  the  6lh  (luniBkiUiug)  Dragoons,  went 
Mil  to  India  to  Join  his  regiment. 

"Hn  wife  remained  in  England,  residing   at  Cam- 
bridge.    On  the  night  between  the  14th  and  IfiLh  of 
November,  1867,  towards  morning,   sho  dreamud   t!int 
•be  Mw  hvr  husband,  looking  anxious  and  ill ;  upon 
whicb  she  immediately  awotie,  much  agitated.     It  was 
bright  nooohgbt;  and,  looking  up,  she  perceived  tlie 
•aniD  figure  standing  by  her  bt-d-side.     He  appenred  in 
bis  aoiform,  the  hands  pressed  across  ihe  hreiist,  iltu 
,  hair  dishevelled,  the  face  very  pule.     His  Inrgs  durk 
I  cjea  were  fixed   full   upon   ber;  their   expressiuu  wus 
I  Ibat  of  great  t-xcitement,  and  there  was  a  peculiar  cnn- 
P  tractioD  of  tbe  mouth,  habitual  to  him  when  agitatid. 
She  saw  faim,  even  to  each  minute   particular  of  his 
B8V,  as  distinctly  as  she  bad  ever  done  in  her  life  ;  and 
e  remombers  to  have  uoiiccd  between  his  hands  the 
Iwhitv   fif    tbe    shin-bnsom,   unstained,   however,   with 
I  blood.     The  figure   seemed  to  beod  forward,  as  if  in 
paio,  wd  to  make  an  effort  to  apeak ;  bat  there  waa  no 
•ooad.     It  remained  visible,  the  wife  thinks,  as  long  as 
a  mtnote,  and  then  disappi-ared. 

"Her  first  idea  was  lu  ascertain  if  ahe  was  aotnally 
awake.     She  nibbed  ber  eyea  with  the  sheet,  and  felt 
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that  the  touch  was  real.  Her  little  nephew  was  in  bed 
with  her;  she  bent  over  the  sleeping  child  and  listened 
to  its  breathin<j; :  the  sound  was  distinct,  and  she  be- 
came convinced  that  what  she  had  seen  was  no  dream. 
It  need  hardly  be  added  tliut  she  did  not  again  go  to 
sleep  that  night. 

"  Next  morning  she  related  all  this  to  her  mother, 
expressing  her  conviction,  though  she  had  noticed  no 
macks  of  blood  on  his  dress,  that  Captain  Wheatcroft 
was  either  killed  or  grievously  wounded.  So  fully 
impressed  was  she  with  the  reality  of  tliat  apparition, 
that  she  thenceforth  n*(used  all  invitations.  A  young 
friend  urged  her  soon  afterwards  to  go  with  her  to  a 
fashionable  concert,  reminding  her  that  she  hud  received 
from  Malta,  sent  by  her  husband,  iw  handsome  dress 
cloak,  which  she  hud  never  yet  worn.  But  she  posi- 
tively declined,  declaring  that,  uncertain  as  she  was 
whether  she  was  not  already  a  widow,  she  would  never 
enter  a  place  of  amusement  until  she  had  letters  from 
her  husband  (if  indeed  he  still  lived)  of  a  later  date 
than  the  14th  of  November. 

**  It  was  on  a  Tuesday,  in  the  montli  of  December, 

1857,  that  the  telegram    regarding    the  actual   fate  of 

(■aptain  Wheateroft  was  publish-d  in  liOndon.     It  was 

U)  the  elfeet  that  h(^  was  killed   bclbre  Luokuow  on  the 

Jijtretith  of  November. 

**This  news,  gi^-eii  in  the  morning  paper,  attracted 
tlie  attention  of  Mr.  Wilkinson,  a  London  solicitor,  who 
h;'d  in  charge  Captain  Wheatcroft's  atfairs.  When  at  a 
lat'M*  period  this  gentleman  met  the  widow,  she  informed 
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» 


htm  dial  eh«  had  been  quite  propared  for  the  melanoholy 
Bvn,  but  thalcbf  Iind  Ml  sunt  Iter  liusliutid  could  not 
bsve  bwn  killrd  on  ilit*  ISili  nf  November,  iiia§niucli  tw 
it  wu  during  the  nigbt  betwt-c-u  tlie  14lh  uud  ISili 
Uiftt  h«  appeared  to  her.* 

"  Til*  ot^fieate  Irom  Uia  War  Office,  however,  which 
it  beniDO  Mr.  WilhiDsoo's  duiy  to  obuin,  confirinod 
tb»  daU  gtreo  id  ihe  tolpgnim,  its  tenor  being  as 
fbOowi:— 

30tk  Janutfy,  1S6S 
"'Tbf**  BM  t«  cntifj  thai  il  «pp»u«,  br  llw  ivourda  iu  tbi*  uf&w, 
tbal  Ck|i4ain  GvnuiD  Wlii-AtrraFt,  <i|  tbo  Uth  Dta^ooa  Uiurds,  ma 
ItOM  in  ■Hkm  ca  tli*  Ifilb  «[  Koienibn.  ISAT.f 

" '  (SJ^ucd)  D.  a*wits.' 

"Mr.  Williiiisoii  otilled  at  the  office  of  MeBttn.  Cox 

and  Greenwood,  the  annj  aft(>nia,  to  aacertaiu  if  tbETo 

were  do  mtiitake  in  tlie  rerufli-at».     But  uotUiog  thure 

appearvd  to  confinn  uDv  sunnibR  of  inaOGurac;.    Captain 

I  NVbeaU^Toft's  dMilh  vas  mentioned  in  two  sepHmie  de- 

I  apatohes  of  Sir  Colin  CnmpbDll.  and  in  tioih  the  dacc 

I  ootroaponded  with  that  {{Ivcii  in  ibu  trlcgnini. 

"  So  tuattcrs  n-<i<d,  liDIJI.  in  iho  nixnth  of  March, 


"T^  diAoraiuw    of   hmnltuila   bolwaan  LondoQ  and   Iincknov 

'    Mac  aboM  Sti  buon.  IktM  or  loat  a'eloek  *Jt.  In  Loudan  tioulil  >•■ 

"  "     "l  A.K.  «»  I.uokno*.     Uiil   it   >»■■  in  llii>  -il'mieati, 

a*  vitl  !■•  •*«  in  ili-  "i.fti. 


Hsu*,  a(  *likklpc<-  I   I  >■>■ 

•MH'    ITiiriifn  OwBua  Wbnman  vai  o(  ib>-  <;ih  MnuiiUltina} 
Dnif  a«B«,  ant  at  tii*  Ml  DragotiD  OiunU.— ^  IL  Owaa.* 
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18S8,  the  family  of  Captaiii  Whentcroft  received  from 

Captain  G C ,  then  of  the  Military  Train,  a 

letter  dated  near  Lucknow,  on  the  19Lh  of  December, 
1857.  This  letter  informed  them  that  Captain  Wheat- 
croft  bed  been  killed  before  Luckiiow,  while  gallantly 
leading  on  the  squadron,  not  on  the  16th  of  November, 
as  reported  in  Sir  Colin  Campbell's  despatohes,  but  on 

i\\B  fourteenth,  in  the  afternoon.     Captain  C waa 

riding  close  by  his  side  at  the  time  be  saw  him  fall. 
He  was  Btruck  by  a  fragment  of  shell  in  the  breast,  and 
never  spoke  after  he  was  hit,  He  was  buried  at  the 
Dilkoosha ;  and  on  a  wooden  cross,  erected  by  his  friend, 

Lieutenant  R of  the  9th  Lancers,  at  the  head  of  his 

grave,  are  cut  the  initials  '  G.  W.,'  and  the  date  of 
his  death,  the  '14th  of  November,  1857.'* 

"The  War  Office  finally  made  the  correction  as  to 
the  date  of  death,  hut  not  until  more  than  a  year  after 
tlie  event  occurred.  Mr.  Wilkinson,  having  occasion 
to  apply  for  an  additional  copy  of  the  certificate  in 
April,  1857,  found  it  in  exactly  the  same  words  as  that 
which  I  have  given,  only  that  the  14th  of  November 
had  been  substituted  for  the  15ih.t 


■  "  It  wiB  not  in  hia  own  regiment,  which  was  thoii  at  Mosrat,  that 
Captain  Wheatcroft  naa  ssrvtng  at  the  tims  of  hia  death.  Immedi- 
ately »□  arrivitig  from  Eoglaod  at  Cavnpore,  he  had  olTErod  hii 
serviocB  to  Colonel  Wilson,  of  the  64th.  Thej  nere  at  first  dacliaed, 
but  finally  accepted;  aad  be  joined  the  Military  Train  tben  starting 
for  Luoknow.     It  was  in  their  ranks  that  bo  (elL— R.  D.  Owis." 

t  "  The  originals  of  hoth  those  certiBcates  are  in  my  posaession: 
the  Urst  boaring  data  30th  January,  1(^58.  and  uorliryhig.  as  alrcndy 
iboWD,to  the  16th;  the  seoond,  dated  6th  April,  I^o'j,  and  testilyiaj[ 
to  tbu  IJlh.— IL  D,  OWBM." 
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"  This  extranrdinnrj  narrativo  was  obtnined  by  me 
direct  lh>m  tbe  parties  themselves,"  tmys  Owen.  "  The 
widow  of  CBpUtin  Wheatcroft  kindly  consenled  to 
eiUDiDe  and  oorrect  the   monnscript,  and  allowt-d  roe 

to  inapeol  a  copy  of  Captain  C 's  letter,  giving  the 

particulars  of  her  husband's  death.  To  Mr.  Wiilcinson, 
alto,  the  manuscript  was  submitted,  and  he  assented  to 
its  accuracy  so  far  as  he  is  concerned.  I  have  neglected 
no  prrcaution,  therefore,  to  obtain  for  it  tbo  warrant  of 
aQtbvQticiiy. 

"It  is,  perhaps,"  concludes  Owen,  "the  only 
example  on  record  where  the  appearance  of  what  is 
asuaUy  termed  a  gbost  proved  the  means  of  correcting 
an  erroneous  date  in  the  deapatobes  of  a  Gommftnder- 
ia-Chief,  and  of  detecting  an  inaccurncy  in  tbe  certitinate 
of*  War-UtBoe." 


CAMBEIDGE  UNIVERSITY. 


I  [HSDiiiaABi.B  Stories  are  reUted  of  vnriotis 
r  tbe  oollogn  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge  bi'ing  haunted. 
One  of  the  most  circumstantial  is  given  in  Howitt's 
Hi»l»ry  of  the  Supernatural,  as  related  to  him  by 
WordBwotlh,  on  bis  return  from  paying  a  visit  to  his 
bmiber.  Dr.  Chriatophcr  Wordanorth,  then  Mnslvr  ot 
[  Trinity  OoUege,  Cambridge.      According  to  tbe  poM'i 
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account,  as  detailed  by  Howitt,  a  young  man,  having 
just  come  to  enter  himself  a  student  at  Trinity,  brought 
with  him  a  letter  of  introduction  to  Dr.  Wordsworth. 
Upon  presenting  his  introductory  epistle,  the  student 
asked  the  Muster  if  ho  could  recommend  comfortable 
quarters  to  him,  and  Dr.  Wordsworth  mentioned  some 
that  were  at  that  time  vacant.  The  young  man  took 
them. 

A  few  days  after  this,  Dr.  Wordsworth,  seeing  the 
collegian,  asked  him  how  he  liked  his  new  quarters. 
He  replied  that  the  rooms  themselves  were  very  com- 
fortable, but  that  he  should  be  obliged  to  give  them  up. 
Upon  being  asked  what  was  his  reason  for  doing  so, 
the  young  freshman  replied,  Dr.  Wordsworth  might 
think  him  fanciful,  but  that  the  rooms  were  haunted, 
and  that  he  had  been  awakened  every  night  by  the 
apparition  of  a  child,  which  wandered  about  the  rooms 
moaning,  and,  strange  to  say,  with  the  palms  of  its 
hands  turned  outwards;  that  he  had  searched  his 
rooms,  and  on  each  occasion  found  them  securely 
locked,  and  that  he  was  convinced  nothing  but  an 
apparition  could  have  traversed  them.  Dr.  Wordsworth 
said  he  would  now  be  candid  with  him,  and  confess 
that  these  rooms  had  been  repeatedly  abandoned  by 
students  on  the  plea  that  they  were  haunted,  but  that, 
having  a  perfect  reliance  on  his  judgment  and  veracity, 
from  what  he  had  heard  of  him,  he  was  desirous  of 
seeing  whether  he  would  confirm  the  story,  having  had 
no  intimation  of  it  beforehand.  ''Whether,"  says 
Howitt,  very  pertinently,  "  the  young  man  thanked  the 
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rhia  r«oommendaiioii  of  such  lodgin;^,  ioon 


'  In  TAe  Siffht  f^tde  of  Nature  is  given  anoilier  in- 
ISDftc  of  tlio  npp«uiiDrir  of  nn  npparition  in  ono  of  tlio 
loUe|{ea  Rt  Cambridgv,  but,  iitiiDnuiiftUsly,  the  nanio  uf 
ihe  oollrge  in  nut  given,  M<)  only  ilie  luitinl  uf  tlie 
^lt(Mi**«u!r*»  aiinie.  The  mnry  id  Uiui  t)ir«e  yoimi;  meu, 
■tudtrntf  at  tl)9  umvcriity.  afu.-r  havinf^  befn  out  liunt- 
to)r.  tnet  and  lUoL-d  lUK^lhttr  in  thu  upurtint-uts  of  one  nf 
After  ilinncr  ttiu  boat  and  one  uf  biu  guefis, 
UtpiN)  with  tlidr  b«i?y  rxt'rui^,(!,  fell  nwk'i'p;    but  iha 

itiird    pvnon    proseoi,  Mr.  M ,  rcmninpd   awako. 

Att^r  ■  limo  Mr,  .M Uliold  ibo  door  tipm.  aud  un 

■ridnly  grridmiiui  enirr  And  [lUtv  bimstilf  bcbrnd  ilio 

nwnrr  wf  tJio  roitniH.     Hnving  aiuod  iWtc  lor 

rat  «  niinuie,  i)i«   vlraiigur  moved  away,  ntid  pro- 

>ded  into  tlic  "ffyp"  room,  a  Bfnall  inner  chamber, 

vhenop  ihcru  wna  no  otJicf  mrfiiiB  uf  exit  tbnn  ttiroagh 

r  door  lie  bnd  entcn-d.     Ab  ibe  Biruiifjcr  did  not  come 

nit  again  fnini  thit  "gyp"  nwm,  Mr.  .M'         wuke  liia 

,  and   told  liim   tJtat  somebody  bod  xono  into  tbe 

romarking,  "  I  don't  knuv  wbo  ii  irnti  bo."  . 

Thff   youn^  niAU   rose   and  limiitd  into  llie  "i;yp" 

m,  but  an  ib"re  wu  no  one  ilien*.  be  vi-ry  nauirally 

1  Mr.  U (if  liBViu|[  been  dreumitig  ;  bat  ho 

I  quiu  posiliTe  tliat  bo  hod  not  been  uiileep.     He 

ptte    m   diuioription  of   tbo  visitors   Bfipearanoe, 

Bribing;  Mm  as  drom^  liko  a  conutry  equire,  with 

an,  and  mi  fiirtb.     "  Wbyi   that  a  like  my  father," 

1^  liosl,  ud  u  once  instituttd  iii^tur)  bs  to 


32 


eADNTED    HOMES. 


whether  the  old  gentlemnn  had  been  there,  and  had 
contrived  to  Blip  out  again  anobserved.  He  bad  not 
been  seen  ;  and  an  early  post  brought  the  intelligence  of 
his  death,  which  had  oeourred   about  the  time  he  was 


I 


a  at  Cambridge. 


CANTEEBUEY. 
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Iw  his  celebrated  Athena  Oxomenses,  Anthony  & 
Wood,  tlie  learned  antiquary,  states  that  Dr.  Jacob,  a 
well-known  medical  man,  told  him  the  following  mar- 
vellous rcIatioD  of  an  apparition  that  visited  his  bouse 
at  Canterbury.  "This  very  story,"  records  a  Wood, 
"  Dr.  Jacobs  told  me  himself,  being  then  at  Lord  Teyn- 
hitm's,  in  Kent,  where  he  was  then  physician  to  mj 
eldest  son,  whom  he  recovered  from  a  fever."  Dp 
Jacob  also  repeated  the  relation  in  a  letter  which 
Aubrey,  the  antiquary,  alludes  to  in  his  Miscellanies. 
ThtJ  atory  is  that  "  the  learned  Henry  Jacob,"  a  fellow 
of  Merton  College,  Oxford,  died  at  Dr.  Jacob's  boaae  at 
Canterbury. 

About  a  week  after  Henry  Jacob's  death,  the  dootor- 1 
being  in  bed  and  awake,  and  the  moon  shining  bright 
into  his  room,  he  beheld  his  deceased  cousin  standing 
by  the  bedside  in  his  shirt,  with  a  white  cap  on  bia 
head,  and  his  "mustachoes  turning  up,  as  when  he  was 
alive."     The  dootor  pinched  himself  to  be  assured  t 
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'len  he  was  ^h 
isured  that  ^^| 
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bo  wu  Kwakif,  null  iurD«d  to  the  other  aide  away  frum 

tbe  appuitioo.     After  some  dme  he  plucked  u{i  oouragi- 

Lk>  tan  towudt  it  a^ftio,  and  Henry  J&oob  stood   tliero 

The  doctor  irould  have  spoken  to  him,  but  could 

lot,  for  irbicb  he  has  been  sorry  ever  sinoe.     In  eome 

[Jitile  time  tbe  spparitioo  disappeared. 

Moi  long  ftfler  ibis  incident  tbe  cook-maid,  going  out 
ftto  tbe  wood-pile  one  evening  to  fetch  some  wood  for  the 
ntitchm  flro,  averred  that  she  saw  the  appHriiion  of  Mr. 
Elenry  id  his  shirt,  «tnnd:ng  on  iho  pile  of  wood. 
This  ■pectre  does  not  teem  to  have  troubled  tlie 
Edoctor  any  more;  but  it  is  stated  that  when  dying 
Bfienry  .laooh  would  fain  have  told  his  cousin  some- 
lilting,  bat  was  not  able  to.  It  is  imagined,  anys 
Aubrey,  that  he  would  have  iDlbrmfd  Dr.  Jacob  with 
what  persoD  he  had  deposited  the  manusoripts  of  bis 
"o«a  writii]g!>,  which  were  all  the  riches  be  had,  and 
whi«h,  it  was  iirougly  suspeatcd.  full  into  the  bands 
of  •  oertain  person  who  printed  them  under  his  own 
ounv.  If  anything  oould  bring  an  author's  spirit 
bach  to  this  npberu,  certainly  such  an  uninige  on  bis 

E— """-  would. 
[  eutivttrsaiit  with  the  leas-known  jmlicial  rooords 
past,  is  w«ll  awnre  ibat   saperaalural    evidence 
LJy  forned  an  important  factor  in  ancient  crimi 
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nal  trials.  One  of  these  curious  cases  is  recorded  in 
Aubrey  8  Miscellanies,  that  medley  of  useful  and  use- 
less matters,  as  having  taken  place  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  Cawood  Castle,  Yorkshire.  The  depositions 
made  at  the  trial,  but  for  one  extraordinary  and  all- 
important  piece  of  evidence,  were  of  common-place  type. 
According  to  the  circumstances  brought  out  in  the 
course  of  investigation,  the  facts  were  these : — 

On  Monday,  the  14th  of  April,  1690,  William  Bar- 
wick  was  out  walking  with  his  wife,  Mary  Barwick,  close 
to  Cawood  Castle.  From  motives  not  divulged  at  the 
trial,  although  shrewdly  guessed  at  by  Aubrey,  he  deter- 
mined to  murder  her,  and  finding  a  pond  conveniently 
at  hand^  he  threw  her  in.  Deeming,  doubtless,  that  the 
body  would  soon  be  discovered  where  it  was,  he  went 
the  next  day  to  the  place,  procured  a  huge  spade,  and, 
getting  the  corpse  out  of  the  water,  made  a  grave  close 
by,  and  buried  it. 

Apparently  satisfied  that  no  one  had  witnessed  his 
ghastly  deed,  Barwick  actually  went  on  the  day  he  had 
committed  the  murder  to  his  wife's  sister,  and  informed 
her  husband,  Thomas  Lofthouse,  that  he  had  taken  his 
wife  to  a  relative's  house  in  Selby,  and  left  her  there. 
Lofthouse,  however,  according  to  his  deposition  on 
oath,  averred  that  on  the  Tuesday  after  the  visit  of 
Barwick,  "  about  half  an  hour  after  twelve  of  the  dock, 
in  the  day-time,  he  was  watering  quick  wood,  and  as  he 
was  going  for  the  second  pail,  there  appeared,  walking 
before  him,  an  apparition  in  the  shape  of  a  woman. 
Soon  after  she  sat  down  over  against  the  pond,  on  a 
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hilL  He  walked  by  her  ns  lie  weot  to  the  pODd, 
id  as  h«  (wnie  with  the  pail  of  water  from  the  pond, 
ikntf!  nidcwiiyB  to  see  if  ehc  snt  in  the  same  plflce, 
bich  he  WW  «he  did."  The  witness  then  observsd  thnt 
M  Apparition  wm  dandling  "snuiethiog  like  a  while 
btg"  on  her  lap,  eviduntly  suggestive,  indeed,  of  her 
Dnbom  babe  that  was  slain  wilb  her.  Lofthouse  now 
bie  piul  of  water,  so  he  averred,  and  then  stood 
rn  lb*  Yard  of  his  hoose.  to  see  if  he  could  still  see  the 
womui'a  Sgnre,  hat  she  bad  disappeared.  He  described 
ber  Kttirn  u  exactly  similar  to  that  worn  by  his  sister- 
in-law  at  the  time  of  ber  murder,  but  remarked  that  she 
looktid  extremely  pale,  and  that  her  t«oth  were  visible, 
her  fiaagfl  being  like  his  wife's  sister." 
NotwilbstandiDg  the  horror  of  this  apparition,  Loft- 
!,  aoeording  to  Aubrey's  account,  did  not  mention 
lytbiDg  about  it  tn  his  wife  till  night-time,  when,  at 
«  familT  dntj  ol  prayers,  ihe  thoughts  of  the  nppari- 
"  overpowering,  that  they  inlernipted  his 
iTotion.  Aflt^  be  had  miide  an  end  of  hia  prayers, 
he  ti'ld  the  whole  story  of  what  be  had  seen 
his  wife,  "  who,  laying  the  whole  ciroumstauoes 
t«geibcr,  immediately  inferred  that  her  sister  was  either 
dtowned  or  otiietwisc  murdered,  and  deeired  her  jjiis- 
b«nd  lo  look  after  her  the  next  day,  which  was  Wednes- 
Easier  week."  Loflhouse  now  recalled  lo  mind 
'hat  Barwick  h«d  toM  him  about  having  loft  his 
Ina  nodo's  at  Selby,  and  tborsfore  wont  to  him  and 
l«  iDqutrici,  and  found  that  neither  the  man  nor  hia 
ffe  bad  been  aaen  or  heard  of  ihrrr.  Thin  inrormation, 
i) 
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coupled  with  the  appearance  of  the  apparition^  increased 
his  suspicions  against  Barwick  to  such  a  degree,  that  he 
went  hefore  the  Lord  Mayor  of  York,  and  obtained  a 
warrant  for  the  arrest  of  his  brother-in-law. 

The  culprit,  when  arrested,  confessed  the  crime,  and 
the  body  of  the  murdered  woman  being  disinterred,  was 
found  dressed  in  clothing  similar,  apparently,  to  that 
worn  by  the  apparition.  Ultimately  Barwick  suffered 
the  extreme  penalty  of  the  law  for  his  crime. 


CHBDWORTH. 


According  to  an  anecdote  related  by  Mrs.  Crawford, 
in  the  Metropolitan  Magazine  for  1886,  Ghedworth^ 
the  seat  of  Lord  Chedworth,  in  Gloucestershire^  has 
not  escaped  the  fate  common  to  the  residences  of  most 
noble  families;  that  is  to  say^  it  has  a  story  of  an 
apparition  attached  to  it.  The  account  of  this  circum- 
stance is  stated  to  have  been  told  to  Mrs.  Crawford  by 
^liss  Wright,  the  adopted  child  of  Lord  Chedworth,  and 
daughter  of  a  sister  of  his.  The  story,  as  told  by  t^s 
niece,  was,  that  Lord  Chedworth  had  great  doubts  as  to 
the  existence  of  the  soul  in  another  world,  doubts 
which  were  equally  shared  by  a  gentleman  for  whom  he 
had  a  very  great  friendship. 

One  morning  Miss  Wright  remarked,  when  her  uncle 
joined  her  at  the  breakfast-table,  that  he  was  very 
thoughtful,  had  no  appetite,  and  was  unusually  silent. 
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At  I*»t  he  said,  "  Molly  " — for  thiia  lie  vm  ncciiBtomed 
to  mII  hta  nieop— "  [  liad  »  tttrange  visitor  last  oight. 

My  oM  friend  B came  to  me." 

"Wlrnt!"  naid  Mias  Wright,  "did  he  oome  after  I 
»cot  Ici  bed  ?  " 

"  HU  tpirit  did,"  said  Lord  Chedwoilh,  BolemDly. 
Ob,  tuT  dear  aocic !  liowooiild  ibe  spirit  of  a  living 
?"  said  Bhe,  Biuiling. 

dead,   bejnad  doubt,"    replied  Ms  lordship; 
id  then  laagh  as  much  as  tou  pleiise.     I  bad 
my  "bedroom  many  minutes  viheti  he  stood 
Like  you,  I  conid  not  believe  bnt  that  I 
on  lb«  living  man.  and  so  accosted  bim; 
spirit)  nnvwered, '  Chedworih,  I  died  tins 
ii%ht  at  ei|;bt  o'clock.      I    (-ame    lo  tell  you  ihere  is 
another  worid  beyond  the  grave ;  there  is  a  righteous 
IhatjadgeUi  all!*" 

Depend  npoo  it,  uncle,  it  was  only  a  dream  ; "  but 

I  M  Miss  Wri|;ht  was   suli  speaking,  a  groom  on 

rodu  up  tbo  avcnnti,  and  immediately  after- 

llivcred  a  letter  to  Lord  Chedworih.  announcing 

I  of  bis  rrieod. 


CHESHUNT. 


Mk  Un.  Crowe's  Nighl  Side  of  Salure  is  a  remnrknble 
■eootiDt  nf  a  haunted  dwelling,  otated  lo  be  "  in  the 
DtigbboDrbood  of  the  metropoUi."     Ura.  Crowe  Deitl»er 
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mentionB  the  name  of  the  locality,  nor  furnishes  more 
than  the  initial  of  the  **  gentleman  engaged  in  business 
in  London,"  whose  family  suffered  from  the  ''haun tings" 
at  this  residence;  but  in  Howitt's  History  of  the  Super^ 
natural  these  omitted  particulars  are  supplied.  Accord- 
ing to  Mr.  Howitt,  the  old-fashioned  house  referred  to 
by  Mrs.  Crowe  was  at  Oheshunt,  and  belonged  to  Sir 
Henry  Meux ;  and  the  account  given  by  the  authoress 
was  taken  down  from  the  recital  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Eean,  the  well-known  actors,  who  also  furnished  the 
same  particulars  to  Mr.  Howitt.  A  comparison  of  the 
statements  given  by  Mrs.  Crowe  and  Mr.  Howitt  enables 
us  to  give  the  following  details : — 

Mr.  Chapman,  the  brother-in-law  of  Mr.  Kean,  and 
apparently  the  well-known  publisher,  had  been  induced, 
by  the  unusually  low  rental,  to  purchase  the  seven  years' 
lease  of  a  large  old-fashioned  house  at  Cheshunt.  The 
house  was  a  good  country  residence,  was  furnished,  and 
had  a  considerable  quantity  of  land  attached  to  it,  in- 
cluding a  garden  and  pleasure-ground.  The  family 
removed  into  the  place,  and  Mr.  Chapman  joined  them 
once  or  twice  a  week,  as  his  business  engagements 
permitted. 

"  They  had  been  some  considerable  time  in  the  house," 
says  Mrs.  Crowe,  "  without  the  occurrence  of  anything 
remarkable,  when  one  evening,  towards  dusk,  Mrs. 
Chapman,  on  going  into  what  was  called  the  oak  bed- 
room, saw  a  female  figure  near  one  of  the  windows ;  it 
was  apparently  a  young  woman  with  dark  hair  hanging 
over  her  shoulders,  a  silk  petticoat,  and  a  short  white 
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idIm.  BDil  the  appeared  to  be  looking  eagerly  through 
tb»  wiadow,  w  if  cxpooLing  flomebod)r.  Mrs  Ctiupmiin 
ol«pp«d  Ii«r  hands  upon  her  eyes,  '  is  thinking  she  hn<I 
acKD  >omethiDg  she  uu^^hl  not  to  bnve  seen,*  and  when 
*Im  looked  again  the  6guF9  had  disappeared. 

"  Shortly  after  this,  n  ynnng  girl,  who  filled  tlio 
utBatioa  of  nndur  nursery -mni'l,  cttme  to  her  in  greiit 
agitation,  sajiog  that  she  liiul  lind  n  t«inbk  fright,  from 
teeing  a  very  ugly  old  woiiiiin  looking  in  upon  her  aa 
flbo  paaaed  tha  window  in  thu  lobhy.  The  girl  was 
tmnhling  violently,  and  almost  crying,  ao  that  Mrx. 
Chapman  entortainud  no  ilotibts  of  the  reality  of  her 
alano.  She,  howaver,  thoaght  it  advisable  to  laugh  her 
out  of  ber  fear,  and  went  with  her  to  the  window,  which 
looked  into  a  oloeed  court,  bat  there  was  no  one  there, 
a«ttbw  bad  any  of  the  other  sorrants  seen  sunh  a  person. 
3ooa  allM-  this  the  fainily  bogan  to  find  themselves  His* 
tnrbed  with  strange  and  froqaontly  Tory  loud  noises 
dnriog  the  night.  Among  the  rest,  thare  was  somo- 
tliiag  Hko  the  boating  of  a  crowbar  upon  the  pamp  in 
iIm  abOTD- mentioned  conrt,  but,  ecaroh  as  they  would, 
tbay  eodld  disoover  no  cause  for  the  sound. 

"One  day,  when  Mr.  Chapman  hod  brought  a  friend 

mot  London  to  May  llie  night  with  him,  Mrs.  Chapman 

Utougbt  proper  to  gn  to  Uia  oak  b<'<l-niDm,  where  Uio 

Lflger  wan  tn  iileep,  for  the  piirpnHo  of  inHpevting  tbo 

mgr^otcnts    for    hi»    oomfnrt.   when,    to   hrr   great 

Fautprisr,  sourauiui  aeemed  to  follow  her  up  tn  the  lira* 

place,  though,  on  turning  round,  there  was  nobody  to 

be  MCB.     She  laid  nothing   about  it,  howeior,  and 
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returned  below,  where  her  husband  and  the  stranger 
were  sitting.  Presently  one  of  the  servants  (not  the 
one  mentioned  above)  tapped  at  the  door,  and  requested  : 
to  speak  with  her,  and  Mrs.  Chapman  going  ont,  she 
told  her,  in  great  agitation,  that  in  going  up-stairs  to 
the  visitor's  room  a  footstep  had  followed  her  all  the 
way  to  the  fire-place,  although  she  could  see  nobody. 
Mrs.  Chapman  said  something  soothing,  and  that  matter 
passed,  she  herself  being  a  good  deal  puzzled,  but  still 
unwilling  to  admit  the  idea  that  there  was  anything 
extra-natural  in  these  occurrences.  Repeatedly  after  this 
these  footsteps  were  heard  in  different  parts  of  the  house, 
when  nobody  was  to  be  seen;  and  often  whilst  she 
was  lying  in  bed  she  heard  them  distinctly  approach  her 
door,  when,  being  a  very  courageous  woman,  she  would, 
start  out  with  a  loaded  pistol  in  her  hand,  but  there 
was  never  anyone  to  be  seen.  At  length  it  was  im- 
possible to  conceal  from  herself  and  her  servants  that 
these  occurrences  were  of  an  extraordinary  nature,  and 
the  latter,  as  may  be  supposed,  felt  very  uncomfortable. 
Amongst  other  unpleasant  things,  whilst  sitting  all 
together  in  the  kitchen,  they  used  to  see  the  latch  lifted, 
and  the  door  open,  though  no  one  came  in  that  they 
could  see ;  and  when  Mr.  Chapman  himself  watched  for 
these  events,  although  they  took  place,  and  he  was  quite 
on  the  alert,  he  altogether  failed  in  detecting  any  visible 
agent. 

"  One  night,  the  same  servant  who  had  heard  the 
footsteps  following  her  to  the  bed-room  fire-place, 
happening  to  be  asleep  in  Mrs.  Chapman's  chamber,  she 
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mnoh  disturbed,  and  woe  heard  to  munmr. 
*  Wftk«  n* !  Wake  tue ! '  as  if  in  great  inentnl  anguieb. 
Being  uoased,  she  told  her  mistrsHH  a  dream  eho  had 
Iwd.  wbieh  seemed  to  throw  some  light  upon  these 
anteries.  She  tfaoitght  b)io  nae  in  the  oak  bed-rooiD, 
uid  m  0D«  «Dd  of  it  she  saw  a  young  female  in  an  nld- 
fuliinnrd  drpss,  with  long  dark  hnir  :  wbikc  in  another 
{mtt  of  thi)  room  was  a  very  ugly  old  woman,  also  in 
old-foaliianed  Httire.  The  latter,  luldreasing  the  former, 
said,  'What  havu  you  done  with  the  uhild.  Kniily? 
VitiH  bare  you  done  with  the  ohild  ?  '  To  which  the 
yonn^r  figure  answered, '  Oh,  I  did  not  kill  it.   He  was 

pRHMrrsd,  and  grew  op,  and  joined  iha ■  Regiment, 

and  went  to  India.'  Then,  addressing  the  sleeper,  the 
yonng  lady  continued,  'I  hnve  nover  spoken  to  mortal 
buforu,  ball  will  tvlJ  you  all.  My  name  is  Miss  Black,  and 
this  old  woman  in  nurso  Black.  Black  is  not  her  name, 
bot  m  ooll  her  to  becniise  she  has  been  so  long  in  the 
huily.*  Hern  tb«  old  woman  interrupted  the  speaker  by 
coming  up  and  laying  her  band  on  tho  dreaming  girl's 
■boulder,  whilvt  Hhe  aaid  something  ;  but  she  could  not 
mDomber  what ;  for,  fueling  an  excruciating  pain  fh)in 
the  looeb,  gb«  had  been  so  far  aroused  as  to  be  aensiblo 
■Iw  WM  asleep,  and  to  beg  to  he  wholly  awakened. 

"As  tbe  old  woman  seemed  to  resemble  the  figure 
that  oae  of  the  other  senrants  had  se«n  looking  inio  the 
window,  and  ibe  yoang  one  resembled  that  abo  had 
bmelf  Men  in  tbe  oak  chamber,  Mrs,  Chapman 
naturaUy  ouncladeil  that  there  was  something  extra* 
ordinary  about  ibis  druum  :  and  she  oonsequoDtly  took 
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aD  early  opportuoity  of  inquiring  iu  the  neighbourhood 
what  was  known  as  to  the  names  or  ciroumstanoes  of 
the  former  inhabitants  of  this  house ;  and  after  much 
investigation  she  learnt  that,  about  seventy  or  eighty 
years  before,  it  had  been  in  the  possession  of  a  Mrs. 
Bavenhall,  who  had  a  niece  named  Miss  Blaok  living 
with  her.  This  niece,  Mrs.  Chapman  supposed,  might 
be  the  younger  of  the  two  persons  who  had  been  seen. 
Subsequently  she  saw  her  again  in  the  same  room, 
wringing  her  hands,  and  looking  with  a  mournful  signi- 
ficance to  one  comer.  They  had  the  boards  takep  up 
on  that  spot,  hut  nothing  was  found. 

"One  of  the  most  curious  incidents  connected  with 
this  story  remains  to  be  told.  After  occupying  the 
house  three  years,  they  were  preparing  to  quit  it — not 
on  account  of  its  being  haunted,  but  for  other  reasons 
— when,  on  awaking  one  morning,  a  short  tiode  before 
their  departure,  Mrs.  Chapman  saw,  standing  at  the 
foot  of  her  bed,  a  dark-complexioned  man,  in  a  working 
dress,  a  fustian  jacket,  and  red  comforter  round  his  neck, 
who,  however,  suddenly  disappeared.  Mr.  Chapman 
was  lying  beside  her  at  the  time,  but  asleep.  This  was 
the  last  apparition  that  was  seen  ;  but  the  strange  thing 
is,  that  a  few  days  after  this,  it  being  necessary  to  order 
in  a  small  quantity  of  coals,  to  serve  till  their  removal, 
Mr.  Chapman  undertook  to  perform  the  commission  on 
his  way  to  London.  Accordingly,  the  next  day  she 
mentioned  to  him  that  the  coals  had  arrived ;  which  he 
said  was  very  fortunate,  since  he  had  entirely  forgotten 
to  order  them.    Wondering  whence  they  bad  come,  Mrs. 
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OhapiDUi  befbUpoQ  inquired  of  the  bitvudIs,  wfao  nune 
of  tbem  Icnew  anjitliing  about  tlie  matter;  but,  oq 
lObimignliDg  a  person  in  the  village  by  nbotn  they  had 
fmjttenllv  bt-tiD  provided  with  this  article,  be  answered, 
that  ibey  bad  been  ordered  bj  a  dark  luan,  in  a  fuBtian 
jacktit  uid  a  red  comforuir,  who  bad  called  for  tho 
parpotw  t " 

After  ibis  last  oveut  Mr.  Chapman  qiulted  the  house, 
and  when  be  had  given  up  pOHsesgion  found  that  scvenil 
piwious  tenaots  bod  b{<en  under  tho  necessity  nf  doin^ 
w,  nn  account  of  nunoyances  similar  to  those  his 
honsebold  had  anffered  from.  However,  he  kept  the 
oanse  of  his  removal  quiet,  and  managed  to  sell  his  lease 
to  8  clergyman  who  kept  a  school,  but  be,  in  his  turn, 
t  ootupelled  to  give  np  the  house  for  the  same  causes, 
pnd  for  years  it  stood  empty.  Ultimately,  it  was  partly 
jnllvd  dnwn  and  ro-built:  nnd  it  would  si'eni  as  if  this 
ration  had  broken  tlie  spell,  for  it  has  been  inhabitt»d 
her.  and  nportrd,  sitid  Mr.  Howiit,  in  1863,  free  from 
lUliags. 


CORBY  CASTLE,   CUMBERLAND. 


KHB  apparilitm  of  n  "  Kadtant  Boy,"  as  it  is  called,  u 
eommon  in  the  history  of  haunted  buildings,  as 
uiooa  Kctions  of  this  work  will  show.  Dr.  Kornor, 
e  gnat  Gtmui  antboiity  od  specbml  affairs,  oilaa  aa 
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instance  of  one  of  these  apparitions  which  was  believed 
to  appear  only  once  in  seven  years,  and  to  be  connected 
in  some  way  with  the  murder  of  a  child  by  its  mother. 
Mrs.  Crowe,  in  her  Night  Side  of  Nature^  refers  to  the 
well-known  tradition  that  C(orby?)  Castle,  Camber- 
land,  is  haunted  by  a  spirit  of  this  description.  A 
friend  of  the  family  owning  this  ancient  dwelling  is 
authority  for  the  following  account  of  an  appearance  of 
the  ghostly  visitant:  it  is  copied  from  a  manuscript 

volume,  and  it  is  dated  G Castle,  December  22nd, 

1824  :— 

"In  order  to  introduce  my  readers  to  the  haunted 
room,  I  will  mention  that  it  forms  part  of  the  old  house, 
with  windows  looking  into  the  court,  which,  in  early 
times,  was  deemed  a  necessary  security  against  an 
enemy.     It  adjoins  a  tower  built  by  the  Bomans  for 

defence;  for  C was,  properly,  more  a  border  tower 

than  a  castle  of  any  consideration.  There  is  a  winding 
staircase  in  this  tower,  and  the  walls  are  from  eight  to 
ten  feet  thick. 

''  When  the  times  became  more  peaceable,  our 
ancestors  enlarged  the  arrow-slit  windows,  and  added  to 
that  part  of  the  building  which  looks  towards  the  river 
£den ;  the  view  of  which,  with  its  beautiful  banks,  we 
now  enjoy.  But  many  additions  and  alterations  have 
been  made  since  that. 

"  To  return  to  the  room  in  question ;  I  must  observe 
that  it  is  by  no  means  remote  or  solitary,  being 
surrounded  on  all  sides  by  chambers  that  are  constantly 
inhabited.    It  is  accessible  by  a  passage  out  through  a 
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mil   efgbl   feet   iu   ibickneeB,   and   iu  dimensiono  are 

t)ty*ot><)  liy  aigtitecD.     One  Bide  of  the  wainBooting 

I  oovervd   with  tnpcstrj',    llie   remainder  is   decorated 

■itb  &ld  fumily  pioturvs,  and  some  ancient  pieoea  of 

nbroidery,  probably  tbe  handiwork  of  nutii.     Over  a 

wbioh  has  doura  of  Venetian  glaitti.  is  an  aQcienl 

ikea  figure,  wiib  a  battle-axe  in  bis  hand,  whiuh  was 

Be  of  tboBo  formerly  placed  on  tbe  walls  of  tbe  city  of 

irlialv.  lo  repreeeot  guards.     There  used  to  be  also 

old-fasbioncd  bed  and  some  dark  furniture  in  tbis 

BSDom :  but  so  many  were  the  eomplaiuia  of  tbose  wbo 

alcpt  there,  tbnt  I  wns  induced  to  replace  aome  of  these 

aitides  of  Juniiture  by  more  modem  ones,  in  tbe  hope  of 

rnmoTiog  a  oertaiu  air  of  gloom,  wbicb  I  thought  might 

have  given  rise  to  the  unaccountable  reports  of  appari- 

tioDa  tad  extraordinary  uoiaes  which   were   constantly 

Jiing  OS.     But  I  regret  to  aay  I  did  not  succeed  in 

xiishiog  tbe  nocturnal  viaitor,  wbicb  still  continues  to 

iturb  our  firiends. 

"  1  ahall  pass  OTer  nnmerous  instances,  and  select  one 
I  bring  especially  remarkable,  from  tbe  circumstance  of 
I  apparition  having  been  seen  by  a  olergymaa  well 
iaowD  and  highly  renpected  in  this  county,  wbo,  not  six 
weeks  ago,  repeated  tbe  circumstances  to  a  company  of 
twenty  persons,  amongst  whom  were  some  who  bad 
rcTioasly  been  entire  diBiiclievera  in  such  uppearitnoea. 
"  The  beat  way  of  giving  you  these  pariicnlara.  will 
t  by  SDbjoining  an  extract  from  my  journal,  entered  at 
B  tima  tiw  ovi^ut  uoenrred. 
"  SapL  8,  1808. — Amongat  other  giirsts  invited  to 
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Castle,  carae  the  Rev.  Henry  A.  of  Bedburgh, 


and  rector  of  Greystoke,  with  Mrs.  A.,  his  wife,  who 
was  a  Miss  S.,  of  Ulverstone.  According  to  previous 
aiTangements,  they  were  to  have  remained  with  us  some 
days  ;  but  their  visit  was  cut  short  in  a  very  unexpected 
manner.  On  the  morning  after  their  arrival  we  were 
all  assembled  at  breakfast^  when  a  chaise  and  four 
dashed  up  to  the  door  in  such  haste  that  it  knocked 
down  part  of  the  fence  of  my  flower-garden.  Our 
curiosity  was,  of  course,  awakened  to  know  who  could 
be  arriving  at  so  early  an  hour ;  when,  happening  to 
turn  my  eyes  towards  Mr.  A.,  I  observed  that  he 
appeared  extremely  agitated.  '  It  is  our  carriage ! '  said 
he  :  '  I  am  very  sorry,  but  we  must  absolutely  leave  you 
this  morning.' 

**  We  naturally  felt  and  expressed  considerable 
surprise,  as  well  as  regret,  at  this  unexpected  departure ; 
representing  that  we  had  invited  Colonel  and  Mrs.  S., 
some  friends  whom  Mr.  A.  particularly  desired  to  meet, 
to  dine  with  us  on  that  day.  Our  expostulations,  how- 
ever, were  vain  ;  the  breakfast  was  no  sooner  over  than 
they  departed,  leaving  us  in  consternation  to  conjecture 
what  could  possibly  have  occasioned  so  sudden  an 
alteration  in  their  arrangements.  I  really  felt  quite 
uneasy  lest  anything  should  have  given  them  offence ; 
and  we  reviewed  all  the  occurrences  of  the  preceding 
evening,  in  order  to  discover,  if  offence  there  was, 
whence  it  had  arisen.  But  our  pains  were  vain;  and 
after  talking  a  great  deal  about  it  for  some  days,  other 
circumstances  banished  the  matter  from  our  minds. 
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"  It  WW  not  till  we  some  titoe  afterwords  visited  thu 
nrt  or  the  count;  in  which  Mr.  A,  reeides,  that  we 
kitrtit  the  ml  csuBB  of  his  aaddeii  departure  from 
The  rcInlioD  of  tlie  fnct,  as  it  here  follows,  is 
Id  his  own  words  : — 

•' '  Soon  ftfliT  WB  went  to  hcd,  we  fell  nsleep :  it  might 
be  between  one  tLod  two  in  the  tDomJug  when  I  uwolce. 
t  obwired  that  the  fire  was  totally  extinguished ;  but 
•llbongh  that  was  the  case,  and  we  had  no  light,  I  saw 
k  glimmer  in  the  centre  of  the  room,  which  suddenly 
increaAed  to  a  bright  flame.  I  looked  out,  apprehending 
Mac  somelhiog  had  caught  fire;  when,  to  my  amaze* 
,  I  beheld  a  beautiful  boy.  clothed  in  white,  with 
nghl  locks  rcHombliug  gold,  etunding  by  my  bedside, 
B  which  position  he  remained  some  minutes,  fixing  his 
lyea  DpOD  ne  wiUi  n  mild  and  benevolent  expression. 
Be  then  glided  gently  towards  tho  side  of  the  ohimnej, 
where  it  is  obvious  there  ia  no  possible  egress,  and 
intirely  diaappcared.  I  found  myself  again  in  total 
rkoen,  and  all  remained  quiet  until  the  usual  hour  of 
iog.  I  doelare  this  to  be  a  true  account  of  what  I 
r  at  C-  Coatle,  upon  my  word  as  a  clergyman.'  " 
Un.  Cruwe,  in  alluding  to  tliia  story  in  her  abore- 
femtiDDed  book,  remarks  that  t>lie  vaa  acquainted  with 
e  of   the  family  and  several  of  the  Irieuds  of  the 

.  Ht-'ary  A ,  who,  she  continues,  "is  still  alive. 

IhcHigh  now  an  old  man ;    and    I   can  most  positively 
t  that  bis  own  conviction  with  regard  to  the  natore 
)  baa  remained  ever  nnshakeo.    The 
I  made  a  lasting  impression  upon  bis  mind. 
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and  be  never  willingly  speaks  of  it ;  but  wben  he  does, 
it  is  always  witb  tbe  greatest  seriousness^  and  he  never 
shrinks  from  avowing  bis  belief  that  what  be  s^w  admits 
of  no  other  interpretation  than  tbe  one  be  then  put 
upon  it.** 

As  a  pendant  to  tbis  narrative  it  will  he  appropriate 
to  relate  tbe  story  of  "The  Badiant  Boy/*  so  well 
known  in  traditionary  lore  as  having  appeared  to  the 
second  Marquis  of  Londonderry,  better  known  as  Lord 
Castlereagb,  whilst  on  a  visit  to  a  gentleman  resident 
in  tbe  north  of  Ireland.  The  time  of  this  visit  would 
appear  to  bave  been  about  tbe  end  of  tbe  last  century. 
Tbe  story  has  been  variously  detailed  by  different  writers, 
but  in  the  following  account,  derived  from  Mrs.  Crowe's 
Otwst  Stories^  it  is  less  romantically  told  than  usual, 
and,  consequently,  has  a  greater  air  of  vraisemblance. 
In  this  form  it  is  stated  to  bave  been  obtained  from  a 
member  of  the  Marquis's  family : — 

"  Captain  Stewart,  afterwards  Lord  Castlereagb,'* 
reads  the  account,  ''when  be  was  a  young  man, 
happened  to  be  quartered  in  Ireland.  He  was  fond  of 
sport,  and  one  day  tbe  pursuit  of  game  carried  him  so 
far  that  be  lost  his  way.  Tbe  weather,  too,  had  become 
very  rough,  and  in  this  strait  be  presented  himself  at 
the  door  of  a  gentleman*s  house,  and,  sending  in  his 
card,  requested  shelter  for  the  night.  Tbe.  hospitality 
of  the  Irish  country  gentry  is  proverbial ;  the  master  of 
tbe  bouse  received  him  warmly,  said  be  feared  he  oould 
not  make  bim  so  comfortable  as  be  could  have  wished, 
his  bouse  being  full  of  visitors  already — added  to  which. 
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•oiDS  Btran^en,  driveii  b;  the  inclemoncy  of  the  night, 
bad  Koitgfat  ihfltUr  befoni  him ;  but  that  such  aocommo- 
datjon  OB  bo  could  give  he  was  heaitily  welcome  to : 
vbenapon  he  oallcd  his  butler,  aod,  oommiltiDg  his 
gOMt  to  bis  good  offices,  told  him  be  most  put  him  up 
■on«whuro,  aod  do  the  best  he  uould  for  bim.  There 
Vfta  no  ladj,  the  gentleman  being  a  widower. 

"Captain  Stewart  found  the  house  ornmmed,  and  a 
very  jolly  pariy  it  was.  His  host  invited  liJm  to  sUiy, 
and  promised  bim  good  shooting  if  he  woulU  proloag 
hia  Tint  a  few  days:  and,  in  fine,  he  thought  himself 
eitrraely  fortaoat«  to  have  fallen  into  snoh  plo&snnt 

"  At  Ivogtfa,  after  on  agreuable  evening,  they  nil 
fctired  to  bed,  and  the  biillur  conducted  him  to  n  large 
noai  ■Imoat  divested  of  furniture,  hut  with  a  hliuing 
peU  firs  in  the  gratt;,  and  a  shako-dowti  on  tlie  floor, 
coBpoeed  of  cloaks  and  oihor  heterogeneous  matcfrittla. 
NevBTtbcless,  to  the  tired  limbs  of  (Japuin  Stewart, 
who  bad  had  a  hard  day's  shooting,  it  looked  very 
inviting ;  but,  before  hu  lay  down,  he  thought  it 
advisable  to  take  off  some  of  the  fire,  whioh  was  blazing 
Dp  tbn  chimney  in  what  ha  thought  nn  alarming  manocr. 
Having  doue  this,  ho  stretched  him»elf  upon  the  coucb, 
■od  soon  fvll  anloep. 

"He  believed  be  had  slopl  about  a  couple  of  hours 
rbra  be  awoke  suddenly,  and  waa  startled  by  such  a 
ivid  bght  iu  tbe  room  that  he  thought  it  was  nu  fim; 
but  on  turning  to  look  at  the  grate  he  aaw  the  fire  waa 
oat,  iboagh  it  wm  from  the  chimney  the  light  pmoeeded. 
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He  sat  up  in  bed,  trying  to  discover  what  it  wna,  wlien 
he  perceived,  gradually  disclosing  itself,  the  form  of  a 
beautiful  naked  boy,  surrounded  by  a  dazzling  radiance. 
The  boy  looked  at  him  eamestly,  and  then  the  vision 
faded,  and  all  was  dark.  Captain  Stewart,  so  far  from 
supposing  what  he  had  seen  to  be  of  a  spiritual  nature, 
hod  no  doubt  that  the  host,  or  the  visitors,  had  been 
amusing  themselves  at  his  expense,  and  trying  to 
frighten  him.  Accordingly,  he  felt  indignant  at  the 
liberty ;  and,  on  the  following  morning,  when  he 
appeared  at  breakfast,  he  took  care  to  evince  his  dis- 
pleasure by  the  reserve  of  his  demeanour,  and  by 
announcing  his  intention  to  depart  immediately.  The 
host  expostulated,  reminding  him  of  his  promise  to 
stay  aud  shoot.  Captain  Stewart  coldly  excused  him- 
stlf,  and,  at  length,  the  gentleman  seeing  something  wna 
wrong,  took  him  aside  and  pressed  for  an  expiauation  ; 
whereupon  Caplain  Stewart,  without  entering  into 
particulars,  said  that  he  had  been  made  the  victim  of  a 
sort  of  practical  joking  that  be  thought  quite  un- 
warrantable  with  a  stranger. 

"The  gentleman  considered  this  not  impossible 
amongEt  a  parcel  of  thoughtless  young  men,  and 
appealed  to  them  to  make  an  apology  ;  but  one  and  all, 
on  their  honour,  denied  the  impeachment.  Suddenly  a 
thought  seemed  to  strike  him  ;  he  clapt  his  hand  to  his 
forehead,  uttered  an  exclamation,  and  rang  the  bell. 
'  Hamilton,'  said  he  to  the  butler,  '  where  did  Captain 
Stewart  sleep  last  night  ?  ' 

"  '  Well,  Sir,'  replied  the  man,  in  an  apologetic 
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'TOO  koow  every  pUoe  wna  full — ihe  gun Lleineu  were 
lyio|r  oo  ibfl  floor  three  or  four  id  &  room — so  I  gave 
bim  th«  Boy'H  Room ;  but  I  lit  a  blazing  fire  to  keep 
faim  rrom  comiDf;  out,' 

" '  You  were  very  wrong,'  said  the  host ; '  you  know  I 
hsTO  posiUTiOy  lorbiddtin  yon  to  put  anyone  there,  anil 
ban  taken  the  furniture  out  of  the  room  to  insure  its 
not  bning  occupied.'  Then  retiring  with  Captain 
Stewart,  he  informod  him  very  gravely  of  thw  nature  of 
Um  pfa«oomcnon  he  had  strn:  nnd  nt  length,  being 
pnoaed  for  further  inforaiatKut,  ha  confessed  that  there 
existed  a  tradition  in  his  family  that  whomever  the 
Ratliant  Boy  appeared  to  would  rise  to  the  summit  of 
power,  and  when  he  had  reached  the  climax,  would  die 
■  violflDt  death ;  '  and  I  must  aar,'  ho  added,  '  the  records 
that  have  been  kept  of  his  appearance  go  to  confirm 
this  persaaaion.' " 

It  ia  scarcely  necessary  to  remind  the  reader  that  sub- 
laqacntly  Lord  Castler«ugh  becunif)  head  of  the  Oovem- 
a«Bt,  aad.  finally,  perialied  by  bia  own  hand. 
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Or  all  the  haoDlod  castles  in  On-nt  Britain,  none,  pro- 
ji  WUy,  baa  nvquircd  a  greater  amount  of  notoriety  than 
I^Bbat  of  CurtJichy  Castle,  the  seat  of  the  Karl  of  Airlio. 
^^^KUa  aaeicot  atronglwld  is  haunted  by  the  spirit  of  a 
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drummer,  nn^  whenever  his  drum  is  heard  it  may  be 
riccepted,  accordiog  to  the  popular  belief,  as  a  token  of 
the  speedy  death  of  a  mumber  of  the  Ogilvie  family; 
The  origin  of  this  tradition  is  that  either  the  drumroi 
or  some  officer  whose  emissary  he  was,  had  exoited 
jealousy  of  a  former  Lord  Airtie,  and  that,  in  com 
quence,  he  was  put  to  death  by  being  thrust  into 
own  drum,  and  fiung  from  the  window  of  the  tower  n 
which  IS  situated  the  chamber  where  bis  music  ia. 
apparently,  chjeBy  heard.  It  is  said  that  he  threatened 
to  haunt  the  family  if  his  life  were  taken  ;  and  he  would 
appear  to  be  as  good,  or  rather  as  bad,  as  his  word, 
the  strain  of  his  invisible  drum  having  been  heard  several 
times  even  in  the  memory  of  living  persons,  and  once, 
notoriously,  quite  recently. 

The  authoress  who  gives  the  following  account  of  » 
somewhat  recent  occasion  when  the  drummer  was  beard 
performing  upon  his  ill-omened  instrument,  introduces 
it  by  the  remark  that  about  Christmas,  1844,  a  letter 
just  received  from  a  member  of  a  distinguished  Perth- 
ahire  family  was  sent  to  her  for  perusal.  The  sender, 
an  eminent  literary  man,  accompanied  the  communica- 
tion with  the  remark,  "  Road  the  enclosed  ;  and  we  shall 
now  have  an  opportunity  of  observing  if  any  event 
follow  the  prognostic." 

The  information  afforded  by  the  letter  was  to  the 
following  effect : — 

"Miss  Dalrymple,  a   relative  of    the   present  Lady 

C 1  who  bad  been  staying  some  time  with  the  Earl 

and  CouotesB  at  their  seat,  near  Dundee,  was  invited  to 


I  of       , 
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■nd  t  Tow  dayii  st  Cortaohy  Castle,  vith  the  Earl  and 
[Bont^ss  of  Airlie.     She    went,  and   whilst  she   was 


drMsing  Tor  dinner,  the  first  e 


ling 


af  her  nrrival. 


heard  s  strain  uf  music  under  her  window,  which  fimtlly 
■olvtfd  tUeir  into  k  well-defined  sound  of  a  drum. 
%«Q  her  maid  camo  upstairs,  eliu  made  some  inquiries 
tont  the  drumiDLT  that  was  playing  near  the  house, 
)  maid  knew  nothing  on  the  subjeot.  For  the 
Ismnnt  the  circumstance  passed  from  Miss  Dalryniplo's 
bd  1  but  recurring  to  her  agnin  during  the  dinner,  she 
Kid,  addrcwing  Lord  Airlit^,  'My  Lord,  who  is  your 
dromm^r  ?  '  upon  which  his  lordship  turned  pale.  Lady 
Airli«  looked  distressed,  and  several  of  the  company, 
who  all  beard  the  question,  embarrassed;  whilst  the 
ladv,  p«rcpiring  that  she  had  made  some  nnpteasant 
allurioo,  although  she  knew  not  to  what  their  feelings 
rr-ftrrred,  foreboro  further  inquiry  till  she  reached  thv 
drawisg-room,  when,  having  mentioned  the  circumstance 
■^ain  to  A  member  of   the  family,  she  was  answered, 

tWhatt  have  you  never  heard  of  the  drummer-hoy  7  * 
No,'  replied  Miss  Dalrymple,  '  who  in  the  world  is 
*?*  'Why,'  replied  the  other, 'he  is  a  person  who  goes 
bout  the  bonse  playing  his  drum  whenever  there  is  a 
■atli  impending  in  the  family.  The  last  time  he 
iftB  beard  was  shortly  before  the  death  of  the  last 
Coonteaa  (the  Earl's  former  wife):  ^nd  that  is  why 
Lord  Atilio  Iwciime  so  pale  when  yoo  mentioned  it.  The 
dramiiMriaa  very  anpleasaat  subji'ct  in  this  family,  I 
aaaara  you  ! ' 

"Miaa  Dalr^ntple  was  naltirally  much  ooncemnd,  ai)d 


J 


54  HAUNTED   HOMES. 

indeed,  not  a  little  frightened  at  this  explanation,  and 
her  alarm  being  augmented  by  hearing  the  sounds  on 
the  following  day,  she  took  her  departure  from  Gortaohy 
Castle,  and  returned  to  Lord  C.'s,  stopping  on  her  way 
to  call  on  some  friends,  where  she  related  this  strange 
circumstance  to  the  family  through  whom  the  informa- 
tion  reached  me. 

"  This  affair  was  very  generally  known  in  the  north, 
and  we  awaited  the  event  with  interest.  The  melancholy 
death  of  the  Countess  about  five  or  six  months  after- 
wards, at  Brighton,  sadly  verified  the  prognostic.  I 
have  heard  that  a  paper  was  found  on  her  desk  after  her 
death,  declaring  her  conviction  that  the  drum  was  for 
her ;  and  it  has  been  suggested,  that  probably  the  thing 
preyed  upon  her  mind  and  caused  the  catastrophe ;  but 
in  the  first  place,  from  the  mode  of  her  death,  that  does 
not  appear  to  be  the  case ;  and,  in  the  second,  even  if  it 
were,  the  fact  of  the  verification  of  the  prognostic 
remains  unaffected ;  besides  which,  those  who  insist 
upon  taking  refuge  in  this  hypothesis,  are  bound  to 
admit,  that  before  people  living  in  the  world,  like  Lord 
and  Lady  Airlie,  could  attach  so  much  importance  t.o 
the  prognostic  as  to  entail  such  fatal  effects,  they  must 
have  had  very  good  reasons  for  believing  in  it." 

The  incidents  just  narrated  took  place,  it  will  be  re- 
collected, in  1844.  Five  years  later,  or,  to  be  more 
precise,  on  the  evening  of  the  19th  of  August  1849,  a 
young  English  gentleman  was  on  his  way  to  the  Tulchao, 
a  shooting-lodge  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Airlie.  He 
was  mounted  on  a  stout  pony,  having  a  stalwart  High- 
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t»ni]er  for  his  gtiido  norosa  tVie  wild  t'orfurahire  moor. 

For  Dbout  two  liDunt  dtirkuess    had    fallen   upon  tho 

•cenei.  Chat  »  lo  say,  it  wns  abutit  half-past  eight  in  the 

tfveniog,   when  the  weloome   lights,  issuing   from   the 

windnw*  of  the  Talchan,  met  our  trnvellcr'i  aoxioua 

gvui.     At  the  Bune  momont  a  swuU  of  faiot  musio  smoto 

fuddenly  opon  his  ear.     The  eound  was  as  thnt  of  a 

diBtant  haai  accompBDiL^d  by  thu  drum,  and  nppenrcd  to 

maoBto  from  the  low  ridgu  of  ground  below  the  liunLing- 

lodgB  in   front  of  him      As   it  was  wafted   in   loader 

■ceents  aorou  th«  moor,  he  could  not  forbear  from  feeliug 

I  ibal  it  had  somi'thing  of  nu  uerie  and  unearthly  charaoter 

I  aboat  iL     A))t4iniBhed  at  HUch  an  unaccountable  occur- 

n  ft  ipot  where  tho  Tulohun  was  the  only  houso 

[  within   m«ny   miW,  mid  where  bracken,  brown  heath, 

I  stretched  far  and  wide  upon  every  aide  of 

hluni,  tha  young  man  ciUled  the  attention  of  his  guide  to 

['th«  atrange  bun>t  of  music  which  he  had  juat  beard. 

LUaitcnng  that  such  sounds  were  "no  canny,"  and  pro- 

{  that  to  him  Ihey  were  inaudible,  the  Highlander 

il  on  his  pony  to  as  great  a  spci^d  as  the  weary  bi-nst 

old  exert  after  •  jountoy  of  twi^ntyfivo  miles,  and  in  a 

«hil«  the  two   riders  drew  rein  at  tlie  huspitablo 

l4oor  nf  tti«  lodgr. 

Upon  dcKccnding  frutn  his  pony  the  Englishmnn 
I  his  friend  and  liool,  Loni  Ogilvis  (aflorwimis 
1  of  Airiie],  had  been  summoued  in  T.nndim 
1  of  bis  father's  dangerous  tllne«.i.  Un  thn 
f  day  the  nintli  Earl  of  Airlio  bri-'itb«<d  his  lant 
1  B«gntt  Stroct,  London,  thus  affording  Another  testi' 
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mony  to  the  truth  of  the  old  tradition,  that  weird  musio 
and  the  sound  of  the  drum  haunt  the  dwellings  of  the 
Ogilvies  prior  to  the  death  of  a  member  of  the  family. 


ORESLOW    MANOR    HOUSE. 

Crkblow,  in  Buckinghamshire,  like  so  many  ancient 
English  manor-houses,  has  its  family  ghost.  According 
to  Dr.  Lee,  the  old  residence  is  haunted  by  the  restless 
spirit  of  a  lady  long  since  deceased:  she  frequents 
a  certain  sleeping-chamber  in  the  roost  ancient  portion 
of  the  building.  She  has  not  often  been  seen,  yet  has 
but  too  frequently  been  heard,  and  only  too  distinctly,  by* 
those  who  have  ventured  to  sleep  in  or  to  enter  after 
midnight  the  room  she  appears  to  deem  hers.  She  is 
said  to  come  up  from  the  old  groined  crypt,  and  always 
appears  to  enter  by  the  door  at  tho  top  of  the  nearest 
staircase.  After  entering  the  chamber  she  is  heard  to 
walk  about  it,  sometimes  in  a  stately  manner,  with  her 
long  silk  train  sweeping  the  floor,  and  at  other  times 
with  a  quick  and  hurried  motion,  with  her  silken  dress 
rustling  violently,  as  if  she  were  engaged  in  a  desperate 
struggle.  The  fact  that  the  whole  of  this  time  the  lady 
and  her  accessories  are  invisible  adds  in  no  slight  degree 
to  the  horror  of  the  affair. 

This  haunted  chamber,  although  furnished  as  a  bed- 
room, is  rarely  used,  and  it  is  said  that  it  cannot  b^ 


CRB6L0W  SrANOB   HOUSE. 


57 


caieivd,  oTra  id  the  day-lime,  withont  trepidation  and 
■we  However,  boidu  perBona  have  faeeo  found  bold 
CDoagli  u>  dare  llic  harmU^ss  noises  of  the  myeleriaus 
totnider ;  and  many  arc*  the  Iraditious  curreul  in  Ituok- 
ingbanslitn  rcapccting  the  reeults  to  these  people  of 
the  MlTeutun^ 

Tbo  following  will  suffice  as  a  specimen,  and  may, 
accurding  to  Dr.  Lee,  bf  depended  on  as  authentio : — 

"  Aboat  the  year  1850,  a  gentleman,  not  many  years 
■go  High  SheriS*  of  the  county,  who  resides  some  tew 
milM  disuoce  from  Crcslow,  rode  over  to  a  dinner 
party:  and,  Its  the  night  hocnme  exceedingly  dark  and 
raiDT,  he  was  ur;ged  to  stay  over  the  night  if  he  had  no 
objrctioD  to  sleep  in  the  hannti^d  uhnmbcr.  The  offer 
of  ■  bod  in  Buch  a  room,  so  far  from  deterring  him, 
uidDoiid  Mm  at  once  to  accept  the  invitHlion.  He  was 
ft  atroDg-niiDdcd  man  of  a  powerful  frame  and  undaunted 
covragB^  and,  like  bo  many  others,  eiiterinined  a  xuvoreif^n 
OODttfUpt  for  all  hauuct-d  chambers,  ghosts  and  appuri- 
tioos.  Th«  room  wu  prepared  fur  him.  He  would 
neither  have  a  6re  nor  a  night-light,  but  was  provided 
with  ■  box  of  lauifers  that  he  might  hght  a  candle  if  ha 
wished.  Arming  himself  in  jest  with  a  cutlass  and 
a  brace  of  pistols,  be  look  a  serio-comic  farewell  of  the 
iamily  and  entered  his  formidable  dormitory. 

"  Id  due  course  morning  dawned  ;  the  sun  roae,  and 
a  noit  beoDUfol  day  succeeded  a  very  wet  and  diamal 
nigbU  l*be  family  and  their  gueeta  asaembled  in  the 
brukftot  room,  and  every  oououuonoe  seemed  cheered 
aad  brigbtened  by  the    lovelioeM   of  the    morning. 
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Tbey  drew  round  the  table,  when  the  host  remarked 
that  Mr.  S ,  the  teDant  of  the  haunted  chamber, 

was  absent.  A  servant  was  sent  to  aummon  him 
to  breakfast,  bat  he  soon  returned,  saying  he  bod 
knocked  loudly  at  hifl  door,  hut  received  no  answer, 
and  that  a  jug  of  hot  water  left  there  was  still  stand- 
ing unused-  On  hearing  this,  two  or  three  gentlemen 
ran  up  to  the  room,  and,  after  knocking  and  receiving 
no  answer,  opened  it  and  entered.  It  was  empty. 
Inquiry  was  made  of  the  servants  ;  they  had  neither 
men  nor  heard  anything  of  him.  As  he  was  a  county 
magistrate,  some  supposed  that  he  had  gone  to  attend 
the  Board  which  met  that  morning  at  an  early  hour. 

"  But  bis  horse  was  still  in  the  stable,  so  that  oould 
not  be.  While  they  were  at  breakfast,  however,  he 
came  in,  and  gave  the  following  account  of  his  last 
night's  experiences  : — '  Having  entered  my  room,'  said 
lie,  'I  locked  and  bolted  both  the  doors,  carefully 
examined  the  whole  room,  and  satisfied  myself  that 
there  was  no  living  creature  in  it  but  myself,  nor  any 
entrances  but  those  which  1  had  secured,  I  got  into 
bed.  and,  with  the  conviction  that  I  should  sleep 
soundly  as  usual  till  six  in  the  morning,  was  soon 
lost  in  a  comfortable  stumber.  Suddenly  I  was 
awakened,  and,  on  raising  my  head  to  listen,  I 
certainly  beard  o  sound  resembling  the  light  soft 
trend  of  a  lady's  footstep,  accompanied  with  the  rust- 
ling as  of  a  silk  gown.  I  sprang  out  of  hcd,  and,' 
having  lighted  a  candle,  found  that  there  was  nothi 
either  to  be  seen  or  heard.     J  carefully  examined  th| 
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im.  I  looked  under  the  bed,  into  the  fire> 
tfao  chimney,  and  at  both  the  doora,  which 
were  futenedJDst  as  1  had  left  them.  I  then  looked 
•t  my  WDtoh,  and  found  it  was  a  few  minutea  past 
twelTft.  Aa  al)  nns  now  perfectly  quiet  again,  I  put 
oQt  tli«  Dundle,  got  into  bed,  and  soon  fell  asleep. 
I  wu  again  aroused.  The  ni)ise  was  now  hiuder  llinn 
before.  It  appcitred  like  the  violent  rustling  of  a 
abff  tilk  dre»s.  >,  A  second  time  I  sprang  out  of  bed, 
darted  to  tlie  spot  wlmre  the  noise  wan,  and  tried  to 
gnisp  tbe  intruder  in  my  arms.  My  arms  mot  together, 
but  enclosed  nothing.  The  noiae  passed  to  another 
part  of  tbe  room,  and  I  followed  it,  groping  near  the 
door  to  provoot  anything  passing  under  my  arms.  It 
was  in  vain,  I  could  do  nothing.  I'ba  sound  died  at 
tbe  doorway  to  the  orypt,  and  all  again  was  still.  I 
oow  l«ft  the  candle  burning,  though  I  never  aleep 
oomfortafaly  with  a  light  in  my  room,  and  went  to 
IimI  Mgatn,  but  eertjunty  felt  not  a  little  perplexed  at 
LbciDg  twable  to  detect  the  cause  of  the  noise,  nor  to 
for     its     oes^aiion     when     the     candle     was 
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th«  Bev.  John  Mastin's  History  of  Ha*rby,  is 
Itited  a  alory  of  an  apparitiun  that  was  supposed  lu  hare 
■iq>peared  to  Charles  tbe  First  at  Daintree.  near  Naseby, 
■jrcnons  to  tbe  famous  battle  of  that  name. 
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The  (irmy  of  Chnrles,  Bays  the  Instorian,  consiating 
of  less  than  6,000  foot,  aud  about  as  mntiy  horse,  was 
ordered  to  Da'mtree,  whither  the  King  went  with  a 
thorough  resolution  of  fighting.  The  next  day,  however, 
to  the  surprise  of  Prtnoe  llupert  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
araiy,  this  design  was  given  up,  nod  the  former  one 
going  to  the  north  resunieU.  The  reason  of  this 
ation  in  his  plaus  was  alleged  to  be  some  presages 
ill-fortune  which  the  King  had  received,  andwhioh  wersj 
related  to  me,  says  Mr,  Martin's  authority,  by  a  psnoft' 
of  Newark,  at  that  time  in  His  Majesty's  horse.  About 
two  hours  after  the  £iug  had  retired  to  rest,  said  the 
narrator,  some  uf  his  attendants  hearing  an  uncommoa 
noise  in  his  chamber,  went  inlo  it,  where  ihoy  found  His 
Majesty  silting  up  in  bed  and  much  agitated,  but  nothing 
which  could  have  produced  the  noise  they  fancied  they 
had  heard.  The  King,  in  a  tremulous  voice,  inquired 
lifter  the  cause  of  their  alarm,  and  told  them  how  much 
he  had  been  disturbed,  apparently  by  a  dream,  by 
thinking  he  had  seen  an  apparition  of  Lord  Strafford, 
who,  after  upbraiding  hiia  for  his  cruelty,  told  him  he 
was  come  to  return  him  good  for  evil,  and  that  he 
advised  him  by  no  means  to  fight  the  Parliament  army 
that  was  at  that  time  quartered  at  Northampton,  for  it 
was  one  whiuh  the  King  could  never  conquer  by  arms, 
Frince  Rupert,  in  whom  courage  was  the  predominant 
quality,  rated  the  King  out  of  his  apprehensions  the 
next  day,  and  a  resolution  was  again  taken  to  meet 
ihe  enemy.  The  next  night,  however,  the  apparition 
appeared  to  him  a  seiond  lime,  but  with  looks  of  anger 
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!  bim  that  would  be  tbe  last  advice  he  sbouM 
niitwl  to  give  bim,  but  that  if  be  kept  his  reeolu- 
I  of  fighting  ho  WAS  undone.  If  His  MHJe§ty  bad 
t«k«a  the  advice  of  the  friendly  ghost,  and  marobed 
oonbvnrd  tbe  next  day,  where  the  Parliament  had  few 
EDgliflh  forces,  and  whtirs  the  Scota  were  becoming  very 
dbcootenled,  his  affairs  might,  perhaps,  still  have  had 
a  prosperous  issue,  or  if  he  had  marched  immediately 
iato  tbe  weat  be  might  afterwards  have  fought  on  more 
Difaal  terms.  But  the  King,  Siiotiialing  between  the 
■ppnhensiona  of  bis  imagination  and  the  reproaDhea 
of  his  courage,  remained  another  whole  day  at  Daintree 
in  «  stale  of  inactivity.  The  baliie  of  Naseby,  fonght 
IJib  June,  164S(  put  a  finishing  stroke  to  the  King's 
affairs.  A^r  this  ho  conid  never  gel  togt^tber  an  army 
61  Co  look  tlio  enemy  in  the  face.  He  was  often  heard 
to  wy  that  ho  wished  ho  hod  taken  Iht  learning,  and 
Dot  fought  At  Nasoby ;  tbo  meaning  of  which  nobody 
knew  bal  those  to  whom  be  bad  told  of  tbe  ajipnritioa 
which  bo  had  seen  at  Daintree,  and  all  of  whom  were, 
nbseqneDtly,  charged  to  keep  the  alfair  secret. 
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Oil  tbfl  dlst  Mny  1847,  Btr  Joseph  Nool  Paton,  tbe 
miebrmied  artist,  wrote  a  letter  to  Mrs.  Crowe,  which 
•ha  nbtequently   published   in   hei  eerie  work,   Tka 
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Niffht  Side  of  Naliirc.  This  letter,  allhougt  it  only 
recites  a  droam,  is  of  a  marvullouB  charaotar  when 
it  13  cODsidered  how  numerous  were  the  coincidencea 
required  in  order  to  accomplish  its  prophelia  symbolism, 
if  one  may  so  term  it.  The  vision  is  so  clearly  por- 
trayed in  Sir  Joseph's  own  letter,  and  it  is  obvionsly,  in 
citnlions  of  this  kind,  so  far  preferable  to  give  the 
original  words  of  an  authority,  that  we  print  the  lettoi 
intact. 

"  That  dream  of  my  mother's  was  as  follows,"  says 
Sir  Joseph.  "  She  stood  in  a  long,  dark,  empty  gallery : 
on  one  side  was  my  father,  and  on  the  other  my  eldost 
sister,  Amelia  ;  then  myself,  and  the  rest  of  the  family 
according  to  their  ages.  At  the  foot  of  the  ball  stood 
my  younger  sister,  Alexes,  and  above  her  my  sister 
Catherine — a  orealure,  by  the  way.  in  person  and  miodl 
more  like  an  angel  of  heaven  than  an  inhabitant  of  earth. 
We  all  Htood  silent  and  motionless.  At  last  tl  entered 
— the  unimagined  aomethiny  that,  casting  its  grim 
shadow  before,  had  enveloped  all  the  trivialities  of  the 
preceding  dream  in  the  stifiing  atmosphere  of  terror.  It 
entered,  stealthily  descending  the  three  steps  that  led 
^om  the  entrance  down  into  the  chamber  of  horror,  and 
my  mother/p//  /(  wnn  Death.  He  was  dwarfish,  bent, 
and  shrivelled.  He  carried  on  his  shoulder  a  heavy 
txe ;  and  had  come,  she  thought,  to  destroy  '  all  her 
little  ones  at  one  fell  swoop.'  Od  the  entrance  of  the 
shape  my  sister  Alexes  leapt  out  of  the  rank,  interposing 
herself  between  him  and  my  mother.  Ue  raised  his 
axe  and  aimed  a  blow  at  Catlierine,  a  blow  nhiah,  to  her 
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horror,  mj  mother  could  out  inlercept,  though  she  bad 
■nuclxiid  ii]i  a  three-legged  stool,  the  sole  fuToilure  of 
the  apartment,  for  that  purpose.  She  could  not,  she 
felt,  fliug  the  etool  at  the  figure  without  desLroyiDg 
Alexea,  who  kept  Bhooting  out  and  in  between  her  and 
the  ghaally  thing.  She  tried  in  vain  to  Hcream ;  she 
becougbl  my  father,  in  agony,  to  avert  the  impendiog 
■iroke ;  bat  he  did  not  hear,  or  did  not  heed  her,  and 
stood  motionleiw,  aa  in  a  trance.  Down  came  the  axe, 
M>d  poor  Catherine  fell  in  her  hlood,  cloven  to  'the 
while  halse  bane.'  Again  the  axe  was  lifted  by  the 
rooEorable  shadow,  over  the  head  of  my  brother,  who 
stood  next  in  the  line.  Alexee  bad  Bomewhere  dis- 
sppearal  behind  the  ghastly  viaitont,  and  with  a  scream 
mv  mother  flang  tkr  footatool  at  bis  bead.  He  vanished, 
■nd  she  awoke. 

"  This  dr»ua  left  ou  my  mother's  mind  a  fearful 
■{i|trch«osi(in  of  impending  misfortune,  '  which  would 
Dot  pass  away.*  It  was  murder  she  feared,  and  her 
•oapidons  were  not  allayed  by  the  discovery  tlmt  a  man 
•ome  titDfl  before  diaoarded  by  my  father  for  bad 
eooduoi,  and  with  whom  she  bad,  somehow,  associated 
tba  DftttA  of  her  dream,  had  been  larking  about  tlie 
piKv,  lUid  slL-Pping  in  ad  adjoining  uuthouse  on  the 
night  It  oocurrr-d,  and  for  some  nights  previous  and 
aabaequcnt  to  JL  Her  terror  increased  ;  sleep  forsook 
h«r,  aad  every  night,  when  the  hoDse  was  stilt,  she  arose 
aod  stole,  Hometimu  with  a  candle,  sometimes  in  lbs 
dark,  from  room  to  room,  listening,  in  a  sort  of  waking 
oighl'tDaTe,  for  thq  breathing  of  the  assassin,  who,  she 
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imagined,  was  liirliing  itt  some  nue  of  them.     This  ood 
not  last.  She  reasoned  with  herself,  but  hei  terror  becami 
intolerable,  and  she  related  her  dream  to  my  father,  wbo,' 
of  course,  called  her  a  fool  for  her  pains — wbatevei 
might  be  bis  real  opinion  of  the  matter. 

"Three  months  had  elapsed,  when  we  children 
alt  of  as  seized  with  scarlet  fever.  My  sister  Catherii 
died  almost  immediately — sacrificed,  as  my  mother 
her  misery  thought,  to  her  (my  mother's)  over-anxiety' 
for  Aleses,  whose  danger  seemed  more  imminent.  The 
dream -prophecy  was  in  part  fulfilled.  I  also  was  at 
death's  door — given  op  by  the  doctors,  but  not  by  my 
mother :  she  was  confident  of  my  recovery,  bat  for  my 
brother,  who  was  scarcely  considered  in  danger  at  all, 
but  OD  whose  head  s/ie  had  seen  the  visionary  axe  im- 
pending, her  feara  were  great,  for  she  could  not  recollect 
whether  the  blow  had,  or  had  not,  descended  when  the 
spectre  vanished.  My  brother  recovered,  but  relapsed, 
and  barely  escaped  with  life.  But  Alexes  did  not;  for 
a  year  and  ten  months  the  poor  child  lingered,  and 
almost  every  night  I  had  to  sing  her  asleep;  often,  I 
remember,  through  bitter  tears ;  for  I  knew  she  was 
dying,  and  I  loved  her  the  more  as  she  wasted  away,  1 
held  her  little  hand  as  she  died,  I  followed  her  to  the 
grave — the  last  thing  that  I  have  ioeed  on  earth.  And 
tAe  dream  wan  (uljilhd. 

"  Truly  and  sincerely  yours, 

"  J.  Noel  Patok.** 
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Lord  Nugcnt's    Memurialx  of  John    Hampden   , 

,  from  n  pumphlct  uf  Charles  the   First's  liuie,  one 

r  the  must,    if  not  the    niflst,    niurrelliniB  itccoont   of 

0  entire  unnics  of  np{mriliuns  ou  reuord.     Stutiiiwhiit 

nmilar,    but     more    distunt    ani]    wenkly   tosiilied   to 

phantoms,  Dri*  nTcrreil  to  hnve  been  seun  in  vnrinufl  times 

«od    oltmes,    hul,   as   Lord   Nugetit   poiula   nut,   this 

WDitderful   iitory    is   "  attested  upon  the  oath  of  three 

ofBoers,   nieD   of  honour  and   discretion,  nnd  of  tbreo 

otb»r  gentlemeii  of  orcdil,  selected  by  the  King  as  oom- 

nuHionen  to  report  upon  these  prodigies,   and  to  tran- 

qoilHsi*   and   disabuse   the  alarms  of  a  ooanlry  town  ; 

Wing,  moreover,  in  cundrraation,  their  testimony  to  the 

Bidentity  of  stfvcral  of  the  illaElrioua  dead,  as  seen  amOD^ 

kte  nnearthlT  combntantB  who  had  been  Holl-knowa  to 

,  and  who  had    fnllin    in    tlio    brittle."     "  A  wet) 

K*uppoTtc(l  impostum,"  adda  I»rd  Nugonl.  "or  a  stormy 

I  night  on  the  hill-Eido  might  hnrc  acted  on  the  wonkneas 

uf  a  peaaontr;  iu  whoso  remetnbranci-  tlie  frrrora  of  the 

F.dge  Bill  6gbl  wen  i>till  fVesh;*  hut  it  is  difficult  to 

.  ifflBf  ins  bow  the  mioda  of  uffiuors,  sent  Uiere  to  curruat 

ibfi  illaaiona,  oouM  hare  been  ao  imposed  upon.   It  will, 

I  observed,  that   no  infereuoe  is   allempted   by 

bauW  et  EJk*  Rm,  batwwin  lb-  : 
•>  tt  \h»  P«rlc«iiiaiil,  bad  hN>n  too^UI  abw 
"mw  ■ppsHti'tti. 
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the  witnesses  to  assist  any  notion  of  a  judgment  or 
warning  favourable  to  the  interests  or  passions  of 
their  own  party." 

The  pamphlet  referred  to  by  Lord  Nugent  was  printed 
immediately  after  the  events  it  records,  on  the  28rd  of 
January  1642.  It  narrates  the  appearance  of  the  late 
apparitions,  and  records  the  particulars  of  the  Pro- 
DI0I0U8  Noises  of  War  and  Battle,  at  Edge  Hill, 
near  Keinton,  in  Northamptonshire,  and  its  tmih  is 
certified  to  by  "  William  Wood,  Esquire  and  Justioe  for 
the  Peace  for  the  same  county,  and  Samuel  Marshall, 
Preacher  of  God's  Word  in  Eeinton,  and  other  persons 
of  quality." 

Omitting  the  introductory  matter,  which  merely  refers 
to  the  antiquity  of,  and  the  great  mass  of  evidence  in 
favour  of  the  reality  of  apparitions,  and  modernizing 
the  spelling,  this  strongly  accredited  pamphlet  reads 
thus : — 

"  Edge  Hill,  in  the  very  confines  of  Warwickshire, 
near  unto  Eeynton,  in  Northamptonshire,  a  place,  as 
appears  by  the  sequel,  destined  for  civil  wars  and  battles; 
as  where  King  John  fought  a  battle  with  his  barons,  and 
where,  in  defence  of  the  kingdom's  laws  and  liberty^  was 
fought  a  bloody  conflict  between  His  Majesty's  and  the 
Parliament's  forces.  At  this  Edge  Hill,  at  the  very 
place  where  the  battle  was  fought,  have  since,  and  doth 
appear,  strange  and  portentous  apparitions  of  two 
jarring  and  contrary  armies,  as  I  shall  in  order  deliver, 
it  being  certified  by  men  of  most  credit  in  those  parts^ 
as  William  Wood,  Esquire,  Samuel  Marshall,  Minister, 
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and  oth«rB,  on  SutnrdRy,  ntiich  vras  id  Christmas  timo 

.  .  .  B«iwMn  twelve  nnd  on»  o'clock  in  the  monring, 

VMS  bfsrd  by  some  shcpfac-rds,  and  othor  conntrymen, 

*im1  mTell«n,  first  ttie  sound  of  drums  arar  off,  and  tliu 

vSdbe  of  Boldiore, ns  it  were,  ^ving  out  their  last  groans; 

which  thoy  were  mnoh  amazed,  and   amazed  stood 

lUI  it  SMiRied,  by   the   nenrnees  of  the  noisd,  to 

I  them;  fti   which,    too   much  affrighted,  thoy 

■to  withdraw  as  fast  as  possibly  they  oould  ;  but 

I  the  snddi^u,   whilst  they  were  in  their  oogita- 

I,  speared  in  the  air  the  same  incorporeal  soldiers 

that    nade    those    clamours,    and    immediately,    with 

msigiM  displayed,  druoiB  beating,    muskeu  going  off, 

cannons  discharged,  horses  neighing,  which  also  to  these 

inen  were  visible,  tlie  alarum   or  entrance  to  this  game 

of  death  was,  one  army,  which  gave  the  first  charge, 

hnring  lh«  King's  colours,  und  the  other  the  Purliatnent's 

'  at  tbdr  heiu]  <ir  Tront  of  the  battle,  and  so  pell-mell  to 

■it  lUty  wtfot.     Tbe  battle,  that  appeared  to  the  Ring's 

I  weiDiog  at  Rrst  to  have  the  best,  but  afterwords 

9  be  pot  into  appan.-nt  rout.   Bat  till  two  or  three  in  the 

nmitig  in  equal  stcale  continued  this  da^adful  fight,  the 

daiunng  of  arms,  noise  of  cannons,  cries  of  soldiei», 

■o  amazing  and  lerrifying  the  poor  men,  that  they  could 

Bot  bdiera  Uiey  wer«  uioria],  or   give  credit   to   their 

eyea  and  mrs :  run  away   they   durst   not,  for  fear  of 

Vang  raade  a  prey  to  these  infernal  soldiers,    and   so 

lb*;,  with  mneb  fear  and  affright,  stayed  to  behold  the 

•docoaa  of  tbo   bosinpss,  which   at  last  suit«'d  to   this 

dfeet.     After  tonie  thnw  honn'  fight,  thnt  nrmy  which 

6  * 
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carried  the  King's  colours  withdrew,  or  rather  appeared 
to  fly ;  the  other  remaining,  as  it  were,  masters  of  the 
field,  stayed  a  good  space  triumphing,  and  expressing 
all  the  signs  of  joy  and  conquest,  and  then,  with  all 
their  drums,  trumpets,  ordnance,  and  soldiers,  vanished. 
The  poor  men,  glad  that  they  were  gone  that  had  so 
long  stayed  them  there  against  their  wills,  made  with  all 
haste  to  Eeinton,  and  there  knocking  up  Mr.  Wood,  a 
Justice  of  Peace,  who  called  up  his  neighbonr,  Mn 
Marshall,  the  Minister,  they  gave  them  an  account  of 
the  whole  pnssagc,  and  averred  it  upon  their  oaths  to  be 
true.  At  which  affirmation  of  theirs,  being  much 
amnzed^  they  should  hardly  have  given  credit  to  it,  bat 
would  have  conjectured  the  men  to  have  been  either  mad 
or  drunk,  had  they  not  known  some  of  them  to  have 
been  of  approved  integrity ;  and  so,  suspending  their 
judgments  till  the  next  night  about  the  same  hour,  they, 
with  the  same  men,  and  all  the  substantial  inhabitants 
of  that  and  the  neighbouring  parishes  drew  thither; 
where,  about  half  an  hour  after  their  arrival,  on  Sunday, 
being  Christmas  night,  appeared  in  the  same  tumultuous 
warlike  manner,  the  same  two  adverse  armies,  fighting 
with  as  much  spite  and  spleen  as  formerly;  and  so 
departed  the  gentlemen  and  all  the  spectators,  much 
terrified  with  these  visions  of  horror,  withdrew  them- 
selves to  their  houses,  beseeching  God  to  defend  them 
from  those  hellish  and  prodigious  enemies.  The  next 
night  they  appeared  not,  nor  all  that  week,  so  that  the 
dwellers  thereabout  were  in  good  hope  they  had  for  ever 
departed.    But  on  the  ensuing  Saturday  night,  in  the 
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m»  plkce,  and  U  the  snme  hour,  tbey  were  again  se«D 
iritb  fu  greoter  turonlt,  fighting  in  the  manner  afors- 
rntioDod,  for  four  boars,  or  rerj  near,  and  then 
vmiafaod.  Appearing  again  on  Sunday  night,  and  per- 
bnniiig  the  same  ftclionfl  of  hosliltty  and  bloodshed,  so 
ibal  Mr.  Wood  and  others,  nlinne  fiiitti,  it  should  seem, 
fl  not  strong  enough  to  carry  them  out  against  thetie 
klunoos,  forsook  their  habitations  thereabout,  and 
Vtiied  theniselTes  to  other  more  secure  dwellings;  but 
llr.  Monha]]  stayud,  and  some  other;  and  so  siiconsa- 
veU  the  next  Saturday  and  Sunday  the  same  tnmulla 
ittd  prodigioua  sights  and  actions  w^re  put  in  the  state 
tod  condition  they  were  formerly.  The  rumonr  whereof 
lOtninK  to  Uis  Majesty  at  Oxford,  he  immediately  dis 
Mtcbed  thtthor  Colonel  Lewis  Kirke,  Oaptatn  Dudley, 
Captain  Wainmnu,  and  three  other  gentlomeo  of  credit, 
9  lake  (nil  vi«w  uid  notice  of  the  said  business,  who,  ai 
nt  besiing  ihv  true  attT^vlutJon  and  rt^laiion  of  Mr. 
Ilanhall  and  others,  stayed  there  till  the  S'llurday  night 
bHowing,  wherein  t>ioy  heard  and  saw  the  fore- mentioned 
iljgi«s,  and  ao  on  Suniluy.  distinctly  knowing  divers 
f  th«  apparitions,  or  incorporeal  substances,  by  their 
ee«,  M  that  of  Sir  EdmtUnd  Vamey,  and  othets  thitt 
rra  there  slaio,  of  whiuh  npon  oath  they  made  testlnii'iiy 
I  Bis  Majraty.  What  this  doth  portend  Ood  oiiiy 
BOwMh,  and  time  perhaps  will  discover;  but  doubt- 
hJjt  h  ta  ■  eigo  of  Uis  wnilh  aguiust  this  land,  for 
htM  dfil  wan,  whioh  He  in  His  good  time  finish, 
Md  MOd  «  laddeD  pnoo  batwMn  His  Uojcsty  and 
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EDINBURaH:    CANONGATB. 

Aboot  the  beginning  of  the  eighteenth  century  stood  a 
griind  Dianeion  nenr  the  Lead  of  the  CmiongBte,  the  site 
of  which  now,  however,  is  oovertd  with  buildings  of  a 
very  diflferent  character.  With  this  old  mansion  is 
connected  &  tale  of  terror,  the  circumstances  of  which 
were  well  known  and  talked  about  nn  longer  ngo  than 
the  beginning  of  the  present  century.  A  I'riend  of  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  in  whose  early  life  the  story  was  still 
□urrent,  furnished  him  with  the  iiccount  boui  which  the 
following  version  of  the  tradition  is  derived. 

At  the  peiiod  referred  to,  a  divine  of  great  sanctity 
waa  summoned  in  the  middle  of  a  certain  night,  to  com» 
end  pray  with  a  person  at  the  point  of  death  This  was 
no  unusual  summons,  hut  the  consequences  whioh 
followed  were  very  terrifying.  He  was  forced  into  it 
sedan  chair,  and,  after  having  been  carritid  for  a  con- 
siderahle  distance,  was  set  down  in  a  remote  part  uf 
the  city,  where,  at  the  muzzle  of  a  cocked  pistol,  he 
was  compelled  to  submit  to'being  hlindfohled.  In  the 
course  of  the  diacussion  which  his  remonstrances 
OBUaed,  he  heard  enough,  and,  indeed,  saw  enough  of 
their  garb,  to  make  him  conjecture  that  the  chuiimen 
were  greatly  above  the  menial  positinn  they  had  assumed. 

After  many  turnings  unil  windings  the  sedan  was 
carried  up-stairs  into  an  apartment,  where  the  banduge 
was  removed  from   his  eyes,  and  whence  he  was  con- 
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dudnl  into  a  bod'Chamher,  ^rhero  be  found  a  lady 
nooally  d«Uv«red  of  bd  infant.  He  was  commanded  by 
ooa  uf  those  vbo  bad  brouffbt  bim  to  tbia  place  lo  eay 
■tich  praytirs  by  tlic  lady's  tKd-side  aa  were  euitnble  for 
«  pi;noD  not  uxpt'ctvd  to  survive  a  mortal  disorder.  Tbe 
■liniDc  veutured  to  reinoDstrate,  observing  that  tbe  lady's 
Mppvomacii  wuirantvd  a  more  hopeful  condition.  He 
was  at^ruly  cimiiiaQded  to  obey  bis  instructions,  and 
to,  bat  witli  muob  difficulty,  recolleoled  himself  sutfi- 
tdanij  lu  acquit  bim.ielf  of  the  duty  unjoined  him. 

Am  Boon  as  his  mini.itration8  were  deemed  performed, 
tfav  diviae  was  ugant  blindfolded  ;  n^jilnoed  in  tliu  ohair, 
mad  hurried  off,  hut,  as  be  waa  being  carried  duwu-stoire, 
be  heard  Ihn  ominous  re])ort  of  a  tire-arm.  He  was 
Iten  boroc  safely,  and  a  purse  of  gold  forced  upon  bim  ; 
mt,  at  the  same  time,  be  waa  warned  that  the  least 
to  thti  affair  which  bad  just  transpired  would 
bi*  lifo.  He  betook  hiinsolf  to  bis  bed- 
but  was  epccdily  aroused  by  bis  servant  with 
tion  that  a  most  furious  6rc<  litul  just  hrukon 
III  the  house  of  ...  ,  near  tbr  buud  of  llie 
and  ihnt  tbe  proprietor's  dau),'ljler,  a  lady 
for  her  beauty  and  aucumpliabmuuts,  had 
I  hi  the  flamea. 
r£viDe  bad  his  suspicions,  but  to  have  made  ibeiii 
would  bare  uvaili^d  uothing  but  to  jeopardise  bia 
■afety.  Uu  was  timid,  uud  tbe  family  wa.>i  one 
pow  and  distinctiuo,  so  be  soothed  himself  witli 
tha  rvflvctiijo  that  tiiu  deed  was  douu  and  conld  not 
be  undone.     Tint*  passed  on,  and  with  it  carried  away 
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some  of  his  fears.  He  became  unbappy  at  being  the 
sole  custodian  of  so  dark  a  secret,  and,  therefore, 
gradually  told  it  to  some  of  bis  brother  clergy,  so  that 
by  degrees  the  ^^hole  story  leaked  out. 

In  due  course  the  divine  died,  and  his  terrible  tale 
had  become  nearly  forgotten,  when  it  so  happened  that  a 
fire  broke  out  again  on  the  very  same  site  where  the 
house  of  .  •  •  had  formerly  stood,  but  where  now  stood 
buildings  of  an  inferior  style.  When  the  flames  were 
at  their  height,  the  tumult  which  usually  attends  such 
a  scene,  was  suddenly  suspended  by  a  marvellous  appa- 
rition. A  beautiful  female,  in  an  extremely  rich,  but 
very  antique  style  of  night-dress,  appeared  in  the  very 
midst  of  the  fire,  and  in  an  awful  voice  uttered  these 
terrifying  words: — "Once  burned!  twice  burned!  the* 
third  time  I  will  scare  you  all !  " 

"  The  belief  in  this  story,"  says  our  authority,  "  was 
formerly  so  strong,  that  on  a  fire  breaking  out,  and 
seeming  to  approach  the  fatal  spot,  there  was  a  good 
deal  of  anxiety  testified  lest  the  apparition  should  make 
good  her  denunciation." 


EDINBURGH:    GILLESPIE    HOSPITAL. 

On  the  site  where  Gillespie  Hospital  now  stands, 
formerly  stood  an  ancient  mansion  that  some  years 
after  the  conclusion  of  the  American  War   of  Inde- 


tDIKBOBOB  :    GILLESPIE    HOSPITAL. 


-ndeiiM,  wsfl  as^d  by  the  late  Lieu teaant- General 
BobertsoQ  of  Lawers,  who  bad  served  through  the 
i*hot«  of  the  eaid  war,  as  his  town  residence.  The 
Grovntl,  on  his  retnm  to  Europe,  brought  with  him  a 
ne^ro  called  "  Black  Tom,"  who  remained  in  bis  service 
>•  a  servant.  Tom's  own  pHrticular  room  was  on  tha 
gTODod  floor  of  the   recidencr,  and   he  was  frequently 

»li«anl  to  complain  that  be  could  not  rest  in  it,  for  every 
Bight  the  figure  of  a  hrndleBe  wnmnn,  cnrrying  n  uhilil 
fn  her  araoH,  row  up  (roia  the  lieurtb  and  frightt.'tied  liiiu 
tenibW. 
No  one  paid  much  attention  lo  poor  Tom's  troubli-, 
•lUioogb  thd  apartment  had  an  uncanny  reputation,  us 
U  »M  aopposed  to  be  the  roeult  of  dreams  osuaed  by 
iotuskatiou,  the  m-i^ro's  character  for  sobriety  qpt  being 
Terr  remarkoblc.  But  a  strange  thing  happened  when 
the  General's  old  rcsidcnoe  was  pulled  down  to  make 
way  for  James  Gillespie's  Uospitnl.  There  nndcr  the 
beaithstone  which  had  caused  "  Black  Tom  "  so  many 
mtlMB  ni^ts,  was  discovered  a  bo:i  containing  the 
body  of  a  woman,  from  which  the  bead  had  been 
Kvercd,  and  b««do  her  lay  the  remains  of  an  infant, 
vrspt  in  a  pillow-case  trimmed  with  lace.  The  unfur- 
tooata  lady  appeared  to  have  been  murdered  without  any 
warning ;  ahi^  wa«  f\illy  dressed,  and  lier  eoissora  were 
Lj«t  hnn^Dg  by  a  ribbon  to  her  side,  and  ber  ihimhie  was 
I  ia  the  box,  haripi;  apparently  dropped  from  the 
fivelled  fiogtir  of  the  corpse. 
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EDINBURGH:   TRINITY. 

One  of  the  most  curious  law  suits  of  recent  yean 
occurred  at  Edinburgh  in  1886,  concerning  the  ghost 
disturbances  in  a  dweliing-house  at  Trinity,  aboat  two 
miles  or  so  from  Edinburgh.  This  law-suit  lasted  for 
two  years,  and  during  its  progress,  Mr.  Maurice  Lothian, 
(afterwards  Procurator  Fiscal  for  the  county),  the  advo- 
cate employed  by  Mr.  Webster,  the  plaintiff,  spent  many 
hours  in  examining  the  numerous  witnesses,  several  of 
whom  were  military  officers,  and  gentlemen  of  good 
social  position,  but  without  obtaining  any  solution  of  the 
mysterious  afftiir.  The  account  furnished  by  Mr. 
Lothian  himself  is  this  : — 

**  Captain  Molesworth  took  the  honse  of  a  Mr. 
Webster,  who  resided  in  the  adjoining  one,  in  May 
or  June  1885,  and  when  he  had  been  in  it  about  two 
months,  he  began  to  complain  of  sundry  extraordinary 
noises,  which,  finding  it  impossible  to  account  for,  he 
took  it  into  his  head,  strangely  enough,  were  made  by 
Mr.  Webster.  The  latter  naturally  represented  that  it 
was  not  probable  he  should  desire  to  damage  the  reputa- 
tion of  his  own  house,  or  drive  his  tenant  out  of  it,  and 
retorted  the  accusation.  Still,  as  these  noises  and 
knockings  continued,  Captain  Molesworth  not  only 
lifted  the  boards  in  the  room  most  iniected,  but  actually 
made  holes  in  thu  wall  which  divfded  his  residence  ^om 
Mr.  Webster's,  for  the  purpose  of  detecting  the  delin- 
quent— of  course    without    success.      Do   what    they 


wonld,  the  ibing  went  on  just  the  same ;  footstepB  of 
iDTuiblu  feet,  knockingfl,  Boralobinga,  and  rustlings,  first 
oa  ooa  Bido,  u>d  tiien  on  the  other,  nere  beard  daily 
ani  nightly.  Someumos  this  unseen  agent  seemed  to  be 
kooeldng  to  a  certain  tunc,  and  if  a  quoetion  were 
«ddrrard  to  it  wbich  could  he  answered  Dumerically, 
Ml  'How  tanay  people  aro  tbere  in  this  room?'  for 
exainple,  it  wonld  oiiMwer  by  so  many  koocliB.  Th9 
be^  Ion,  wtire  oooftsionnUy  heaved  up,  aa  if  somebody 
were  ondcmcBtb,  and  where  the  kntickiiigs  were,  the 
•nU  trembltid  visibly,  bat,  senroh  as  tliuy  would,  no  one 
conid  be  found.  CapUiin  Moleswurih  had  had  two 
danyblcn,  one  of  whom,  named  MiitiMa,  hud  lately 
died;  the  other,  a  girl  between  twelve  and  thirteen, 
called  Jane,  was  sickly,  and  generally  kept  her  bed  ;  and 
as  it  was  observed  that  wherever  she  was  these  noises 
most  freqacntly  prevailed,  Mr.  Webster,  who  did  not 
lilt*  the  mala  faina  that  was  attaching  itself  to  his 
hoaae,  drclan^d  that  she  made  them,  whilst  the  people 
it)  tbe  neighb'iurhood  bclioved  that  it  was  the  ghost  of 

I  Matilda  warning  her  sister  that  she  was  soon  to  follow. 

LShchlf'a  officers,  masons,  justices  of  the  peace,  and  the 
I  of  the  rvgimfut  quartered  at  T..cith,  who  were 
kof  Captain  Molusworth,  all  came  to  bis  aid,  in 
Irof  detecting  or  frightr-ning  away  his  tormentor, 
ntlii  tain.  Souetimes  it  was  euid  to  be  a  triek  ol 
KMDCbody  outside  the  houui.*,  and  tlivn  they  formed  a 
MrdoD  round  it;  and  next,  as  the  poor  sick  girl  i 
3iupeettfd,  they  bed  her  up  in  a  buj,  bm  it  niw  all  to  n 
parptne. 
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"  At  length,  ill  and  wearied  oat  by  the  annoyances 
and  the  anxieties  attending  the  afiair,  Captain  Moles- 
worth  quitted  the  house ;  and  Mr.  Webster  brought  an 
action  against  him  for  the  damages  committed  by  lifting 
the  boards,  breaking  the  walls,  and  firing  at  the 
wainscot,  as  well  as  for  the  injury  done  to  his  house  by 
saying  it  was  haunted,  which  prevented  other  tenants 
taking  it." 

Miss  Molesworth  died  soon  after  ''the  haunted 
house"  was  quitted,  hastened  out  of  the  world,  so 
people  declared,  by  the  severe  measures  to  which  she 
was  subjected  whilst  she  was  an  object  of  suspicion.  At 
any  rate,  the  house  became  quiet  after  the  Captain  and 
his  family  left  it,  and  the  persons  who  have  since 
inhabited  it,  so  it  is  said,  have  not  experienced  any 
repetitions  of  the  disturbances. 


ENFIELD  CHACE. 


Mr.  T.  WE8TV700D,  from  whose  most  attractive  com- 
munication to  Notes  and  Queries  on  the  subject  of 
"  Ghosts  and  Haunted  Houses,"  an  excerpt  is  made  in 
another  portion  of  this  work,  gives  the  following 
account  of  a  most  singular  and,  as  far  as  our  knowledge 
of  such  things  extends,  unique  experience.  According 
to  Mr.  Westwood's  narrative,  which  no  one  has  as  yet 
appeared  to  question,  he  on  one  occasion  was  directly 
and  personally  ''under  ghostly  influences,"   or  what 
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appearei]  to  he  such.  His  story  is,  that  "in  a  lonely 
DcigbbooriKKKl  OQ  the  verge  of  EsGeld  Cbace,  stBods  an 
old  booto,  maob  beaten  b;  wind  and  neaiher.  It  waa 
robabiud  when  1  knaw  it,"  etates  Mr.  Weslwood,  "  by 
two  tddoriy  pcupli?,  maiden  sisters,  with  whom  I  bad 
voiiM  ftoquftiuUuioe,  and  who  once  invit«d  me  to  dine 
witb  ibem,  nud  meet  a  cirolo  of  local  guesi«.  I  well 
nfoniiber  mj  walk  thitber.  It  led  me  up  a  steep  ascent 
r>r  oak  arenoe,  opening  ont  at  the  top  on  what  was 
cbIImI  ^e  '  ridgu-ruad '  of  the  Cbaoo. 

"It  was  tbo  close  of  s  eplendid  autumn  aflemoon- 
thrtiagb  the  mossy  boles  of  the  groat  ouks  I  saw 

.  .  .  Tha  goldan  kOlDnii)  woodluiil  real 
Atboirl  Iba  amoka  of  bnmiiig  floware  ,  ,  . 

"On  rnchinf;  my  destination,  tba  sua  had  already 
dipped  below  tlie  horizon,  and  the  eastern  front  of  thu 
hoow  projirctcd  a  black  shadow  at  lis  font.  What  was 
then  in  the  aspect  of  the  pile  that  reminded  mu  of  the 
corpse  dwcribt^  by  the  poet — the  corpse  that 

Wii  calm  and  oold,  a*  it  did  hold 
Scmw  *aant,ij\orjltigt 

1  enased  tbe  threahold  with  repugnance. 

"  Having  sone  obaugea  to  make  in  my  attJro,  a 
Borvut  led  the  way  to  ati  upper  chamber,  and  left  me. 
No  sooner  was  ha  gone  than  I  became  oou«ciona  of  n 
pMoUar  Boond  in  the  room — a  sort  of  sbuddehiig 
•enitd  in  tbs  room,  aa  of  suppressed  dread.  It 
■nsiiind  oloM  to  me.  I  gave  little  heed  to  it  at  first, 
sitling  it  down   for  lbs  wind   in   the   chimney,  or  a 
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draught  from  the  half  open  door;  but  moving  about 
the  room,  I  perceived  ihat  the  eoond  raored  with  me. 
Whichever  way  I  turned  it  followed  me.  I  went  to  the 
furthest  extremity  of  the  chnmher — it  wus  there  also. 
Beginning  to  feel  uneasy,  nnd  heing  quite  umible  to 
account  for  the  singularity,  I  completed  my  toilet  in 
haste,  and  descended  to  the  drawing-room,  hoping  I 
fibould  thus  leave  the  ancomfortable  sound  behind  me, 
but  not  80.  It  was  on  the  landing,  on  the  stair,  it 
went  down  with  me,  always  the  same  sound  of  shudder- 
ing horror,  faint,  but  audible,  and  always  close  at  baud. 
Even  at  the  dinner-table,  when  the  conversation  flagged, 
I  heard  it  unmistakably  several  times,  and  so  near,  that, 
if  there  was  an  entity  connected  with  it,  wp  were  two  on 
one  chair.  It  seemed  to  be  noticed  by  nobody  else,  but 
t  ended  by  harassing  and  distressing  me,  and  I  was 
relieved  to  tbiak  that  I  had  not  to  steep  in  the  house 
that  night. 

"  At  an  early  hour,  several  of  the  guests  having  far 
to  go,  the  party  broke  up,  and  it  was  a  satisfaction  to 
me  to  breathe  the  fresh,  wholesome  air  of  the  night,  and 
feel  rid  at  last  of  my  shuddering  incubus. 

■'  When  I  saw  my  hosts  again,  it  was  under  another 
and  unhaunted  roof.  On  my  telling  them  what  had 
occurred  to  me,  they  smiled  and  said  it  was  perfectly 
true,  but  added  ibey  were  so  used  to  the  sound  it  had 
ceased  to  perturb  them.  Sometimes,  they  said,  it  woold 
be  quiet  for  weeks,  at  others  it  followed  them  from  room 
to  room,  from  floor  to  floor,  pertinaciously,  as  ' 
followed  mo.     They  oould  give  me  no  explane 
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tbc  pbeoomoDOD.     It  wh  a  sound,  do  more,  and  quite 
bmnlcM. 

"  Pcrhapi  to,  but  of  what  strooge  borror."  demands 
Mr.  Wntwood,  "not  ended  wiiti  life,  but  perpetuated 
in  the  limbn  ol  invisible  things,  was  tbal  souud  tbu 
expoDeot?" 
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Tbi  story  of  Lord  Lyttleton'g  *'  warning,"  as  it  is 
lannsd,  baa  been  frequently  told,  and  almost  as  frtj- 
qomtly  attomplB  liuve  been  made  to  explain  it  away. 
Dp  to  tbe  present  time,  bowerer,  it  niust  be  confessed 
that  all  tbe  evidence,  circumstantial  though  it  be,  is 
in  ftivoar  of  the  original  tellers  of  tbe  lale.  Well 
kBDWu  though  the  Biory  be,  it  must  not  be  omitit^d  from 
tliia  collection. 

Tbomaa,  tbe  »eoond  Lord  Lyttleton,  had  long  led  a  Ufa 
of  ditaipauon.  As  he  lay  in  bed  oue  night  at  Pitt  Place, 
Epaoni,  h«  wan  awakened  out  of  bis  sleep,  aecordiug  to 
hie  uwn  aocuuut,  by  a  noise  \iVv  ibe  fluitiring  of  a  bird 
about  tbe  <nirt4iins.  On  opening  bis  eyeti  he  saw  the 
■pparitioo  uf  a  woman,  who  was,  it  is  generally 
supposed,  Mrs.  Ampbleil,  [he  mother  of  a  lady  be  had 
acdooed,  and  vbo  had  just  died  of  a  broken  heart. 
Dreadfully  Bbo«kf<l,    he    ealled   out,  "  Wliat 
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"  I  have  come  to  warn  you  of  your  death/'  was  the 
reply. 

**  Shall  I  not  live  two  months  ?  "  he  asked. 

**  No ;  you  will  die  within  three  days/'  was  the 
response. 

The  following  day  Lord  Lyttleton  was  observed  to  be 
much  agitated  in  his  mind,  and  when  questioned  as  to 
the  cause,  informed  several  persons  of  the  apparition. 
By  the  third  day,  which  was  a  Saturday,  he  was  observed 
to  have  grown  very  thoughtful,  but  he  attempted  to  carry 
it  off  by  saying  to  those  about  him,  **  Why  do  you  look 
so  grave  ?  Are  yon  thinking  about  the  ghost  ?  I  am 
as  well  as  ever  I  was  in  my  life/' 

He  invited  company  to  dinner,  doubtless  expecting 
in  the  midst  of  society  to  get  rid  of  unwelcome  thoughts. 
In  the  evening  he  said  to  his  guests,  ''A  few  hours 
more  and  I  shall  jockey  the  ghost."  At  eleven  o'clock 
he  retired  to  his  bed-room,  and  after  a  time  began  to 
undress  himself.  Meanwhile  his  servant  was  preparing 
a  rhubarb  draught  for  him,  according  to  custom ;  but, 
having  nothing  to  mix  it  with,  went  out  of  the  room 
for  a  spoon.  By  the  time  he  returned  Lord  Lyttleton 
was  getting  into  bed,  but  before  the  man  could  give  him 
the  draught,  he  reclined  his  head  back  on  the  pillow, 
fell  into  convulsions,  and  died.  The  servant's  cries 
aroused  the  household,  they  hastened  to  his  assistanoCp 
but  it  was  useless,  for  all  was  over. 

The  sequel  to  this  story  is  as  singular^  but  is  less 
generally  known,  although  quite  as  well  testified  to,  as 
reference  to  the  preface  to  Groker's  edition  of  Boswell's 
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Life  of  Johnnoti  will  show.  Mr.  Miles  Peter  Andrews, 
tb»  iatiauu  frinid  of  L»Td  Lyttlt-ton,  lived  nt  DHrlford, 
■boat  thirtv  miln  otT.  Mr.  Andrews  was  entertaining 
a  Wge  oompKDy  al  his  place,  and  expected  a  visit  frQin 
Lonl  LvtUntun,  wtiom  he  had  jtisi  left,  apparently  in 
HOod  bealth.  DiaturW),  liuwever,  by  the  impreaaive 
DWMMgti  he  had  ruceivvd  frum  tha  apparition,  the  noble- 
nui,  wiihoat  (rivinf;  Mr  (Vndrewa  any  intimation  of  bis 
inlFodpn,  had  determined  to  postpone  his  visit. 

Od  the  PV«niR);  of  the  Sntiirday,  Mr.  Andrews  finding; 
Lord  LyttletOQ  did  nut  arrive,  and  feeling  somewliitt 
mdifpowd,  retired  to  bed  somewhat  enrly,  leaving  one 
nf  bis  gaMU  to  do  the  honoore  of  the  supper'tnble  on 
\a»  b«hair.  He  wrot  to  bed  in  n  somewhat  feverish 
conditioD,  bat  had  not  been  lying  down  long  when  the 
eortuDs  at  the  foot  of  his  bed  were  drawn  open,  and 
hn  babrld  his  fnend  standing  before  him,  iu  n  large- 
figurwl  b«d-fown  which  was  always  kept  in  the  house 
tif  Lord  Lylllolim's  exolnstve  u«c.  Mr.  AntirewB  at 
Mint  itnagioBd  that  his  fnend  had  arrived  after  he  had 
niirad  to  rest,  as  he  had  so  positively  promised  to  comu 
tbkt  day,  and  knuwiog  how  fond  the  aobluman  was  of 
|>Taotioal  joking,  cried  out  to  him,  "You  are  at  som» 
of  foar  iricka  -,  go  lo  bed,  or  I  will  throw  something  at 
yoa."     Tho  reply  lo  which  was  "  //  '*  ail  ottr  itith  sue 


BtHi  doeming  it  wax  Lord  Lyltlotoo  joking  with  him, 
Mr.  Andnm  rtnivhod  his  arm  oat  of  the  bed,  and, 
■Mxiag  una  of  bia  •lippers,  tfao  nearvat  thing  ho  oould 
gM  Inld  of,  be  flung  it  at  the  figure,  which  ibou  retnated 
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to  the  dressiDg-room,  whence  there  was  no  meuis  of 
egreBS.  Upon  this  Mr.  Andrews  jumped  oui  of  bed, 
intending  to  follow  and  punish  his  friend  for  startling 
him,  but  could  find  nobody  in  that  room,  nor  in  bis 
bed-room,  the  bolt  of  which  was  in  its  place.  He  rang 
hie  bell,  and  inquired  of  the  servanla  where  Lord  Lyttle- 
ton  was;  but  no  one  had  seen  him,  and  the  nightgown, 
when  sought  for,  wae  found  in  its  usual  place.  Mr. 
Andrews,  getting  annoyed,  and  unable  to  solve  the 
inyBtery,  ordered  that  no  bed  was  to  be  given  U)  the 
nobleman,  who  might  find  one  at  the  inn  for  serving 
him  such  a  triok. 

The  next  -  morning,  Mrs,  Pigon,  the  guest  who  had 
headed  Mr.  Andrew's  table  when  he  retired,  departed 
early  for  London,  and  on  arriving  there  heard  of  Lord 
Lyttleton's  death;  she  eent  an  express  to  Darlford  U> 
inform  Mr.  Andrews,  who,  when  he  received  the  news, 
was  BO  shocked  that  he  swooned  away,  and,  to  use  h 
own  words,  "  was  not  his  own  man  again,  for  three  years.*?] 
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In  1716,  the  Rev.  Samuel  Wesley,  father  of  tlfj 
famous  John  Wesley,  the  founder  of  Methodist 
reolor  of  Epworth,  in  Lincolnshire.  During  the  month! 
of  December  1716,  and  January  1717,  the  parsouit^ 
was  bauuled  in  a  most  unpleasant  fashion.  The  recto 
kepi  a  diaty  in  which  the  dislurbances  were  recordod 
and  which  eveniually  formed   the  basis  of  the  narratJTM 
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CI   oompiled   by    his   Hell-known  eoo,  for   the 
Uajfazine.     This  account,  Bupplemenled  by 
inquiries,  and   carefallT  wriltea  statement  ot 
Mob  OMinbfir  of  the  household,  forms  not  ouly  one  of 
ifav  moHt  marrellous,  but  aUo  one  of  the  best  authen- 
ticUrd  cases  of  haunted  houses  on  record.     The  famous 
I>r-  Priesiley,  and  the  e<]uaUy  well-known   Dr.  Adam 
1^^  Clark,  both  furnish  voluminous  particulars  of  the  affair, 
^^Uli«  latter  devoting  forty-six  pages  of  his  Memoirs  of  the 
^^BFn/fy  FamUy  to  the  nanatiTc.     Id  bis  Li/e  of  Wesleij 
^^Boiitbry,  in  reproducing  the  accounts  of  the  mysterious 
^^Bbtturbancits,   remarks  that,   "  An  author  who,  in  this 
^^Hge,  rcl«kift  such  a  story  and  treats  it  as  not  utterly  in* 
^P^ndiblo  and  abiiurd,  must  expect  to  be  ridiculed  ;  but 
Ibe  lesiimoDy  upon  which  it  n^ls  is  for  loo  strong  to  be 
•Bt  aside  because  of  the  Btrangeness  of  the  relation." 

It  IB  neodteaa  to  reproduce  anything  like  a  complete 
•coonot  of  the  disturbanoes  at  Epwonh  Parsonage,  so 
tfao  raader  must  be  content  to  have  in  a  somewhat 
■bridgod  form  the  tiarrative  drawn  up  by  John  Wesley, 
npplMiumted  by  a  few  additional  data  gathered  fmm 
otbcr  equally  reliable  snurccs. 

"  On  Dfloimibcr  2,  1716,"  snya  John  Wesley,  "  while 
Bolwrt  Brown,  my  father's  servant,  was  sitting  with  one 
of  iIm  maids,  a  little  before  ten  at  night,  in  tbo  dining- 
roum  wbioh  opened  into  Uic  garden,  tbey  both  heard 
•oneoD*  knocking  at  the  door.  Robert  rose  and  opened 
it,  bat  oould  tm  nobody.  Quickly  it  knocked  again  and 
gnMoed.  '  It  ia  Mr.  Turpine,'  said  Holwrt, '  lio  usod 
U«  opened  th«  door  again  twice  or  thrice, 
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the  linoeting  lieiug  twice  or  ihrice  repeated  ;  but  still 
seeing  nothing,  and  being  a  liltle  startled,  they  rose  up 
and  went  to  bed.  When  Robert  came  to  the  top  of  tha 
garret  stairs,  he  saw  a  handuiill,  which  wns  at  a  liltle 
distance,  whirled  about  very  swilily.  When  he  related 
this  he  sflid,  '  Nought  vexed  me  but  that  it  was  empty. 
I  thought  ir  it  had  bten  but  full  of  malt  he  might  have 
ground  his  hand  out  ibr  me,'  When  he  was  in  hed,  he 
heard  as  it  were  the  gobbling  of  a  turkey-cock  close  to 
the  bed-aide,  and  soon  alter  the  Bound  of  one  Btiirabling 
over  his  shoes  and  boots  ;  hut  there  was  none  there, 
he  had  left  them  betow.  The  next  day  he  and  the  maid 
related  these  things  to  the  other  maid,  who  laugbed 
heartily,  and  said,  '  What  a  couple  of  fools  you  are  ! 
I  defy  anything  to  fright  me! '  After  churning  in  the 
evening,  she  put  the  butter  in  the  tray,  and  had  no 
sooner  carried  it  into  the  dairy  than  she  heard  a  knock- 
ing on  the  ahelf  where  several  puncheons  of  milk  stood, 
first  above  the  shelf,  then  below.  She  took  the  caudle 
and  searched  both  above  and  below,  but,  being  able  to 
find  Dothing,  threw  down  butter,  tray,  and  all,  and  ran 
away  for  life. 

"The  next  evening,  betweea  five  and  six  o'clock,  my 
sister  Molly,  then  about  twenty  years  of  age.  sitting 
in  the  dining-room  reading,  heard  as  if  it  were  the  door 
that  led  into  the  hall  open,  and  a  person  walking  in  that 
seemed  to  have  on  a  silk  nightgown,  rustling  and  trailing 
along.  It  seemed  to  walk  round  her,  and  then  to  the 
door,  theu  round  again;  but  she  could  see  notbiog. 
[■She  thitught,   'It  signifies  nothing  to  run  away;  for. 
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wbstcTer  it  is,  it  can  ran  &Bter  than  me.'  So  she  row, 
put  Ber  book  nudor  her  ami,  and  walked  slowly  away. 
Attn  supper,  shu  was  sitting  witli  my  Bister  Siikey 
(about  ft  jv^nr  older  thim  licr),  in  one  of  the  chambers, 
•nd  b^llioK  hrr  what  hud  hnppcned.  She  mode  quite 
llKhl  111  it,  telling  her,  '  I  wonder  you  are  bo  eiisily 
igtiUnied.  1  would  fttin  nee  what  would  frighten  me.* 
Prewntly  a  knocking  began  under  the  tnble.  She  took 
tiM  candle  and  looked,  but  could  find  nothing.  Then 
tba  iron  casement  begnn  to  clatter.  Next  the  catch 
of  tba  door  moved  up  and  down  without  ceasing.  She 
•tartcd  up,  leaped  into  the  bed  without  undressing, 
palled  ibe  bcd-ulotlica  over  her  liciid,  uud  never  veutured 
to  look  op  until  next  moruing. 

"Anight  or  two  alter,  my  sister  Hetty  (a  year  younger 

itian  mr  sister  Mully)  was  waiting  as  usual  between  nine 

and  tea,  to  lake  away  my  father's  candle,   when   she 

bnrd  someone  coming  down  the  gnrret  staira,  walking 

•lowl*  by  her,  then  going  slowly  down    the  best  stairs, 

lti«o   up   the   hack   stairs   and   up   the    garrta    etairs, 

at  nery  at«p  it  seemed  the  house  shook  from  top 

bouoDi.     Just  tlien  my  father  knocked,  she  went  in, 

>ok    bii   caudle,   and  got  to  bed  as  fast  as  possible. 

ih«  moruiug  she  told  it  to  my  eldest  sister,  who  told 

Yon  know   I   believe  none  of  these  things ;  pray 

e   take   away   tlio  candle  to-night,  and  I  will  finJ 

It  tb»  triok  '     Sbe  accordingly  took  my  sister  Hetty's 

had  DO  sooner  taken   away   the  candle,  than 

•b«  betfd  ■  uoiM  below.     She  haatcned  down>«iura  to 

Uw  btU,  wbvre  the  noi>«  was,  bat  it  was  then  in  tbe 
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kitchen*  She  ran  into  the  kitchen,  when  it  was  drum* 
ming  on  the  inside  of  the  screen.  When  she  went  round 
it  was  drumming  on  the  outside,  and  so  always  on  the 
side  opposite  to  her.  Then  she  heard  a  knocking  at  the 
back  kitchen  door.  She  ran  to  it,  unlocked  it  softly, 
and,  when  the  knocking  was  repeated,  suddenly  opened 
it,  but  nothing  was  to  be  seen.  As  soon  as  she  had  shut 
it,  the  knocking  began  again.  She  opened  it  again,  but 
could  see  nothing.  When  she  went  to  shut  the  door, 
it  was  violently  knocked  against  her;  but  she  set  her  knee 
and  her  shoulder  to  the  door,  forced  it  to,  and  turned 
the  key.  Then  the  knocking  began  again ;  but  she 
let  it  go  on,  and  went  up  to  bed.  However,  from  that 
time  she  was  thoroughly  cunvinced  that  there  was  no 
imposture  in  the  affair. 

"  The  next  morning,  my  sister  telling  my  mother 
what  had  happened,  she  said,  '  If  I  hear  anything 
myself,  I  shall  know  how  to  judge.'  Soon  after  she 
begged  her  mother  to  come  into  the  nursery.  She  did, 
and  heard,  in  the  comer  of  the  room,  as  it  were  the 
violent  rocking  of  a  cradle;  but  no  cradle  had  been 
there  for  some  years.  She  was  convinced  it  was  preter- 
natural, and  earnestly  prayed  it  might  not  disturb  her 
in  her  own  chamber  at  the  hours  of  retirement ;  and 
it  never  did.  She  now  thought  it  was  proper  to  tell 
my  father.  But  he  was  extremely  angry,  and  said, 
*  Sukey,  I  am  ashamed  of  you.  These  boys  and  girls 
frighten  one  another ;  but  you  are  a  woman  of  sense, 
and  should  know  better.     Let  me  hear  of  it  no  more.* 

*'At  six  in  the  evening  he  had   family  prayers   as 
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onuL  Wheo  ho  be^iin  the  prayer  for  the  Ring,  n 
knockiof  began  all  round  the  room,  and  n  thiindeiing 
knock  aUeoded  the  Amen.  'Die  sume  waa  beard  firom 
this  tinw  every  monung  aud  evening  while  the  prayer 
fbr  the  King  was  repeated.  As  buth  my  father  and 
motlMr  are  now  at  nst,  uud  inoapable  of  being  pained 
tbneby,  1  think  it  my  duly  to  fumisli  the  serious  reader 
with  a  kay  to  this  ciroumstiiuce. 

"The  year  before  KJn^  William  died,  my  father 
obMTTod  my  mother  did  not  say  .imen  to  the  prayer  fur 
t  tfao  King.  She  said  she  would  not,  for  she  did  not 
elinni  the  Frinoe  of  Orange  was  King.  He  vowed  he 
KwotUd  itcvor  cohabit  with  hor  unUI  she  did.  He  then 
l.li'ok  hta  borve  itn>l  rode  away,  nor  did  she  hear  anything 
lof  bin  for  a  twelvemuutb.  He  then  came  back  and 
Llived  with  her  as  before.  Hut  I  fear  bis  vow  was  uoi 
VfiK^tten  before  (lod." 

'  Being    informed    that    Mr.    Hoole,   the  vicar    of 

Plisxey,'*  roanmes  John  Wea ley,  "uouid   give   me   some 

further  infomiation,  I  walked  over  to  him.     He  said," 

trSrmDg  to  iho  bygone  disturbances  at  Gpwurch  Parson- 

kgv,  "  Robert  Brown  oanie  over  to  me  Hud  told  me  your 

Irfiitber  desin-il  my  company ;  when  I  came,  he  gave  me  an 

MtcouDt  of  all  tliatbad  happened,  particularly  the  knook- 

[wg  daring  family  prayer.   But  that  evening  (to  my  great 

utiafaution)  wo  hi-ard  uo  knot-king  at  all.     But  between 

aina  aod  ten  «  aurvant  came  in  and  said,  '  Old  Jeffrey  ia 

eotuiBg  (that  waa  the  name  of  one  that  had  died  in  the 

botue),  for  I  hear  the  signal.'     Tbia,  they  informed  me, 

wa*  bean)  every  night  about  a  quarter  before  ten. 
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wae  towsr^s  the  top  of  the  house,  on  the  outside,  Kt 
ihe  north-east  comer,  resembling  the  loud  creaking  of 
a  saw,  or  rnther  that  of  a  windtnill,  when  the  body  of 
it  is  turned  about  in  order  lo  shift  the  Bails  to  the  wind. 
We  then  heard  a  knocking  over  our  heads,  and  Mr. 
Wesley,  catching  up  a  caudle,  said. '  Come.  Sir,  now  you 
shall  hear  for  yourself.'  We  went  up-stairs,  be  with 
much  hope,  and  I  (to  say  the  truth)  with  much  fear. 
When  we  came  into  the  nursery,  it  was  knocking  in  tl 
next  room  :  when  we  went  there,  it  was  knocking 
the  nursery;  and  there  it  continued  to  knock,  thoi 
we  came  in,  and  particularly  at  the  head  of  the 
(which  was  of  wood)  in  which  Miss  Hetty  and  two  of 
her  younger  Bisters  lay.  Mr.  Wesley,  observing  that 
they  were  much  aifected, — though  asleep,  sweating,  and 
trembling  exceeding, — was  very  angry,  and,  pulling 
out  a  pistol,  was  going  to  fire  at  the  place  whence 
the  sound  came.  But  I  snatched  him  by  the  arm  and 
said,  '  Sir,  yon  are  convinced  that  this  is  something 
preternatural.  If  bo,  you  cannot  hurt  it,  but  you  give  it 
power  to  hurt  you.'  He  then  went  close  to  the  [ 
and  said,  sternly  :  '  Thou  deaf  and  dumb  devil !  why 
thou  fright  these  children  who  cannot  answer  for  tbi 
selves!  Come  to  me,  in  my  study,  that  i 
Instantly  it  knocked  his  knock  (the  particular  kn< 
which  he  always  used  at  the  gate),  as  if  it  would 
the  board  to  pieces,  and  we  heard  nothing  moi 
night." 

Commenting  upon  this  portion   of  the  narrative, 
furnished  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Boole,  John  Wesley  remi 
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"  Tit)  tlu«  time  my  lather  bad  never  heard  the  least 
diMurbuoe  in  his  alady.  But  the  next  evening,  aa  he 
auiuuptsd  to  go  into  liis  study  (of  whiob  none  had  the 
koy  but  lun:iM.-)f).  wboti  he  opuned  the  door  it  wns  thrust 
boek  vitb  siich  violence  aa  bud  like  to  have  thrown  him 
down.  Howover,  be  thrust  tbe  door  open,  and  went  in. 
Pnwntly  there  was  a  knocking,  first  on  one  side,  then 
OD  thr  other,  and,  after  a  time,  in  the  next  room, 
whrreio  my  sister  Nancy  was  He  vent  into  that  room, 
and,  the  noise  continuing,  adjured  it  to  speak,  but  in 
vain.  He  then  »uid,  '  Theso  spirits  love  darknesa  :  put 
oat  th«  candle,  and  perhaps  it  will  speak.'  She  did  so, 
uid  be  repeateiJ  ihi>  adjoration  ;  but  still  there  was  only 
knocking,  and  no  articulate  sound.  Upon  this  he  said, 
'  Nuiey,  t«o  Cbriatians  are  an  ovetmaiuh  for  tbe  devil. 
Go  all  of  yoa  down-atairs,  il  may  bi'  when  I  am  aloue 
b«  will  have  courage  lo  speak.'  When  she  was  gone,  a 
thought  came  into  bis  bead,  and  lie  said,  'If  thou  art 
the  tpirit  of  my  son  Samuel,  1  pray  knock  three  knocks, 
■nd  DO  more.*  Immudiaidy  all  was  silence,  and  there 
was  DO  more  knocking  at  all  that  nighu  I  asked  my 
aider  Nancy  (thou  fifu-i'u  yrurs  old),  whether  she  was 
not  afraid  when  my  fatbirr  used  that  adjuration.  She 
BiuitcrDd  she  wns  siulty  afraid  it  would  iipeak  when  she 
pat  out  tho  candle,  but  she  was  not  at  all  afraid  in  the 
day-time,  when  it  walked  after  her,  only  alie  thougrhi 
wboi  she  was  about  her  work,  be  might  have  done  it 
for  her  and  saved  her  the  trouble," 

"By  this  time,"  cootinues  John  Wesley,   "all  my 
Wtt«i»  Wfl»  BO  accustomed  to  these  noises,  that  they 
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3  little  disturbanoe.  A  gentle  tapping  at  thrar 
bed-head  usually  began  between  nine  and  teo  at  oighL 
They  then  commonly  said  to  each  other,  'Jeffrey  is 
coming;  it  is  time  to  go  to  sleep.'  And  if  they  heard 
a  noiBe  in  the  day,  and  said  to  my  youngest  siBter, 
'  Hark,  Kezzy,  Jeffrey  is  knocking  above,'  she  would  rua 
upstairs,  and  pursue  it  from  room  to  room.  Baying  shaj 
desired  do  better  diversion. 

"My  father  and  mother  had  just  gone  to  bed/'  says 
Wesley,  citing  another  instance  of  these  mysterious 
disturbances,  "  and  the  candle  was  not  taken  away, 
when  they  heard  three  hlows,  and  a  second  and  a  third 
three,  as  it  were  with  a  large  oaken  staff,  struck  upon  a 
chest  which  stood  by  the  bedside.  My  faibi 
mediately  arose,  put  on  his  nightgown,  and,  hearing 
great  noises  below,  took  the  oandle  and  went  down  ;  my 
mother  walked  by  his  side.  As  they  went  down  the 
broad  stairs,  they  heard  as  if  a  vessel  full  of  silver  was 
poured  upon  ray  mother's  breast  and  ran  jingling 
to  her  feet.  Quickly  after,  there  was  a  sound  as  if  a 
large  iron  betl  were  thrown  among  many  bottles  under 
Che  stairs ;  but  nothing  was  hurt.  Soon  atler,  onr  large 
mastiff  dog  came,  and  rati  to  shelter  himself  between 
them.  While  the  disturbances  continued  he  used  to 
bark  and  leap,  and  snap  on  one  side  and  the  other,  and 
that  frequently  before  any  person  in  the  room  heard  any 
noise  at  all.  But  after  two  or  three  days  he  used  to 
tremble,  and  creep  away  before  the  noise  began.  And 
by  this  tlie  family  knew  it  was  at  band ;  noi  did  the 
observation  ever  fail. 
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"  A  tittle  before  mj  father  and  mother  oame  IdId  tbe 

linll,''  says  Wesley,  resiimiiig  tfae  thread  of  his  story, 

**  it  aoemed  as  if  a  very  large  ooal  was  violently  ihronn 

apon  the  floor,  and  daslied  alt   in  pieces  ;  but  oolhiug 

iru  atfia.     My  father  then  oried  out,  '  Sukey,  do  you 

not  baur?  all  the  pewter  is  thrown  about  the  kilcfaeo.' 

Bat  wtwD  they  looked  nil  llie  pewter  stood  iu  its  place. 

^^   Then  there  was  n  loud  knocking  at  the  back  door.     My 

^L  Aili«r  opened  it,  but  saw  odthing.     It  was  then  at  the 

^V  fVutit  dtvor.    H<!  upitiifd  that,  but  it  was  still  lost  labour. 

^^Afl«ropi»)iDf^tIrtit  the  urie,  iheu  the  other,  several  tiuus, 

^^UNr  toned  and  went  up  lo  bed.     But  the  noises  were  so 

^^■riok-ot  oil  over  the  house  that  he  could  not  sleep  till 

^^foor  in  the  morning. 

"  Sewral  gentlemen  and  clergymen  now  earnestly 
ulnaed  my  father,"  couclades  Wosley,  "  to  quit  tbe 
booM.  Bat  he  constantly  answered,  'No  :  let  the  devil 
dm  (rom  me  ;  I  will  never  flee  from  the  devil.'  fiat  he 
wrot9  to  my  oldest  brother,  at  LoodoD,  to  come  down. 
He  wu  preparing  s«  to  du,  when  another  letter  ciiuk- 
I  iAforming  him  the  disturbuuucs  were  ov^r,  niter  they  hsd 
I  eontiRum!  (tho  latter  part  of  the  time  day  and  night), 
[  ftvtn  the  2Qd  of  Doeetuber  lo  the  end  of  January." 

The  elder  Wesley's  diary  fully  contirms  all  the  inon- 

labte  portions  of  John   Wesley's   Sarrative,  Hnd 

iioiis  some  curious  incidents  not  given  by  lh<- 

r  instance,  the  Rev.  Samuel  says.  "  I  have  been 

Iptnhffd  by  an  invisible  power,  onoc  against  the 

FDir  of  my  d^sk  in  thtt  study,  a  >«oo»d  time  against 

•  inor  of  the  matted  chamber,  a   third    time  againn 
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tbe  right  side  of  the  trame  of  my  Btndy-door,  &s  I  ms 
going  in."' 

On  the  25tb  Deoemher  he  records,  "  Our  mastiff  came 
whining  to  Ub,  as  he  did  always  alter  the  first  night  of 
its  coming;  for  then  be  barked  violently  at  it,  but  was 
silent  afterwards,  and  seemed  more  afraid  than  any  of 
Ihe  children." 

John  Wosley,  also,  received  several  lengthy  letters 
from  various  members  of  the  family,  corroborating  tbe 
various  details  already  given,  hut  these  oommunioatioDS 
are  too  lengthy  to  cite,  besides  being  frequently  but 
repetitions  of  the  same,  or  similar  stories.  From  a 
letter  written  by  Emily  Wesley  (afterwards  Mrs.  Harper), 
some  extracts,  however,  may  be  given.  "  A  wholu 
month  was  sufficient  to  convince  anybody,"  sbe  writes, 
"of  the  reality  of  the  thing.  ...  I  shall  only  tell  you 
what  I  myself  beard,  aud  leave  tbe  rest  to  others. 

"  My  sisters  in  tbe  paper-chamber  had  heard  noises, 
and  told  me  of  them,  but  I  did  not  much  believe  till 
one  night,  about  a  week  after  tbe  first  groans  were  beard, 
which  was  tbe  beginning.  Just  after  the  clock  struck 
ten,  I  went  dowu-stairs  Lo  lock  tbe  doors,  which  I 
always  do.  Scarce  had  I  got  up  the  west  staira,  when 
I  heard  a  noise  tike  a  person  throwing  down  a  vast  coal 
in  the  middle  of  the  fore  kitchen.  I  was  not  much 
frighted,  but  went  to  my  sister  Sukey,  aud  we  together 
went  all  over  the  lower  rooms,  but  there  was  nothing 
out  of  order.  Our  dog  was  fast  asleep,  and  our  only  cat 
in  tbe  other  end  of  thu  bouse.  No  sooner  was  I  gut 
up-stairs  nnd    undressinj;  for   Iwd,  hut  I  lieiird  a  noise 
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.  This  made  me  hasteii  to  bed.  But  my  sister. 
Ilcttj,  whii  sits  «]w«j8  to  wnit  od  tny  father,  goiog  to 
bed,  WW  still  sitting  on  tlie  lowest  step  of  tbe  garret 
•bain,  tbe  door  being  abut  at  ber  back,  nben,  soon  after, 
lb«re  oune  dovn  tbe  stairs  bebiod  ber  something  like 
«  man  in  a  loose  night-gowo  trailiag  after  him,  whioh 
made  Iter  6j  rather  than  run  to  me  iu  the  narsery." 
fCmiU  Wesley,  the  wriWr  of  these  words,  it  may  be 
added,  appeared  to  believe  herself  followed  by  this 
maairintalion  through  life.  When  writing  to  her  brother 
John,  iJiirty-foar  yoars  after  the  Epworth  diaturbancea 
bad  taken  plaor,  e)ie  uUiidis  lo  "  that  wontleriiil  thing 
called  by  us  Jeffrey  "  ne  calling  upon  ber  before  any 
extraordinary  new  stHiction. 

Id  lamming  up  tho  general  circumstances  attendant 
opon  tbe  dislurliancei  in  their  lioueehold,  John  Wesley 
rvmuks : 

"  Before  it  tame  into  any  room,  the  Intchea  were  fro- 
qaenllj  liflrd  up,  the  windows  olattered,  and  whtiU-vi^r 
iron  or  bmss  was  about  tbe  chamber  rung  and  jarnd 
rioctdJDgly. 

Wbeo  it  was  in  any  room,  let  them  moke  what  noise 
tbrv  wntild,  as  they  sometimes  did,  iis  dvad  hollow  note 
wooldbe  clearly  heard  above  them  all. 

"  Tbe  sound  rery  often  seemed  in  the  air  in  the 
middle  of  a  room  ;  nor  could  they  ever  make  any  suob 
tb«nnlvo8,  by  any  contrivance. 

"It  norer  came  by  day  till  my  mother  ordered  tlio 
bom  to  be  blown.  After  that  time  scanu  uuyone 
ooold  go   trom  on*  room   into  another  bat  the  latoli 
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of  the  room  they  went  to  was  lifted  up  before  they 
touched  it. 

"  It  never  came  into  my  father's  study  till  be  talked 
to  it  sharply^  calling  it  a  deaf  and  dumb  devil,  and  bid 
it  cease  to  disturb  the  innocent  children,  and  come  to 
him  in  his  study  if  it  had  anything  to  say  to  him. 

"from  the  time  of  my  mother  desiring  it  not  to 
disturb  her  from  five  to  six,  it  was  never  heard  in  her 
chamber  from  five  till  she  came  down-stairs,  nor  at  any 
other  time  when  she  was  employed  in  devotion." 

No  satisfactory  explanation  of  these  remarkable  cir- 
cumstances has  ever,  so  far  as  we  oan  discover, 
been  afforded* 


ESHER. 

Miss  Anna  Maria  Porter^  the  authoress,  and  sister 
of  the  still  better  known  writer,  Jane  Porter,  authoress 
of  The  Scottish  Chiefs^  at  one  period  of  her  life  resided 
at  Esher,  in  Surrey.  An  aged  gentleman  of  her 
acquaintance,  who  lived  in  the  same  place,  was  accus- 
tomed to  visit  at  her  house  almost  daily,  generally 
making  his  appearance  in  the  evening,  when  he  would 
take  a  cup  of  tea  and  read  the  paper. 

One  evening  Miss  Porter  saw  him  enter  the  room  as 
usual,  and  seat  himself  at  the  table,  but  without  saying 
a  word.  She  addressed  some  remark  to  him,  but 
received  no  reply,  and,  after  a  few  seconds,  was  surprised 
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lo  Me  him  ttse  and  leare  Lhd  rnom  without  uttering  r 
word. 

Fflsho);  that  be  might  have  buen  taken  ill  snddenly, 
Min  Porter  sont  a  aervant  to  his  house  to  make 
inqairira.  iSbe  sent  at  once,  but  the  answer  the  servant 
broogfat  back  was  tliat  the  old  gentlemaa  had  died 
Mjddenl;  abuHl  an  hour  before. 

11j»  Anna  Marin,  it  is  avowed,  believed  that  ahe  bad   . 
HSD  Bit  i^pariiion,  and  was   herself  the  authority  fur 
this  •to  ry. 


ETON. 


Sbtbeal  writers  of  s  past  generation,  inoludiug  Joseph 
GUavilI,  were  fond  of  relating  the  story  of  Major 
SrdmbKm  and  hi>  friend,  Captaio  William  Djke,  bat  it 
^pflUB  to  biTo  etoaped  the  resciarches  of  modem 
vomnMOtMora  o&  lh«  Supcniaturel.  Shortly  after  the 
dMUh  of  Major  Sydenham,  Dr.  Thomas  Dyke  oalled  on 
bti  cotMin,  CaptoJD  William  Dyke,  of  Skilgate,  ia  the 
eooBtj  of  Somerseliiliire,  and  agreed  to  pasa  the  night 
with  him.  At  the  captain's  request.  Dr.  Dyke  agret*d  to 
Bleep  m  the  suae  bed  with  his  oonaiQ,  but  previous  ta 
conpoaing  himself  to  sleep,  the  Doctor  was  aroaaed  by 
hii  oompuiioD  cajbng  up  a  servant  and  bidding  the  man 
bnog  bim  two  of  the  largest  oaudlea  be  could  obUun, 
mod  have  them  ligbtvd. 

The    Doctor    naturally    inquired    what    these    wo* 
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intended  for,  to  which  the  Captain  answered : — "  Yoa 
know,  ooiiBin,  what  diBputee  the  Major  and  I  have  had 
touching  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  on  which  point  we 
could  never  yet  be  resolved,  though  we  bo  much  desired  it. 
And,  therefore,  it  was  at  length  fully  agreed  between  ns, 
that  he  who  died  first  should,  the  third  night  after  hia 
funeral,  between  the  hours  of  twelve  and  one,  come  to 
the  little  house  which  is  here  in  the  garden,  and  there 
give  a  full  account  toaching  these  matters  to  the 
survivor,  who  should  be  sure  to  he  present  there  at  the 
set  time,  and  so  receive  a  full  satisfiotion.  And  this," 
says  the  Captain,  "  is  the  very  night,  and  I  am  come  od 
purpose  to  my  present  lodging  to  fulfil  ray  promise." 

The  DooLor  advieed  him  not  to  follow  strange 
counsels,  for  which  he  could  have  no  warrant.  The 
Captain  replied,  "  that  he  had  solemnly  engaged,"  and 
that  nothing  should  discourage  him  ;  and  added,  "that 
if  the  Doctor  should  wake  awhile  with  him,  he  would 
shake  him,  if  not,  he  might  compose  himself  to  rest ; 
but,  for  his  own  part,  he  was  resolved  to  watch,  that  he 
might  be  sure  to  be  present  at  the  hour  appointed."  To 
that  purpose  he  set  his  watch  by  him,  and  as  soon  as  he 
perceived  that  it  was  half  an  hour  past  eleven,  he  arose, 
and  taking  a  candle  in  each  haml,  went  out  by  a  back 
dour,  of  which  he  had  before  got  the  key,  and  walked 
into  the  garden  house,  where  he  oontioued  two  hours 
and  a  half.  At  his  return  he  deelared  he  had  neither 
seen  nor  heard  anything  more  than  usual.  "  But  I 
know,"  said  he,  "  Ihat  the  Major  would  surely  liiivu 
onme  bad  he  been  able." 
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Abnnt  «x  weeks  after,  the  Captain  rode  to  Eton,  to 
piMM  hu  K>D  K  soholui  there,  when  the  Doctor  went 
^tlriUi«T  with  him.  They  lodged  at  the  sign  or  tb» 
*  Christo|»ber,"  and  tarried  two  or  three  nights,  oot 
lying  together  duw,  a«  before  at  Dulvertoo,  but  in  two 
tevoral  obambors.  The  morning  before  they  went  away, 
)  Captain  stayed  in  bis  chamber  longer  than  nsuaj, 
B  bv  called  the  Doctor.  At  length  be  came  into  the 
lamber,  but  with  bis  body  shakiag  and  trembling. 
t'Whrn-ia  the  Doctor,  wondering,  presently  domaoded, 
"  Wbit  (■  the  maUer  ?  "  The  Captain  replied,  "  I  have 
I  lii«  Major."  The  Doctor  seeming  to  smile,  tho 
■to  said.  "  If  ever  I  saw  him  in  my  life,  I  saw  him 
"  and  then  related  to  the  Doctor  what  had 
"  Thia  mumtng,  after  it  was  light,"  said  he, 
ne  (a  my  bedside,  and  suddenly  drawing  back 
tbs  flortaini.  called,  '  Captain  I  Captain  ! '  To  whom  I 
replied,  '  What,  Major  7  '  To  which  be  returned,  *  I 
ooald  not  oome  at  tbo  time  appointed,  but  I  am  now 
Mua  to  tell  you,  That  there  it  a  God,  and  a  tierjf 
jmt  mml  terribU  one,  and  if  you  do  not  turn  over  a 
MW  Uaf  (the  vory  expression  the  Doctor  pnnotaally 
mMnbend)  jwu  tiaU^nd  it  no.'  *'  The  Captain  pro- 
M*d*d : — "  On  tha  table  there  lay  a  sword  which  the 
Major  bad  formefly  given  mo,  and  after  ilie  apparition 
had  valked  a  torn  or  two  about  the  chamber,  he  took 
ap  tbo  aword.  drew  it,  and  finding  it  not  so  bright  as  it 
ooght  to  be,  cried, '  Captain  I  Captain  I  this  sword  did 
■ot  OM  to  b«  kept  after  thii  manner  when  it  was  mioa.' 
Ado-  wfaiofa  h«  pmewntly  disappeared." 
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The  Cfiptflin  was  not.  only  iboroughly  persuadecl  of 
the  truth  of  what  he  had  seen  mid  benrd,  but  whs  from 
that  time  observed  to  have  become  quite  an  altered  man. 
And  it  was  judged,  by  thoae  who  were  well  aequainted  with 
his  conversation,  that  the  remcmbance  of  this  passage 
Bluok  0I08B  to  him  ;  and  that  those  words  of  hia  dead 
tneni  were  freqnently  sounding  in  hie  eara  during  the 
remainder  of  his  life ;  which  was  something  more  than 
two  years. 
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One  of  our  ancient  castles  that  has  long  had  a  repntiu 
tion  for  the  hauntinga  and  the  apparitions  that  trouhle  it 
is  Glamisor  Olammis  Castle,  in  Forfarshire,  the  seat  of 
Lord  Strathmore.  Although  the  whole  pile  of  buildings 
appears  to  suffer  under  the  ban,  there  is  one  particular 
chamber  which  is  ospeoially  known  as  "the  Haunt«d 
Koom."  Access  to  this  ominous  chamber  is  said  to  he  now 
cut  off  by  a  stone  wall,  and  none  are  supposed  to  bo 
acquainted  with  its  locality  save  Lord  Strathmure,  his 
heir,  and  the  f'liotor  of  the  estate.  This  wall  is  alleged 
to  have  been  erected  some  few  years  ago  by  order  of  the 
late  propvieuir,  in  consequence  of  certain  myeteriouB 
eights  and  soands  which  he  had  both  seen  and  heard, 

"There  is  no  doubt,"  writes  a  correspondent  of  Dr. 
Lee,  "  about  the  reahiy  of  the  noises  at  OJamis  Castle. 
On  one  occasion,  some  years  ago,  the  head  of  the  tamily, 
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with  leTeral  oompanioDS.  was  determined  to  investigate 
tk«  eanse.  One  nigbt,  when  tbe  difiLurbtiDce  »Ra 
gtvMUT,  tad  moru  violc^ut  and  alarming  than  usual — and, 
il  abould  ht  |iretiiised,  alruuge,  weird,  and  iinenrtbly 
Muiida  bod  uflen  buea  beard,  and  by  many  per»ouB, 
■oaw  quitd  unacquainted  with  the  ill-rcpuie  of  the 
Um  outie — his  lordship  went  to  tbe  Haunted  Boom, 
opeD«t  tbe  door  with  a  key,  and  dropped  back  in  a  dead 
twooo  ioto  the  arms  of  his  oompanions;  nor  could  he 
erer  be  iDdooed  to  open  his  lips  on  the  subject  aftef 
warda." 

A  well -known  antiquary  furnishes  the  following 
looftl  legend  connrcted  with  the  old  elrongbold,  to 
Bceonnt  for  the  aigbts  and  noises  heard  about  it.  He 
BUtM  that  tbe  tradition  is  that  in  uldeo  time,  during  one 
of  tbe  ooDstani  feuds  between  the  Lindsays  and  the 
Ogilviv!!,  a  number  of  the  latter  clan,  flying  from  their 
coemics,  come  to  Glamia  CasUe  and  begged  hospitality 
of  tbe  owoer.  Ue  did  not  like  to  deny  them  the  shelter 
of  hb  flutle  walls,  and  therefore  admitted  them,  but,  on 
lbs  piMof  biding  tbem,  so  it  is  averred,  be  secured  them 
■Jl  in  a  large  ont-of-tbe-way  chamber — that  afterwards 
knawaaalhvAaumtedooe — and  there  loft  them  to  starve. 
'their  bones  lie  there  till  this  day,  aocordiog  to  tbe 
comnoD  tradition,  iheir  bodies  never  having  been 
nDOTcd.  It  hag  been  suggested  that  it  was  tbe  sight 
of  thcae  which  so  startled  the  late  Lord  Stratbmore  on 
entering  the  room,  and  which  caused  him,  subsequently, 
to  have  it  walled  up.  Tbe  souDe  is  believed  to  have 
bean  particularly  horrifying,  soma  of  itie  unfortunate 
7  ' 
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captives  haviug  died  apparently  id  the  net  of  gnawittg 
the  flesh  from  their  nrms. 

Thus  much  for  the  tradition  that  accounts  for  the 
weird  diaturbanocs  which,  if  Dr.  Lee's  correspondent 
may  be  credited,  were  still  in  a  state  of  activity  not  vei 
long  ago.  Amoug  other  strange  instances,  the  writer 
states  that  "  on  one  occasion  a  lady  and  her  child  were 
staying  for  a  few  days  at  the  castle.  The  child  was  asleep 
in  an  adjoining  dressing- room,  and  the  lady,  having 
gone  to  bed,  lay  awake  for  awhile.  Suddenly  a  cold  blast 
stole  into  the  room,  extinguishing  the  night-light  by  ber 
bedside,  but  not  affecting  the  one  in  the  dressing-room 
beyond,  in  which  her  child  hod  its  cot.  By  that  light 
she  saw  a  tall  mailed  figure  pass  into  the  drei 
from  that  in  which  she  was  lying.  Immediately  then 
after  there  was  a  shriek  from  the  child.  Her  materni 
instinct  was  aroused.  She  rushed  into  the  dressinj 
room  and  found  the  child  in  an  agony  of  fear. 
described  what  it  had  seen  as  a  giant,  who  oami 
leant  over  its  face." 

We  are  unable  to  learn  when  this  disturbing  appi 
ritioD  appeared,  but  it  is  to  be  hoped  not  since  Loi 
Strathmore  had  the  Haunted  Room  walled  up  ;  that,  it 
is  most  devoutly  to  be  hoped,  shut  in  all  unpleasant 
sights,  even  if  it  could  not  quite  suppress  the  sounds, 
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GLASGOW :  THE   HELL   CLUB. 

Tanut  »  It  soinentiaL  well-known  stary,  of  an  extremely 
■tuttiDg  ofaftTuUT,  related  by  Mrs.  Crowe,  under  the  titlo 
of  tbe  "  Glfttgow  Holl  Club,"  iu  that  cha|]terof  The  Niffhl 
Sid*  of  Salute  styled  "Tbe  Future  that  Awaits  us." 
Tbe  Btory,  DotwUbetanrliDg  its  Benaationnlism,  is  declnred 
to  be  a  relatioD  of  facts,  of  which  n  contemporary 
Kceonut  was  pablishcd,  but  was  bought  up  by  the  family 
of  ihiT  chief  actor  iu  tho  drama.  As  naual  in  such 
caaea,  a  fow  copies  eacaped  destruction,  aud  the  narrative 
wureprintnl  and  widoly  diffused.  Mrs.  Crowe's  version 
of  lliis  "  undoobted  and  well  att«sted  fact,"  is  as  follows ; — 
"  Some  ninety  years  ago,  there  flourished  in  Glasgow 
a  eiob  of  young  mi^n,  which,  from  tho  extrmne  pro- 
fligacy of  ita  mombcra  and  tho  hcentionsness  of  tlieir 
orgies,  was  oommonly  called  the  '  Hell  Clob.'  Besidea 
then  nif^htly  or  weekly  meetings,  ihoy  held  one  grand 
uiflDal  saturnalia,  in  which  each  tried  to  ezoel  the 
other  in  dmokenneEs  and  blasphemy ;  and  on  these 
ocoasiotts  thers  was  no  star  amongst  them  whose  lurid 
light  was  moro  conspicuous  than  that  of  young  Mr. 
Ardiibald  B.,  who,  endowed  with  brilliant  taltnta  and 
•  bandsome  person,  hud  held  out  great  promise  in 
hu  boyhood,  and  raised  hopes,  which  bad  bi;en  ootn- 
pUibely  frustrated  by  bte  8ubse<]u<:int  reckti-M  diaai- 
patioos. 
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"One  morning,  afLcr  returning  from  this  annaal 
festival,  Mr.  Archibald  B.,  having  retired  to  bed, 
dreamt  the  following  dream  : — 

"  He  fancied  that  he  himself  was  mounted  on  a 
favoahte  black  horse  that  he  always  rodt«,  and  that 
he  was  proceeding  towards  his  own  bouse,  then  a 
country  seat  embowered  by  trees,  and  situated  upon 
a  hilt,  now  entirely  built  over  and  forming  part  of  the 
city,  when  a  stranger,  whom  the  darkness  of  night 
prevented  his  distinctly  discerning,  suddenly  seized  his 
horse's  reins,  saying,  '  You  must  go  with  me ! ' 

"'And  who  are  you?'  exclaimed  the  young  man, 
with  a  volley  of  oaths,  whilst  he  struggled  to  free 
himself. 

"'That  you  will  see  by  and  hy,"  returned  the  other, 
in  a  tone  that  exoited  uuacoountable  terror  ia  the 
youCb,  who,  plunging  bis  spurs  into  his  horse, 
attempted  to  fly.  But  in  vain  :  bowever  fast  the 
animal  flew,  the  stranger  was  still  beside  him,  till  at 
length,  ill  his  desperate  efforts  to  escape,  the  rider 
was  thrown,  but  instead  of  being  dashed  to  the  earth, 
as  he  expected,  he  found  himself  falling — falling — 
falling  still,  as  if  sinking  into  the  bowels  of  the 
earth. 

"At  length,  a  period  being  put  to  this  mysterious 
descent,  he  fonnd  breath  to  inquire  of  his  compaaion, 
who  was  still  beside  him,  whither  they  were  going: 
'Where  am  I?  where  are  you  taking  me?'  he  ex- 
claimed. 

" '  To  hell  t  ■  replied  the  stranger,  and   immediately 
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iatectDiaablo  i-uhncH  rupekted  tba  fearful  sound,  'Tn 
ball  I  to  b»ll  I  to  hell  1 ' 

"  Al  IcDglh  a  It^ht  Appcnred,  wbiob  Boon  increased 
lo  *  bUu ;  but  iiwiead  «f  ibe  oritjB  and  groans,  and 
lamcuiiogt  tbe  terrified  traveller  expected,  nothing 
met  bit  enr  bat  aonnds  of  music,  mirth  and  jollity ; 
and  be  found  himself  at  the  entrance  of  a  superb 
bnildin^,  far  exceeding  aoy  he  had  seen  constructed 
by  bumon  bonda.  Within,  too,  what  a  Bceno!  No 
AtnitMmcnl,  rmployment,  or  pursuit  of  man  un  eiirth, 
bat  wma  here  being  carried  on  nitb  a  vdiemenco  that 
exeitnl  his  Dnuttornlile  amazement.  'Tboretlie  young 
kod  lovely  atill  swiun  through  the  mazes  of  tbe  giddy 
dance!  There  tliu  phuting  steed  still  boru  bis  brutnl 
rider  llirough  tbe  exoitemeut  of  thu  goaded  rauu  ! 
There,  u*er  the  midnight  bowl,  thu  inteuipimita  still 
drawled  out  the  wanton  song  or  maudlin  blaBphemy  ! 
The  gambler  plied  for  ever  his  endless  game,  and  the 
■lavw  of  MamoiDD  toiled  through  eiemity  their  bitter 
tank  ;  whil&t  ail  tbe  magnifioenco  of  onrth  paled  beforo 
that  which  now  mst  bis  view  1 ' 

"  Me    soon    perceived    that    bo    woa    amoDgst    old 

IBoquaiatauoes  whom  he  knew  to  bo  dead,  and  each,  be 
ohMTved,  waa  panuiDg  llie  object,  whatever  it  waa,  that 
kad  foriDerly  vngro«ed  htm  ;  when,  finding  hioiBelf 
Relieved  uf  tbe  pn^susoe  of  his  unwolcumc  conductor, 
be  veoiured  to  addroti  bis  furmer  frieud,  Mm.  1).,  whimi 
pe  saw  Bittiog  as  bad  been  her  wont  on  earth,  absuibfd 
■t  loo,  nqneaiiDg  her  to  nst  from  the  game,  and  intro 
dace  him  to  the  plcaaurea  of  tbe   place,  which   uppnaTi-d 
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to  Ilim  to  ba  very  nnlike  what  he  htid  ezpeoteet  and, 
iDdeed,  au  extremely  agreeable  one.     But  with  a  ory  of 
agony,  she  answered,  that  there  was  no  rest  in  hell; 
that  they  must  ever  toil  on  at  those  very  pleasures ;  and 
innumerable  voices  echoed   through   the   interminable 
vaults,  '  There  is  no  rest  in  hell ! '     Whilm,  throwing 
open  their  vest,  each  disclosed  in  his  bosom   an  evtir- 
buming  flame !     These,  they  said,  were  the  pleasures 
of  hell;  their  choice  on  earth  wns  sow  their  ineviteble 
doom  1     In  the  midst  of  the  horror  this  eoeoe  inspired,  . 
his   oonduotur  returned,  and,   at  his   earnest  entreaty,  | 
restored  him   again  to  earth;  but  as  he  qnitted  biro 
he   said,  'fiemember;   in  a  year  and  a  day  we  meet  J 
again ! ' 

"  At  this  crisis  of  his  dream  the  sleeper  awoke  feverish  j 
sod  ill ;  and  whether  from  the  effects  of  the  dream,  1 
or  of  his  preceding  orgiee,  he  was  so  unwell  as  to  be  | 
obliged  to  keep  his  bed  for  several  days,  during  which 
period  he  had  time  for  many  serious  reflections,  which 
terminated  in  a  resolution  to   abandon  the  clnb  and 
his  licentious  oompamons  altogether. 

"  He  was  no  sooner  well,  however,  than  tbey  flocked 
aroQod  him,  bent  on  recovering  eo  valuable  a  member 
of  their  society ;  and  having  wrung  from  him  a  confession 
of  the  cause  of  his  defection,  which,  as  may  be  supposed, 
appeared  to  them  eminently  ridiculous,  they  snon  con- 
trived to  make  him  ashimied  of  bis  good  resolutions. 
He  joined  them  agaiu,  resumed  his  former  course  of  life, 
and  when  the  annual  eatumalia  came  round,  he  found 
himself  with  his  glass  in  his  hand,  at  the  table,   when 
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)  piwddent,  lising  lo  make  the  aooustomed  epeeoh, 
I  by  Mying,  *  GentlemeD  :  tbia  being  leap-yenr 
t  M  ft  jemi  nnd  n  day  sinoe  oar  last  anoiverBary,'  ita.  &c. 
Ths  words  struck  npon  the  youDg  oiaD's  ear  like 
a  kaoll :  bat  aahamcd  to  expose  his  weakness  to  the  jeers 
of  hit  ootDpanions,  he  sat  out  the  feast,  plying  bimaelf 
with  wise  oven  mors  liberally  than  usually,  ia  oriler 
(o  drown  hit  intrusive  thoagbts ;  till,  in  the  gloom  of 
ft  winter's  morning  hi;  mounted  bis  horse  to  ride  home. 
Bone  bonra  afterwnrds,  the  horse  was  found  with  his 
mtdle  aud  bridle  on,  quicitly  grazing  by  the  rond-side. 
about  half-way  between  the  oity  and  Mr,  B'a  house; 
whilst  a  few  yards  off  lay  the  corpse  of  his  master ." 

Comment  on  this  weird  tale  is  needless  ou  our  part, 
nnless  it  bo  to  retoark  that  it  would  "  point  a  moral  " 
ID  ■  far  more  emphatic  msniK^r  were  the  real  names 
^ren  of  the  young  man  whose  fat«  is  supposed  to  be 
desenbod. 
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Im  DMcleliama  it  ia  sUlcd  by  Sir  G.  B.  PurVett,  that 

Dol  a  vpatige  rvinains  of  those  extunnivo  foundations 

hich,  ■  bundrvd  years  ago,  attested  the  solidity   and 

ipurutnce  of  the  Westmoreland  Duckctls'  resid«nae>, 

le  Manor  House  known  fonuerly  aa  Orayrigg  Hall. 

A  stnuige  story  ia  told  of  the  last  member    of   ibiM 

opukiU  flunUy,  who  inhabited    this   lino  old  English 
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tnaiiBion  ere  Jt  was  diemandcd.  Tho  narrative  Ims  beeo 
detnilfd  vitb  great  eimilarily  in  varioUB  norka,  such  u 
Ferguson's  Earli/  Cumberland  and  Wentmoreland 
Friendg,  and  Backliouse'a  Life  of  Hotcgill,  and  in 
popularly  known  as  "  The  Quaker's  Curse  and  its  Ful< 
filment." 

Francis  Howgilt,  a  noted  member  of  ll>e  Society 
of  Friends,  resided  aL  Todihome,  near  Griiyrigg, 
in  Weatmoreliiud,  about  the  middle  of  llie  seven* 
tecnth  century.  At  one  lime  he  travelled  about 
the  south  of  England  preaching,  and  when  be  visilcd 
Bristol,  in  company  with  his  compatriot,  John  Camm, 
his  preaching  was  mado  the  occasion  of  great  rioting. 
In  1663  ho  returned  to  his  own  neighbourhood,  wbitber 
bis  reputation  had  apparently  preceded  him,  for,  upon 
tu-rivitif^  at  the  market-place  of  Kendal,  be  wns 
summoned  to  appear  before  the  Justices,  who  were 
holding  a  court  in  a  tavern,  They.  Lundored  Howgill 
the  oath  of  allegiance  when  he  rame  before  them,  and 
as  he  refused  to  take  it  they  committed  him  to  con- 
finement in  Appleby  jail.  T(  may  be  pointed  out,  as  a 
matter  of  history,  that  in  tho  earliest  days  of  the 
brotherhood,  membeiB  of  the  Society  of  Friends  wera 
often  subjected  to  severe  penalties  and  much  persecution 
for  their  refusal  lo  conform  to  the  taking  of  judicial 
oaths.  At  Appleby  the  judges  of  Assizes  also  tendered 
Howgill  the  same  oath  and,  on  his  refusal  to  sweat  it, 
ordered  him  to  be  indicted  at  the  next  Assizes.  Mean- 
vhile  they  offered  to  release  him  from  custody  if  hs 
Would  give  a  bond  for  his  good  behaviour  in  the  Lntflrim, 
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but   this  be  refused  to  do,  and  therefore  waa  re-corn- 
mitxed  u>  prison. 

During  hia  iniprisoDnient  a  curious  inoident  happened, 
lonftill  was  allowed  by  tlio  mugistratea  to  go  home  to 
pajrigg  fur  a  fen  days  oo  private  affairs,  and  in  the 
porw  of  Um  time  bo  was  at  liberty  the  Quaker  icll 
lelf  oompt'llrd  k>  vinit  a  jusiice  ot  the  oame  of 
tackrtt,  residing  kt  Grayrigg  Unll,  who  was  a  groni 
mtor  of  tlM  Quakers,  and  was,  also,  one  of  tho 
ististcB  eoncrmod  in  cominiUiDg  him  to  prison. 
CIS  Hofrgill,  on  this  occasion,  was  accompanied  by 
a  friend  who,  orcr  lite  initials  "J.  D,"  would  appear  to 
bar*  left  a  mili^D  report  of  the  iiitt-rview.  JuBlico 
DucLittt  expni»od  much  surprise  atsoeinf;  Howgill,  and 
Bill  to  him,  "What  is  your  wish  now,  Fmucis?  I  thoii^lit 
joa  IiimI  bwn  in  Appleby  jail."  Uowgill  aplicd  to  this 
"No,  I  am  not,  but  I  am  coiuo  uith  ameeaago 
Tjord.  Tliou  hast  persecuted  the  Lord's 
{]nt  His  hsnd  in  now  against  Lhco,  and  Uo  will 
nt  npim  all  that  tlion  bast,  sad  thy  namo  ^hall 
rot  ool  of  the  earth,  and  this  thy  dwelling  shall  benonni 
draolate,  and  a  babitaiioD  for  owls  and  jaokdaws." 
VVbcD  UuwgiU  bad  delivered  this  messBge,  the  Justice 
tmnbled,  and  said,  "  Francis,  are  you  in  earnest  7  "  To 
wfaiefa  Uowgill  rmpondcd,  "  Vos.  I  am  in  eamost,  it  is 
^^^bt  word  ni  ilic  Lord  to  thee,  and  there  are  many  now 
^^■ving  who  will  Bvo  it." 

^H^  This  prediotioo  by  the  Quaker  appears  to  faavo  been 

^^Btnarkably  fulfilled  ;  for,  according  t«  the  lestinony  of 

Junes  Wilaoa,  wbu  was  ■  ini&ist«r  among  tho  Friends, 
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uid  who  lived  at  one  time  at  Grayrigg  Foot,  in  WesW 
morelRDd,  this  JuBtioe  Duckett  had  Beveral  ohildrea,  and 
all  those  children  died  without  leaving  anv  issue,  irhilat 
Bome  of  Uiem  came  to  poverty.  James  Wilson  bimsell 
had  repeatedly  given  alms  at  his  door  to  a  woman,  thft 
last  of  the  Duckett  family,  who  begged  her  brt-fid  from 
door  to  door,  Grayrigg  Hall  passed  into  the  posses* 
sion  of  the  Lowther  family,  was  dismantled,  fell  i 
ruins,  and  in  1777  little  more  than  its  exiensive  founds 
tiona  were  visible.  After  having  long  been  the  b 
tion  of  "  owls  and  jackdaws,"  the  ruins  were  entiielj 
removed,  and  a  farmhouse  erected  upon  the  site  of  tlifl 
old  Hull.     And  thus  the  Quaker's  curse  was  fulfilled. 


HACKWOOD   HOUSE. 

In  April,  1862,  one  of  those  stories  of  haunted  houi 
which  are  continually  "  cropping  up,"  both  in  print  aiu 
in  private  converBation,  went  the  usual  round  of  the 
press.  The  London  correspondent  of  Saund^rs'it  Newt 
Letter,  having  read  the  comments  of  his  contemporaries, 
told  the  tale  in  his  own  fashion,  as  below.     It  should  bft 

premised  that  the  "  Mr.  R "   of  the  story  is  Mr, 

Henry  Phillip  lioche,  the  friend  of  Lord  Weslbury,  aad, 
thanks  to  that  friendship,  was  by  him  appointed  one 
the  Registrars  of  the  London  Court  of  Bankruptcy. 
"  Really,  what  with  Mr.  Home,  Mr.  Forster,  and  Sir 
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HoIwCT  I,ytU)n"»  ■S/raw^fS/ory/'flftys  the  correspondent, 
"  LufidoD  Societj  seems  JQBt  now  affected  vitfa  ageneral 
phuitom  mnnia.  Tlic  last  new  phase  of  the  malady  is 
*  gboM  Btory  nhich  has  lately  ubtained  extensive 
rarmcj  in  what  are  oallcil  the  '  npper  circles,'  and  which 
cluiDi  for  itf  bdiuvers  two  counsel  learned  in  the  law, 
■sd  tLo  Lord  High  Ghanoellor  himself.  I  don't  pretend 
to  Tooeh  that  thu  story  can  pretend  to  the  '  ghost '  of  a 
fomkdatioii  for  its  existence,  I  merely  testify  tliat  it  ie 
beiog  uOud  of  by  'everybody,'  and  thnt  the  first 
imaticm  aaked  at  most  dinner-lahles  is,  '  tiave  you 
facaird  of  Lnfd  Wentbury's  ghost  ?  ' 

"Tht)  story  nina  thus: — Lord  Westhary  lately  pur- 
ch»ed  Haultwood  House,  an  old  mansion  near  Busing- 
Uoke,  Uie  property  of  Lord  Bolton.  Snatching  a 
Bfnn  day  or  twu  to  obtain  n  more  minute  inspection  of 
III*  inreeUDent,  bo  took  with  him  two  of  the  gentlemen 
bvlooging  to  bis  officiaJ  establiabment,  both  members  of 
th«  learsed  profession.     On   separating  for  the  nigbt, 

the  bedroom  destined  for  one  of  them,  a  Mr.  R , 

«u  found  to  bo  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  hall  to  thoso 
itf  the  other  gcnUemen  ;  he  therefore  shook  hands  and 
Hid  '  godd-night '  in  the  hall,  leaving  the  others  talking 
tbtn.  St  had  not  been  very  long  asleep  before  ho 
'flit*  hinwlf  awokr,  but  noiild  neither  hear  nor  perceive 
■aything.  By  degree*,  however,  he  became  conscious 
of  sooietbing  luminous  on  the  side  of  the  room  oppoaile 
hit  b«d,  which  gradually  assumed  the  appearance  of  a 
wnnan  elotbnl  in  grey.  Ue  at  first  thought  it  waa  an 
optical  illiaion,  next  that  bis  companions  were  playing 
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him  aoine  phosphoric  trick,  atd  then,  turning  round,  be 
compUBed  himself  to  sleep  ugaiii. 

"  FurLlier  on  in  the  night  he  vas  anoke  again,  aai 
then  atonoe  he  saw  the  same  figure  brilliantly  conspi- 
cuous on  the  wall.  Whilst  he  was  gikzing  at  it,  it  seemed 
to  leave  the  wail  and  advance  into  the  middle  of  tho 
apartment.  He  immediately  jumped  out  of  bed,  rushed 
to  it,  and,  of  course,  found — nothing.  He  was  so  im- 
pressed with  the  power  of  the  delusion,  that  he  found 
it  impossible  to  seek  any  more  sleep,  and,  as  the  day  was 
beginning  to  break,  he  dressed  and  made  his  way  into 
the  grounds,  where  he  walked  for  some  time,  pondering 
over  the  illusion  so  forcibly  produced  upon  him. 

"On  his  return  to  his  room  he  wrote  out  an  exact 
account  of  what  he  thought  he  had  seen,  it  being  then 
quite  clear  to  him  that  it  was  no  trick  played  by  others, 
but  simply  an  hallucination  of  his  own  brain.  At  the 
breakfast- table,  however,  he  began  to  fancy  that  he  had 
been  cleverly  imposed  on  by  hie  friends,  as  ihey  com- 
menced at  once  bantering  him  on  his  night's  rest, 
broken  sleep,  and  so  forth.  Wishing  lo  detect  tfaem 
if  possible,  he  pretended  nncousciousness  and  utter 
ignorance  of  their  meaning,  when,  to  his  horror,  one  of 
them  exclaimed, '  Come,  come,  don't  think  we  didn't  see 
one  of  the  women  in  grey  follow  you  into  your  room 
last  night.'  He  rushed  up-stairs,  produced  his  wrilten 
which  he  gave  them  to  read,  and  the  conster- 
naljon  became  general.  On  inquiry,  of  course,  thejr 
jfeond  the  legend  of  a  murder  done  in  the  days  of  yore, 
')  Lord  Chancel'or  is  supposed  to  be  exceedingly 
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rxnl  «t  on  incident  wbicb  bas  decidedly  shat  up  one 
I  bii  house  for  ever,  if  not,  in  all  probability, 
the  tDKitHiDO  altogether.  Thus  much  do  the 
ipper  ten  tbouwnd  '  aver — how  truly  is  quite  aootljer 


HANLEY. 


Tk  An^ol.  19f\i,  the  Sjnrifuai  Magaxinf,  published 
•a  •rcouot  slated  la  hare  been  related  to  the  Ntnfford- 
akirt  Semtimtl  in  the  previous  year,  of  an  apparilion 
liui  had  appean<d  to  Mr.  William  Ridgway,  a  well- 
known  potury  owner,  of  Hiknley,  StaS'ord§hire.  It  is 
•  corionB  circumstanoe  that  the  manufaoturet  should 
have  ooocealnl  the  st«ry  from  nil  his  fnmily  and  friends, 
Bod,  after  so  many  years  of  silenoo,  have  revealed  it 
to  an  apparent  stranger.  The  editor  of  the  newspaper 
in  question  does  not,  and,  of  course,  in  the  circum- 
Btaaen,  cannot  produoe  any  corroborative  evidence  of 
Mr.  Ridgway's  belief  that  Ije  had  seen  the  apparition 
of  bia  deveaaed  mother,  nor  does  he  sute  why  the 
■tory  «BB  beU  back  until  three  months  afler  Mr.  Ridg- 
way't  dmifa.  However,  it  ia  not  our  present  purpose 
lo  quesiittD  tbe  editor's  narrative  but  to  cite  it. 

"  FornaDy  yearv  tlie  family  of  the  Hidgways,"  remarks 
•sr  aotbority, "  have  hold  a  high  and  influential  position 
In  the  eommercial  world.     Their  uame  will  go  down  to 


113  HAHKTED    HOMES. 

posterity  aa  prorootere  of  the  beautiful  art  which  gives 
nealth  and  fame  to  the  Staffordshire  potteries.  Williiuc 
woB  in  partnership  with  his  elder  brother,  John,  and  wu 
esteemed  for  his  manly  courage,  untiring  energy,  and 
great  probity  of  oharacter;  no  man  doubted  the  word 
of  Willi  urn  Ridgnay;  it  la,  therefore,  of  great  value 
in  the  support  of  the  belief  in  and  reality  of  appari- 
tions to  have  the  testimony  of  such  a  man,  and  I  am 
able  to  give  a  well-authenticated  story  from  the  columns 
of  the  Staffordshire  Sefilitiei,  where  a  memoir  of  this 
much-respected  gentleman  appeared,  about  the  time  of 
his  death  in  April  last.     The  story  is  thus  related:— 

"  The  two  brothers  became  partners  with  their  father 
at  the  same  time,  when  Mr.  William  was  twenty-one 
years'  old,  and  on  equal  terms,  and  their  own  partner- 
ship continued  many  years  after  bis  death. 

"Immediately  after  this  event  they  had  a  dispate 
which  of  the  two  should  have  the  paternal  mansion. 
Mr.  John  maintained  the  right  of  the  elder,  Mr.  William 
the  claim  of  an  increasing  family.  The  controversy 
threatened  to  culminate  in  a  quarrel,  when,  about 
ton  o'clock  on  a  light  evening,  William  beheld  the 
ftpparition  of  his  deceased  mother,  near  to  the  side  of 
the  entrance  of  the  house. 

"  The  appearance  wos  perfect  as  life,  and  ahe 
addressed  him  audibly  and  distinctly,  saying,  '  William, 
my  dear,  let  your  brother  have  the  house,  and  God  will 
make  it  right  with  you.'  The  nest  morning  he  simply 
said  to  his  brother,  '  John,  you  shall  have  the  house.* 
Bm  he  never  divulged  the   reason  why  he   said  this. 


htr  to  bifl  brotlier.   or  his   mfe,  or  to  nny  hiimnn 
Bog,  uDtit  ho  rolHtod  it  to  n»  id  tbe  month  of  June 


"  Th«  •upentitioiit  may  regard  this  statement  in  one 
I,  and  the  phili>Hoptiioal  in  another,  but  all  muat 
^3init  (hat  its  truth  is  eimplv  a  qufstion  of  cr^dibilily. 
Nil  ooo  wodIiI  donht  Mr.  Ritigwny's  word,  and  few  will 
K^hrro  that  th(i  eyes  hdi)  ears  of  the  then  yonng  man 
wm  di-ccJTpd  h;  an  illusion.  Happily,  tho  friendship 
of  th(?  two  bfoibcTB  was  uninterrupted,  and  it  continued 
aofaroken  through  life." 


I 


HBANOR,  DERBYSHIRE. 

r  that  rtmarkablc  work,  Fool/alU  on  ill*  lioitndary 
'^  AmolhfT   IVqtIiI,    Robert   Dale   Owen   publishoa  an 
[  account  of  an  apparition,  supposed  to   have 
]  about  the  time  of  tfao  dcnlh  of  tie  person  it 
This  account  was  supplied   by  Mr.  Wil- 
I  Howiit,  tbe  well-known  author,  it  having  happened 
a  own  family;  and   is  accordance  with  onr  usual 
of  gtTing  aa  nearly   as   possible   the  original 
•  own  words— the  only  proper  course  in    mioh 
-tbe  story  n-ferred  to  above  shall  be  lold  aa  Mr. 
t  telb  it  10  his  letter  dated  Highgate.  Harofa  ^6, 
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"The  oiroumslaDae  you  desire  to  obtain  from  me  is 
one  which  I  have  many  times  heard  related  by  my 
mother.  It  was  nn  event  fnmilinr  to  our  family  ttnd 
the  neighbourhood,  and  ia  connected  with  my  earliest 
memorieB ;  fanving  occurred  about  the  time  of  my  birth, 
at  my  father's  house  at  Heanor,  Derbyshire,  where  I 
was  bom. 

"  My  motbor's  family  name,  Tantum,  is  an  nnonmrnos 
one,  which  I  do  not  reooUeot  to  have  met  with  except 
.in  a  story  of  Miss  Leslie's.  My  mother  had  two 
brothers,  Francis  and  Richard.  The  younger,  Btchard, 
I  knew  well,  for  he  lived  to  an  old  ago.  The  elder, 
Francis,  was,  at  the  Lime  of  the  occurrence  I  iim  about 
to  report,  a  gay  young  man,  about  twenty,  unmarried, 
handsome,  frank,  affectionate,  and  extremely  beloved 
by  all  olasBes  throughout  that  part  of  the  country.  He 
is  described,  in  that  age  of  powder  and  pig-lails,  as 
wearing  his  auburn  hair  flowing  in  ringlets  on  his 
shoulders,  like  another  Absolom,  and  was  much  admired, 
as  well  for  his  personal  grace  as  fur  the  life  and  gaiety 
of  his  manners. 

"  One  fine  oalm  afternoon  my  mother,  shortly  after  a 
confinement,  but  perfectly  convalescent,  was  lying  in 
bed,  enjoying  from  her  window  the  sense  of  summer 
beauty  and  repose;  a  bright  sky  above,  and  the  quiet 
village  before  her.  In  this  state  she  was  gladdened  by 
bearing  footsteps,  which  she  took  to  be  those  of  her 
brother  Frank,  as  he  was  familiarly  called,  appronohiug 
the  cbamber  door.  The  visitor  knocked  and  entered. 
The  foot   of  the  bed  was  towordii  the  door,   und  the 
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■rUtna  at  the  fool,  notwittiBtanding  tlie  season,  nere 

rawn,  to  prevent  sny  draught.     Her  brother  parted 

.  nnd  )t>okcd  io  upon  her.     Hie  gaze  was  earnest 

Rtd   detUluW  of  its  usual   cheerfuloess,    and  he  spoke 

tawurd.     '  My  di-nr  Frank,' said  ray  mother,  'how 

I  1  am  to  see  you !     Come  round   lo  ihe  bedside,  I 

li  lit  have  Bome  talk  wiili  you.' 

"Hfl  closed  ibe  curtains,  naif  complying;  but  instead 
if  dohtg  to,  my  mutbi-r,  to  hur  astonishment,  heard  biin 
tVfl  the  room,  close  the  door  behind  him,  and  begin 
the  Btaira.  Greatly  nmazed,  abe  hastily 
jlwbeo  her  maid  opjienred  she  hado  her  call  her 
Tho  girl  replied  that  she  had  Dot  seen 
rthchonse.  But  my  mother  insisted,  saying. 
Re  WW  \u:n  but  ibiit  instant,  run  1  Quick  t  Cnll  liim 
Mek !     I  must  aee  him  1 ' 

"The  girl  bnrricd  away,  but,  alter  a  time,  returned, 
MTiog  that  she  could  Icam  nothiDg  of  him  anywhere; 
lOr  had  aayunff  in  or  about  the  houae  stien  bim  either 
Bter  or  depart. 

"  Now,  my  fatber'a  bouse  stood  at  the  bottom  of  tlio 
irillage.  sad  cloau  to  the  high  road,  which  was  quiiu 
igfat;  to  that  anyone  passing  along  it  must  have 
B  aeaa  for  a  much  longur  period  than  had  elapsed. 
)  ^il  vaid  sbe  bad  looked  up  and  down  tho  road, 
■bed  the  garden,  a  large,  old-fashioned  one, 
'  valkii;  but  neither  in  Uie  garden  nor  on 
I  be  to  bo  s«-n.  Bho  had  inquired  at  the 
ta|ea  to  the  village,  but  no  one  bad  noticed 

8  • 
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"My  mother,  though  a  very  pioua  nomiin,  was  far 
from  snperatitioUB ;  yel  the  RtraDgeness  of  this  cir- 
oumstancB  Btruck  her  forcibly.  While  she  lay  ponder- 
ing upon  it,  there  was  heard  a  sudden  running  and 
excited  talking  in  the  village  street.  My  mother 
liBtened,  it  increaBcd,  though  up  to  that  time  the  village 
had  been  profoundly  still ;  and  she  became  convinced 
that  something  very  unusual  had  occurred.  Again  she 
rang  the  bell,  to  inquire  the  cause  of  the  disturbance. 
This  lime  it  was  the  monthly  nurse  who  answered  it. 
She  sought  to  tranquillize  my  mother,  as  a  nurse  usually 
does  a  patient.  'Oh,  it  is  nothing  particular,  ma'am,' 
she  said,  'some  trifling  affair,'  which  she  pretended  to 
relatti,  passing  lightly  over  the  particulars.  Bnt  her 
ill-suppressed  agitation  did  not  escape  my  mother's  eye. 
'Tell  mo  the  truth,'  she  said,  '  at  once.  I  am  certain 
something  very  sad  has  happened.'  The  woman  still 
equivocated,  greatly  fearing  the  effect  upon  my  mother 
in  her  then  situation ;  and  at  first  the  family  joined  in 
the  attempt  at  concealment.  Finally,  however,  my 
mother's  alarm  and  earnest  entreaties  drew  from  them 
the  terrible  truth  that  her  brother  hod  just  been 
slabbed  at  the  top  of  the  village  and  killed  on  the 
spot. 

"  The  melancholy  event  had  thus  occurred.  My 
uncle,  Francis  Tantum,  had  been  dining  at  Shipley  Hall 
with  Mr.  Edward  Miller  Mundy,  Member  of  Parliament 
for  the  county.  Shipley  Hall  lay  off  to  the  left  of  the 
village  OS  you  looked  up  the  main  street  from  m; 
father's  house,  and  about  a  mile  distant  from  it ;  while 


Hnaor  Fall,  my  uncle's  resideQce,  was  sicuated  to  the 
J  country  seat  to  the  other 
ti  upper  portion  ol 


light;  the  rou)  ft'om  the  o 


I 


crosoiog  nenrly  at  right  anglei 

Tillagv  gtrcet.  at  a  point  where  otood  one  of  the  two 
village  inns.  th«  '  Admiral  Uodney.'  respectably  kept  by 
tl)*  widow  H ks.  I  remember  her  well — a  tall,  fine- 
looking  woman,  wlio  niiiet  hnve  been  bandsome  in  her 
yiwtli,  aud  who  rctninud.  even  past  middle  age,  an  air 
ii>r  to  her  condition.  She  had  one  only  child,  a 
■oo,  then  ooantely  twenty.  He  was  a  guod-looking, 
bruk.  youog  (ullow,  and  bore  a  very  fair  character. 
i)e  must,  however,  as  the  event  showed,  have  been  of  a 
?ery  hasty  temper. 

"  Francis  Tnntnm,  riding  homo  from  Shipley  Hall 
aftrr  the  early  country  dinner  of  thnt  Jny,  somewhat 
datnl,  it  inny  be,  with  wme.  stopped  at  Um  widow's  inn. 
and  bade  the  Mn  bring  him  n  glass  of  ale.  As  the 
Utter  tiinHvl  to  obey,  my  unole,  giving  the  youth  a 
amart  switiifa  acroiui  the  back  with  his  riding-whip,  cried 
out,  ID  hit  lively  joking  way,  '  Now,  be  quick.  Dick;  be 
qaioltt ' 

"Tbeyonag  nan,  instead  of  receiving  the  playful 
■tTDke  aa  a  jeot,  look  it  oa  an  iuault.  Mo  rushed  into 
thn  bouse,  Bualohed  up  a  carving-knife,  and  darting 
bwk  into  the  street,  slabbed  my  uncle  to  the  heart  as 
he  aat  on  hie  hone,  so  that  he  tell  dead,  ou  the  insuiiit, 
in  the  road. 

"The  sensation  throughout  Uie  quiet  village  may  be 
iinagttied.  Tbe  inhabitauta,  who  idolised  the  murderod 
Dan.  war«  prevented  from  taking  auwroary  vongeukoa 
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on  the  homicide  only  by  the  constables  carrying  him 
off  to  the  office  of  the  nearest  magistrate. 

''Young   H ^ks  was  tried  at   the  next   Derby 

Assizes;  but  (justly,  no  doubt,  taking  into  view  the 
sudden  irritation  caused  by  the  blow)  he  was  oonYicted 
of  manslaughter  only ;  and,  after  a  few  months  im- 
prisonment, returned  to  the  village ;  where,  notwith- 
standing the  strong  popular  feeling  against  him,  he 
continued  to  keep  the  inn,  even  after  his  mother's 
death.  He  is  still  present  to  my  recollection,  a  qniet^ 
retiring  man,  never  guilty  of  any  other  irregularity  of 
conduct,  and  seeming  to  bear  about  with  him  the 
constant  memory  of  his  rash  deed — a  silent  blight 
upon  his  life. 

**  So  great  was  the  respect  entertained  for  my  uncle, 
and  such  the  deep  impression  of  his  tragic  end,  that  so 
long  as  that  generation  lived  the  church  bells  of  the 
village  were  regularly  tolled  on  the  anniversary  of  his 
death. 

"  On  comparing  the  circumstances  and  the  exact 
time  at  which  each  occurred,  the  fact  was  substantiated 
that  the  apparition  presented  itself  to  my  mother  almost 
instantly  after  her  brother  had  received  the  fatal 
stroke." 
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■.  BrcttDD,  towards  tlio  close  of  hie  career 
'iqipoiDled  rector  othuigtiie,  early  in  life  held  a  living 
in  Hereford.  He  had  married  a  daughter  of  Dr.  Santer, 
■  lady  wf  It  known  for  her  piety  and  virtue,  but  who  died 
and  Isft  an  tnraiit  to  her  husband's  care.  The  child 
was  entrusted  to  the  charge  of  an  old  servant  of  Mrs. 
brvlton,  who  had  sincu  married,  uud  who  uurs<^d  it 
in  ber  owd  coMuge,  near  the  doctor's  resideDoe.  The 
■tory,  which  has  ofteo  been  related  in  various  colleciiona 
and  io  different  ways,  according  to  tho  original  accoant, 
•Ules  that  ouu  day  when  the  woman  was  nurHing  the 
infiuit.  the  door  of  her  cottage  was  upt-ned,  nnd  a  lady 
Mil«rrd  to  exactly  reaembling  tho  latti  Mrs.  Breilon  in 
inm  and  appearance,  that  she  cxclainied,  "  If  my 
mtatrcM  vera  not  dead,  I  should  think  yon  wero  she !  " 
Whormipoii.  the  apparition  told  her  she  wns  no,  and 
imgucelrd  htT  to  go  with  her,  as  she  had  bwsiuosm  of 
impotuuice  to  communicate.  Alice  objected,  being  very 
Duoh  frighlened.  and  eotreatfd  her  to  address  herself 
ratber  to  Dr.  Bretton:  but  Mrs.  H.  answered,  Mnf  »he 
kad  endeavoured  to  do  fa,  and  had  bfrn  Mcvrrai  lime*  in 
kiM  nmm/vr  that  parfMixe,  but  he  wa*  ttill  anUi-f,  and 
ttu  had  mo  pttieer  to  do  more  tovardt  attakettiiig  him 
Ikmm  omee  mncovfr  hi*  ftft.  Alice  then  pleaded  that 
—fiio  bad  nobody  to  Irave  with  her  child;  but  Mr«.  B. 
romisitig  that  the  child  should  sleep  till  her  retuntt 
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at  length  obeyed  tho  Bnmi]:ioTi!i.  and  having  rccoid- 
pnnied  the  apparition  into  a  large  field,  tlie  latter  bade 
her  observe  how  miioh  she  measured  off  with  her  feet, 
and  having  tukea  n  cnnsiderable  compasB,  she  made  het 
go  (ind  tell  her  brother  that  all  that  purlion  had  been 
wrongfully  token  from  the  poor  by  their  father,  and 
that  he  muet  restore  it  to  tliem,  adding,  that  sho  waa 
the  more  concerned  about  it,  since  her  name  had  been 
used  in  the  transaction.  Alice  then  asking  how  she 
should  satisfy  the  gentlemtin  of  the  truth  of  her  missioD, 
Mrs,  B.  mentioned  to  her  some  circumstances  known 
only  to  herself  and  this  bruther;  she  then  entered  into 
much  discourse  with  the  woman,  and  gave  her  a  great 
deal  of  good  advice,  till,  hearing  the  sound  of  horse-hells, 

e  said,  "Alice,  I  must  be  seen  hy  none  but  yourself," 
and  then  disappeared. 

When  the  apparition  hod  gone  away  the  servant  pro- 
ceeded to  the  residence  of  her  master,  and  acquiunled 
him  with  what  had  oocurred.  Dr.  firetton  admitted 
that  he  had  actually  heard  someone  walking  about 
I  his  room  in  a  way  that  ho  could  not  account  for, 
as  DO  one  was  visible.  He  then  mentioned  the  matter 
to  hie  brother,  who  laughed  heartily  at  it,  uutil  Alictf 
communicated  to  him  the  secret  which  she  was  com- 
missioned to  reveal  to  him  :  upon  hearing  it  he  changed 
bis  tone,  and  declared  hioiself  ready  to  make  the  resLj- 
tution  required.  Dr.  Brettoo,  it  may  be  remarked, 
never  made  any  nearet  of  the  affair,  but  discussed  it 
freely  with  many  porsnns. 


HENHOW  COTTAGE. 


Ax  Bceonnt  of  a  haaoted  neighbourhood,  as  described 
in  i.  Sullivan's  Cumberland  and  Weilmoretand,  illus- 
truei  either  Uie  long  term  of  years  apparitiooa  nre 
dtionied  to  Immit  Uitt  scenes  of  their  former  life,  or  the 
Icoadty  of  InulitJun.  Sullivnu,  referring  to  uthcr  pre- 
Twos  oases  of  HiitiemntiirBl  troubles  it  had  been  his  Int 
to  reeord,  remarkH,  thai  if  uomo  incredulous  individuals 
may  cntiaider  Uie  evidence  Hlri'iuly  proffered  nnsatis- 
fiujiorjr,  they  ahould  investigate  that  of  thi^  Henhow 
nprctn,  "tlie  trnih  of  which  they  may  asL'ertuin  by  ■> 
liulc  inqairy."  This  particalar  case,  he  ruiuarks, 
bapprant  about  twenty-three  years  ago,  and  the  man  tu 
whom  tha  apectrc  appntrt-d  lived  in  Martindala,  at  a 
entug«  called  "  Henhow."  Uia  wife  had  heard  some 
uamcouaDtable  Boiiiefl  in  ur  around  the  house,  and  in- 
h}m«d  ber  husband,  but  no  further  noticie  was  taken. 
Otu)  tnoniing  ho  bad  tu  go  to  bis  work  at  an  early  hour, 
«nd.  baring  several  miles  to  walk,  be  started  sonn  afler 
■udatgbL  He  bad  not  got  above  two  hundred  yards 
fron  the  bouBO,  when  the  dog  by  which  he  was  acconi- 
paaind  gave  signs  of  alarm.  Ho  looked  round  —at  the 
other  sid«  of  the  wall  that  bounded  the  road,  appeared 
Kwonuui,  keeping  pace  with  him,  and  carrying  a  child  in 
Iwr  mm.  There  was  no  mcaoB  of  escape ;  he  spoke  to  the 
Sgnrr,  and  asked  her  whni  "  waa  troubling  Iinr."  Then 
ike  udd  him  her  story,     iihe  had  once  lived  at  Uenhuw, 
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and  had  been  seduced.  Her  seducer,  to  cloiilt  hh  gailt 
Bnd  her  frailty,  met  her  by  appointment  at  a  certain 
market  town,  and  gave  her  a  medicine,  the  purpose  of 
vhioh  is  obvious.  It  proved  too  potent,  and  killed  both 
mother  and  child.  Her  doom  was  to  wander  thus  for  a 
hundred  years,  forty  of  which  were  already  expired. 
On  faia  return  home  at  night,  the  man  told  what  be  had 
seen  and  heard,  and  when  the  extraordinary  story  spread 
through  the  dale,  the  "old  wives"  were  enabled  to 
recall  some  ulmost  forgotten  inoideuta  preoisely  identical 
with  those  related  by  the  apparition.  The  sedocer  was 
known  to  be  a  clergyman.  "  The  ocourrence  is  believed 
to  have  made  ii  lasting  impression  on  the  old  man," 
Haya  SuUivan,  "  who  still  lives,  and  was  until  very  lately 
a  shepherd  on  the  fells  There  can  be  no  moral  doubt 
that  he  hoth  saw  and  spoke  with  the  apparition;  but 
what  share  his  imagination  had  therein,  or  bow  it  had 
been  excited,  are  raysteiies,  and  bo  they  are  likely  lo 
remain," 
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FoBMEKLY  the  homes  of  nearly  every  Scottish,  and  of 
many  English,  families  of  importance  were  haunted  by 
domeetio  spirits  known  as  "  Brownies."  Hilton  Castle, 
once  one  of  the  most  magnificent  dwellings  in  the  north 
of  England,  but  now  hastening  to  decay,  among  other 
weird  inhabitants  was  a  long  while,  perchance  still  is. 
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lied  by  a  Brownie,  popularly  kno^n  as  iho  "  Cauld 
of  Bilton."     As  a  rule,  these  domeHtic   epectrcs 

ipeu  U)  have  token  np  tlieir  iibode  in  any  suitable 
dwelling,  wilhout  the  nsnal  pn-ceileiit  of  a  crime,  as  is 
tti«  cue  with  a  ghost  or  apparition  of  tbe  ordinary  type, 
uul  to  bave  goneroUy  employed  tbemselveB  for  tbe 
twovfit  of  tlie  buusebold.  Tliu  nnuqiiary  Surtecs.  in 
bit  HuloTg  a/  Vurham,  sssumes  tbe  being  tbnt  haunted 
Hilton   CaeUe   to   have  been   one  of   these  somewhat 

laimuiipLaeo  spirits,  and  although  there  are  other  more 
le  stories  of  the  Cold  Lad.  it  wilt  be  as  wt-ll  to  give 
the  litBUirian's  aceouut  first. 

The  Canld  Lad,  he  says,  wu  seldom  seen,  but  was 
heard  tii({htly  bf  the  servaola,  who  slept  in  the  great 
liall.  If  the  kitoheo  were  left  in  perfoot  order,  they 
beard  him  amusing  hirosclf  by  breaking  plaluu  and 
disbra,  hurling  the  pewter  in  all  directions,  and  throw- 
ing (TTerylJiing  intocoiilusion.  If,  on  the  contrary,  the 
•pertinent  had  been  li^ft  in  disarray,  a  practice  which 
the  seTTBOts  found  it  most  prudent  to  adopt,  the  inde- 
fatigable goblin  arranged  cTcrything  with  the  greatest 
pTMnsiMD.  This  poor  npint.  whose  pranks  wore  never 
(if  ft  dangerous  or  hurtful  oharooter,  was  at  length 
baaiahed  from  bis  haunts  by  the  usual  and  universally 
known  expedient  of  presenting  him  with  a  suit  of 
elotbea.  A  green  cloak  and  hood  were  laid  before  the 
kttchm  fire,  and  the  domestics  sot  up  watching  at  a 
prudent  distanue.  At  twelve  o'clock  tbe  sprite  glided 
gently  in,  stood  by  the  glowing  embers,  and  surveyed  the 
ncDts  provided  for  him  very  attentively,  tried  tbem 


on,  and  seemed  delighted  i^ith  his  appearance  in  tbein, 
frisking  about  for  eome  time  and  cutting  several  somer- 
aaults,  till,  on  hearing  tbe  first  cock-crow,  lie  twitched 
his  mantle  about  him  and  disappeared  with  tbe  male- 
diction usually  adopted  ou  such  occasions: — 
"Here'i  a  cluulc,  uid  hero's  a  baod, 
The  Ouutd  Lad  o'  Hilton  will  do  qo  more  good." 

Although  this  spirit  was  that*  summarily  disposed  of 
by  the  historian,  tbe  inbabitiints  of  Hilton  and  its 
vicinity  for  many  generations  continued  to  believe  ia 
its  frequent  reappearance,  and  over  the  glowing  embers 
told  wonderful  tales  of  its  deeds.  So  stfange  wore  its 
doings  at  times,  and  so  frequent  its  apjiarition,  that  it 
was  difficult  to  retain  the  domestics  in  the  castle.  Among 
other  stories  told  of  the  terror  with  which  it  contrived 
to  imbue  tbe  minds  of  tbe  servants,  is  one  of  a  dairy- 
maid who  was  too  fond  of  helping  herself  to  the  richest 
cream  the  pnnlry  alTorded.  One  day,  as  this  not  over 
scrupulous  young  woman  was  taking  her  usual  sips  from 
the  various  pnns,  tbe  Cauld  Lnd  suddenly  addressed  her 
from  some  invisible  vantage-ground,  "Ye  taste,  and  ye 
taBt£,  and  ye  taste,  but  ye  never  gie  the  CauM  Lad  a 
taste  t "  On  heating  this  appalling  accusation,  ilie 
affrighted    moid    dropped    tbe   spoon    on  the   ground, 

'   rushed  out  of  the  place,  and  could  never  be  induced  to 
enter  it  again. 

The  local  tradition  of  the  "  Cold  Lad,"  more  closely 
assimilates  bis  nature  to  that  of  any  ordinary  ghost  or 
apparition,  and  in   no   way  to  ibe  Brownie  of  our  fone- 

.  facbere.     The  popular  idea  ia  that  a  lad,  a  domestic  of 
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thf  bonen,  wns  oniully  ill-treated  aod  kept  cnnfined  in  k 
enpboftrd,  And  the  aupboaid  is,  or  wne  quite  leoently, 
pahHoi]  out  by  tbe  guide  who  shows  vieitors  over  l)te 
house,  aa  "  tho  place  whore  they  used  to  put  the  Cold 
ImI."  Ho  IB  BUppoaed  to  bare  received  the  suggestively 
awesome  name  or  the  "  Cold  Lad,"  Trom  his  stiff  and 
■Urk  form  hsTing  boon  discovered  in  the  cupboard. 

Sartma  endeaTuum  to  explnin  the  origin  of  thia 
aootrat  Ip^OTid  by  relcrenoe  to  n  murder  of  Roger 
BkdtoD,  nppnn-ntly  a  Berrnnt,  by  his  master,  Robert 
Btium,  of  Hilton,  on  tbu  Srd  .luly  1609.  Uillou  was 
found  ^ilty  of  baviug  killed  SkeUon,  but  received  a 
pardoDHOiDe  few  months  after  bis  conviction.  According 
lo  tb«  old  tale,  tbe  lord  of  Hilton  one  day,  in  a  fit  of 
wrath  or  intemperance,  enraged  at  the  delay  in  bringing 
his  horse  after  he  had  ordered  it,  ruahud  to  the  stable, 
and  finding  ibc  boy,  whoso  duty  it  was  to  have  brought 
tbs  horao,  loitering  nbout,  ho  seined  a  bay-fork,  and 
•truck  faim  with  it.  Tntontionnlly  or  not,  be  had  given 
tha  lad  •  mortal  blow.  Tbe  inle  prociy'ds  to  loll  how 
tbv  nunlercr  covered  hts  victim  with  straw  iinlil  ntgbt- 
timt,  whon  be  took  the  body  and  Hung  it  into  tbe  pond. 
whcrv,  indeed,  the  skeleton  was  discovered  id  the  last 
Lord  of  Hilton's  time. 

Witb  luieb  ghostly  ud  enoh  ghostly  tmditioDs  oon* 
neoled  with  it,  it  ia  no  wonder  that  Hilton  ConiJe  is  a 
Iplaeo. 
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HOLLAND  HOUSE. 

The  Hintory  of  Holland  House  by  the  Priocess 
Marie  LichtenBtein,  the  adopted  daughter  of  the  present 
Lady  Holland,  is  a  well-known  popular  account  of  one 
of  the  moat  iutercBting  London  residences  extant.  Tlio 
many  highly-gifted  men  and  beautiful  women,  who 
have  frequented  Holland  HoHse  for  several  generationa 
past,  have  endowed  it  with  memories  of  a  most  attraclire 
nature;  but  the  Princess  Marie's  work  tells  us  thai 
reminiscences  of  a  far  less  pleasing  character  hover 
about  the  old  house,  and,  indeed,  that,  like  most  ruspeot- 
able  dwellings  of  any  antiquity,  Holland  House  is 
haunted.  At  least  two  ghostly  legends,  according  to 
the  fair  authoress,  are  oonnectod  with  it. 

An  ancient  manor-house,  belonging  to  Sir  William 
Cope,  it  is  believed,  formerly  stood  whera  Holland 
House  now  stands,  and,  so  it  would  seem,  was  incor- 
porated in  the  present  mansion.  Sir  William  Cope*s 
daughter  and  heiress,  Isabel,  was  married  to  Sir  Henry 
Bioh,  created  Baron  Kensington  in  1622,  and  sent 
to  Spain  by  James  the  First,  to  assist  in  negociadng 
a  marriage  between  Prince  Charles  and  the  Infanta. 
In  1624  be  was  created  Earl  of  Holland,  and  it  waa  this 
same  nobleman,  as  the  Princess  tells  us,  "  who  added 
to  the  building  its  wings  and  arcades,  and  more  than 
this,  he  employed  the  best  artists  of  the  time  in 
decorating  the  interior." 
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.  Oluvodon  deecribra  the  Earl  as  "  a  very  handBome 
,  of  B  lovoly  and  vinniog  presence,  »Dd  gentle 
■atioo. "  He  played,  saye  the  historian,  a  con- 
part  during  the  reign  of  Charles  the  First 
^d  tbe  commencement  of  the  struggle  with  the 
PsHiamunt.  After  having  stood  in  high  favour  with 
QuccD  Heuriuttn,  he  foil  under  siispicioD  of  disloyalty, 
whtoli  wu  ounfimH-d  by  his  lending  Holland  House  Tor 

■  meeting  between  Fairfax  and  certain  discontented 
nMnUm  of  Parliament.  The  year  following,  having 
njoiited  tbo  Royalists,  ho  was  taken  in  arms  at  St  Nent's, 
aad,  having  beuit  impriK<>p«-d  in  Warwick  Cnstic,  he 
ma  Dondemned  to  death,  and  beheaded  in  Marcli  1648-9 
Id  Falace  Yard.  Warburlon,  iu  a  nolo  to  Clartiodon's 
Mibtory,  says :  "He  lived   like  a  knave,  and  died  like 

■  fool.  Ho  appeared  on  the  scitlTuM  dressed  in  a  white 
Htin  waJsicuat,  and  a  white  aatin  cap  with  silver  loco. 
AlUr  some  divine  conference  with  a  clergyman  and  un 
^mstiotuUi  leave-taking  with  a  friend,  ho  turned  to  the 
mtaoBtiontir  and  said,  '  Hero,  my  friend,  let  my  clothes 
•nd  my  body  alone ;  there  is  leu  puunda  for  Uiue— 
tliat  i>  brtler  than  my  clothes,  I  am  sure  of  it.  And 
wben  you  take  op  my  head,  do  not  take  off  my  cap.'  " 
U«  appears,  however,  even  by  Warbiirtona  account, 
to  have  di«d  with  much  QnunesB,  and  bis  head  was 
•rvored  by  one  bhfw  from  bis  body. 

Tkia  Lord  Holland,  the  first  of  his  name,  and  the 
ehiel  boildcr  of  Holland  House,  is,  the  Princess  Liohten* 

CU8,  belivved  to  yet  tiaunl  one  i«om  of  the 
1  niuiiioti.  "  Tbe  silt  room  ts  stud  to  h» 
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tenanted  by  the  solitary  ghost  of  its  first  lord,  > 
according  to  tradition,  issues  forth  at  midnight  : 
behind  a  seoret  door,  and  walks  slowly  tbrongh 
scenee  of  former  triumphs  with  his  head  in  hie  bai 
To  ndd  to  this  mystery,  there  is  a  tale  of  three  spota 
blood  OQ  one  side  of  the  recess  whence  he  issues- 
spots  which  can  never  be  effaced." 

In  the  grounds  of  Holland  House  is  "the  Gn 
Lane,"  formerly  called  "  Nightingale  Lane,"  as  long 
as  nightingales  frequented  iL  "  It  is,"  says  the  Princess, 
"a  long  avenue,  like  an  immense  gallery  arched  with 
trees  and  carpeted  with  grass,  the  distant  light  at  the 
end  Bollening  down  into  that  misty  blue  so  peculiar 
to  dear  England."  This  avenue  is  the  scene  of  a 
"  spiritual  experience,"  chronicled  by  Aubrey  in 
Mi»itllanies,  and  which  is  as  follows  : — 

"  The  beautiful  Lady  Diana  Hioh,  daughter  to 
Earl  of  Holland,  as  she  was  walking  in  her  father's 
garden  at  Kensington,  to  take  the  air  before  dinnur, 
about  eleven  o'clock,  being  then  very  well,  met  her  own 
apparition,  habit  and  everything,  hb  in  a  looking-glass. 
About  a  month  after  she  died  of  small-pox.  And  'tia 
8ud  that  her  sister,  the  Lady  Isabella  Thinne,  saw  th( 
like  of  herself  also  before  she  died.  This  aooonnt 
had  from  a  person  of  honour." 

"A  third  sister,  Mary,  wob  married  lo  the  Earl 
Breadaibiine,"    we     are    informed,    and   it 
recorded  that  she  also,  not   long   after   her 
hud  some  such  warning  of  her  approaching  dissolutif 

And  bo  the  old  traditioo  has  remained,  and  who  woi 


liar 

1 

ere     i 
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titnotoml?  Belonfi^ng  to  pnec  times,  it  shoiilil 
e  RVpectad.  Bot  wlielfaur  we  respect  tradition  or  not, 
it  ifl  K  rcoeivad  fuel  that,  whenever  the  tsistresa  of 
HdUuiiI  House  meets  faeroelf,  Denth  is  hovering  about 

[ 

^^■r  I.unbton  Castle,  in  Durhnm,  there  is  shown  the 
^^Kuni  of  B  tnitn  in  amour,  cut  in  stone,  having  some- 
^^Bog  like  ru^.ora  set  iti  his  back-plate.  He  is  repre- 
wtnml  in  the  act  of  thrusting  his  sword  down  ibe  throat 
(<r  «  dragon  or  w^rpent.  Tlie  tradition  which  is  typified 
hy  this  ancient  figure,  and  which  for  centuries  has 
>>«ni  idratificd  with  the  Lamhton  family,  now  repre- 
-nated  by  the  Earl  of  Durham,  is  one  of  the  most 
HOgvlar  and  notorious   in   England,      fturke,   in    bis 

I'ici**itmiet  of  FamUii»,  gives  the  Inle  at  some  ]en<^h. 
It  derivea  it  chiefly  from  Surtees,  the  historian  and 
Itifjoarr,  and  from  him,  with  some  few  additionnl 
pnualan  team  other  local  nuthoritira,  we  purpose 
iriag  it  in  •  mmewfaat  abridged  form. 
According  to  tlw  old  legend  the  Lamblons  "  were  so 
uAV*  tliat  tbey  fuared  neither  man  nor  God,"  and,  appa 
raotlj,  hai)  no  respect  for  the  Sabbath.  One  Sunday, 
tbavftnv,  tfa«  reoklres  hctr  of  the  race,  according  to  hi* 
profoi«  aapton,  went  to  fitih  in  the  river  Wear,  and, 
•ftn-  tr^ng  his  piMatorial  skill  for  a  long  lime  without 
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BQCcees,  Tentud  his  disappointmeDt  in  curses  )oud  t 
deep,  muah  to  the  distress  of  passers  hy  on  their  t 
church.  At  length  his  luck  appesired  as  if  about  t 
change,  for  he  felt  something  struggling  at  the  end  c 
his  line.  Fulling  it  carefully  to  land,  in  expeotation  ( 
capturing  a  great  fieh,  he  was  wofuUy  disappointud  i 
enraged  to  find  it  vas  ti  worm  or  snake,  of  repulsi' 
appearance.  He  cleared  it  from  his  hook,  and  fluuj 
into  an  adjacent  well,  remarking  to  a  passer-by  that  ha 
thought  he  had  caught  the  devil,  and  requestiug  his 
opinion  on  the  straiige  animal.  The  stranger,  after 
looking  into  the  well,  remarked  that  he  had  never  sea 
anything  like  it  before,  that  it  was  like  an  eft,  but  tbll 
it  had  nine  Ao/es  on  each  side  of  its  mouth,  and  o 
that  it  betokened  no  good. 

After  a  while,  the  heir  of  the  Lambtons  repented  ( 
bis  evil  courses,  and  proceeded  to  &  distant  land,  i 
order  to  wage  war  against  the  infidels.  During  tlie 
Bcven  long  years  that  he  ^vas  absent  from  borne,  a  moat 
distressing  and  uuexpei:tcd  stale  of  affairs  had  come  lo 
pass.  The  worm  or  sei^pent,  which  be  had  flung  into 
the  well  on  that  desecrated  Sahbatb,  bad  grown  so  large 
that  it  had  to  seek  another  and  more  capacious  place  < 
resideuoe.  The  locality  which  it  seleoted  as  its  favouritl 
abode  was  a  small  bill  near  the  village  of  Fatfield, 
the  north  side  of  the  river  Wear,  about  a  mile  and  a  lial 
below  Lambton  Castle;  aud  ut  last,  so  great  was  i 
length,  and  so  great  was  its  strength,  that  it  could,  nm 
would,  wind  itself  round  this  bill,  which  is  upwards  i 
three  huuditd  yards  in  circumference,  in  a  triple  cord 
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ft  EaaDner  that  traces  of  its  folda  ha*o  remained 
fco  vitfain  memorf  of  the  last  geoeratioD.  It 
ft  terror  to  tho  whole  ooantry,  oommitling  all 
'  deVHtatjoD  on  the  flocks  ikDd  herds,  and  poison- 
puturcwith  its  reeking  breath.  In  vain  did  the 
Bud  gvDllcmeii  thereabouts  endeavour  to  slay  this 
,  it  WM  ft  mat«h  for  the  best  of  them,  alwgya 
tbma  miaiiB  life  or  limb  ;  for  although  mnnjr  of 
d  Ktcoiwded  in  outling  it  asunder,  the  aevered 
d  ronnited  immediately,  and  the  worm  remained 
I  bebro  the  oonfliuL 

ly.  tho  heir  of  LftmbtOD  returned  from  the  wars; 
UWnlly  distreaaed  to  letim  of  the  desolation  of 
■ml  Iftods,  and  still  more  so  when  he  discovered 

oitw  of  all  the  misery  was  really  due  to  the 

he  had  drawn  to  land  on  the  long  bygone 
id  Sfthhnth.  He  determined,  at  all  risks,  to 
ur  to  destroy  the  monster ;  but  as  all  previous 
rers  bad  tailed,  he  deemed  it  best,  before  under- 
be  oonflict,  to  consult  a  witch  or  wise  woman  as 
(ftt  method  of  proceeding.  Acoordingly,  he  applied 
fh,  and,  after  having  been  reproached  oa  the  cause 
te  muery  brought  upon  the  country,  she  advised 
V  to  ttOt.  He  was  directed  to  provide  himself 
Dftt  of  armour  covered  with  razors,  and,  by  moftos 

•od  his  trusty  sword,  promised  success,  that 
J,  eODditionally  upon  his  making  a  solemn  row 
be  tint  living  thing  which  he  should  meet  after 
the  worm.     Larabtou  agreed  to  the  oondition*; 

iatonaed  that  if  be  failed  to  keep  his  word,  the 
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"  Lords  of  Lambton  for  nine  generations  should  Dot  dut 
in  their  beds,"  no    very  greni  hardship,  it   might  1 
deemed,  for  that  mflrtinl  age. 

According  to  his  instructions,  the  knight  had  i 
suit  of  armour  covered  with  razors  made,  &nd  b&viog 
donned  this,  he  instructed  his  aged  father  that  > 
he  had  destroyed  the  worm,  he  would  blow  three  1 
upon  his  horn  as  a  signal  of  liia  victory,  whereupon  hi* 
favourite  greyhound  was  to  be  let  loose,  so  that  it  migU 
run  to  liim,  and  therefore  be  tlio  firet  thing  that  would 
meet  him,  and  thus  be  elaiu  in  fulfilment  of  his  ngTe»< 
tneot  with  the  witch.  The  father  promised  and  gavfl 
his  blessing,  and  young  Lambton,  having  made  the  voU 
enjoined,  started  on  bis  dangerous  expedition.  Aa  soul 
as  he  approaclied  the  bill  round  which  the  worm  wb< 
coiled,  it  unwound  itself  and  came  down  to  the 
side  to  attack  him.  Nothing  daunted  by  its  hideooi 
aspect,  the  knight  struck  at  it  with  might  and  n 
yet  without  appearing  to  make  any  impression  upon  1 
beyond  increasing  its  rage.  It  now  seized  its  opponenl 
in  its  horrid  folds  and  sought  to  strangle  him;  but  I 
more  tightly  it  grasped  him,  the  more  frightfully  was  i 
wounded,  the  razor  blades  cutting  it  through 
through.  But  as  often  as  the  monster  fell  to  the  grouD^ 
cut  by  the  knight's  terrible  coat  of  mail,  as  often,  says  tl 
legend,  did  the  severed  pieces  re-unite,  and  the  woud< 
heal  up.  Lambton,  seeing  that  the  worm  was  not  to  b 
destroyed  in  this  way,  slept  into  the  river  Wear,  whithv 
the  monster  followed  him.  The  change  of  poaitioi 
proved  fatal  to  the  worm,  for  aa  fast  as  the  pieces  wei 
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.  off  by  the  razors  they  were  oitrried  away  by  the 
I,  uul  tlio  moDBter,  being  unabia  to  re-unite  iteelf 
«M,  kfler  tfafl  desperate  coofliot,  at  last  utterly  de- 
stroyed. 

Ab  soon  aa  Lambton  had  acbievod  the  TJotory,  he 
bifiw  tbroe  blaats  upon  bis  horn  ;  but  hU  Talher,  in  the 
cxdtemcnt  of  the  mooiF^nt,  forgot  to  have  the  greyhound 
DslmMwoed,  and  in  bis  impatience  ran  out  of  the  castle 
to  gntt  hia  son,  and  was  the  first  living  being  that  met 
bu  gaze.  Tbe  knight  embrauiid  hie  fiither,  and  again 
blew  bis  boni,  upon  which  the  hound  was  let  loose,  and, 
ruoaiog  towards  Larobtoo,  was  slain.  But  this  was  too 
lata  to  ruirieVB  natters,  bia  »ow  having  enjoined  the 
•laying  of  (be  /iril  living  creature  that  ho  should  mut^ti 
witb,  and  bis  futhcx  had  been  tbo  first  to  meet  him.  So 
tbo  curec  wu  on  tbo  house  of  Lnmbton,  and  for  nine 
gracratiuaa  not  one  of  its  lords  could  die  in  bis  bed. 

Sir  Bernard  Burke  points  out  that  popular  tradition 
tnoes  the  earve  back  to  Robert  Lamblon,  who  died 
ttttbdui  isane  in  1442,  leaving  tbe  estates  to  his  brother 
Tliomaa,  but  bequeathing  by  his  will  to  his  "  brother, 
John  LambtoD,  knigbt  of  Rhodes,  100  marks."  In  an 
■aoie&t  pedJgrM  thin  John  Lambton,  knight  of  Rhodes, 
it  deMribnl  as  he  "  that  slow  the  worm,"  and  as  "Lord 
of  Lambton  alter  th«  di-ath  of  four  brothers  without 
mala  imaa."  Uis  son  Robert  is  said  to  have  been 
drowoed  at  Nowbrig,  nttar  tbo  obnpel  where  the  knight 
laA  registered  hia  raah  and  unporfonned  tow,  and 
traditioQ  spocilica  ft  hedlfu  dcatb  fur  each  suoueaaive 
niDD   generatiODs   nf   tbe   Lords   of  Lunblon.      After 
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adverting  to  the  various  ways  and  places  in  wbioh 
diSerent  heirB  of  Lambton   met  with  death,  out  chief 

authority  for  this  portion  of  the  legend  conolndea  : — 

Great  curiosity  prevailed  in  the  life-time  of  Henry  to 
know  if  the  ourae  would  "  hold  good  to  the  end."  Ho 
died  in  his  chariot,  crossing  the  new  hridge,  la  1761, 
tbue  giving  the  last  connecting  link  to  the  chain  of 
oiicumstantinl  evidence  connected  with  the  history 
of  the  worm  of  Lambton.  His  succeeding  brother. 
General  Lambton,  who  lived  to  a  great  age,  learing  tlmt 
the  prophecy  might  be  possibly  fulfilled  by  bis  servanls, 
under  Ibe  idea  tbnt  he  could  not  die  in  his  bed,  kept  a 
horsewhip  beside  him  in  his  last  illness,  and  thus  eluded 
the  prediction.  Although  the  spell  put  on  this  ancient 
family  by  the  witch  is  said  to  have  been  broken  by  the 
death  of  Henry  Lambton  in  1761,  yet  neither  of  the 
two  last  lords  have  died  at  home,  and  this,  to  thekuighW 
of  ancient  times,  BaysBuike,  "would  have  been  sorer 
punishment   than   dying   in    the   battle-field,  for    they 

eto  sleep   in   their  own   country  and   with    tlieir 
re." 
LITTLECOT    HOUSE. 

LiTTlECOT  UouBK,  or  Hall  as  it  is  eometimes  called, 
the  ancient  seat  of  the  Carrells,  is  two  miles  &om 
Hungerford  in  Berkshire.  It  sluiids  in  a  low  and  lonely 
situation,  and  is  thoroughly  typical  in  appearance  of  a 
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hsDDted  dwelltD;;.  On  three  aides  it  ia  aurrounded  by  a 
puk,  wliich  Bpreada  oTer  the  adjacent  hill,  and  on 
the  fourtfa  by  nieaduwe,  through  which  runa  the  river 
Kennet.  A  thick  gruvw  of  lofty  trres  atnnda  on  one  aide 
uf  tfae  gloomy  building,  which  is  of  great  antiquicy,  and 
would  appear  to  have  beou  erected  towards  the  close  of 
the  vgo  of  fcadal  warfare,  vrheu  defence  oatiie  to  be  no 
looger  the  principal  object  in  a  country  mansion.  The 
ioterior  of  tho  house,  however,  preaenls  many  objects 
appropriate  Ui  feudal  timt's.  The  hall  is  very  spituiniiN, 
peved  by  s(one»,  and  lighted  by  large  tranMon  windows. 
The  valla  are  hung  with  coal«-of-mail  and  helmets,  and 
OD  BTery  tide  are  quanlities  of  old-fashioned  pistols  and 
gnas,  and  other  suitahlo  aruaments  for  an  old  baronial 
dwelliDf.  Below  the  oomice  at  the  end  of  the  hall, 
kengii  a  row  of  lealhom  jerkins,  made  in  the  form  of 
•hiiU.  and  supposed  to  have  been  worn  as  armour  by  the 
retainers  of  the  Darrell  family,  to  whom  the  old  Hatl 
belonged.  An  enormous  oaken  ubie,  reiichiag  nearly 
from  one  end  of  the  chamber  to  the  other,  might  have 
feaeted  the  entire  neighbourhood,  and  an  appendage  Ui 
oae  md  of  it  made  it  answer  at  other  times  fur  the  old 
guue  of  ahnffloboard.  The  rest  of  the  furniture  ia  in  a 
coneepondiog  stylo,  or  was  a  few  yeant  ago;  but  the 
buat  noticeable  article  is  an  old  chair  of  oumbrotis 
woriunanship,  ocmetniclod  of  wood,  curiously  carved, 
with  a  higli  book  und  triangular  seat ;  it  is  said  to  have 
been  naed  by  Judge  I'upham,  in  llie  days  oJ  Klisubetfa. 
^H  Tbe  eatTMtoe  into  tho  hall  of  this  ancient  mansion  is 
^^ft  one  end  by  a  low  door,  uommunicating  with  a  passage 
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tb&t  leads  from  the  outer  door  in  the  frunt  of  the  house 
to  a  quadrangle  within  ;  at  the  other  it  opens  upon  a 
gloomy  Btair-case,  by  which  you  ascend  to  the  first  floor, 
and,  passing  the  doors  of  some  bed-chambers,  enter  a 
narrow  gallery  which  extends  along  the  back  Iront  of  the 
house  from  one  end  to  the  other  of  it.  This  gallery  is 
hung  with  old  family  portraits,  chiefly  in  Spanish  cos- 
tumes of  the  sixteenth  century.  In  one  of  the  bed- 
chambers, which  you  pass  in  going  towards  tlie  gallery, 
is  a  bedstead  nith  blue  furniture,  that  time  has  now 
made  dingy  and  threadbare;  and  in  the  bottom  of  one 
of  the  bed-ourtuins  you  are  shown  a  place  where  a  small 
piece  has  been  cut  out  and  sewn  in  again.  To  account 
for  this  curious  circumstance,  and  for  the  apparitions 
which  tennot  this  haunted  chamber,  the  following  terrible 
tale  is  told  : — 

"It  was  on  a  dark  rainy  night  in  the  month  of 
November,  that  an  old  midwife  satmusiiig  by  her  cottage 
fireside,  when  on  a  sudden  she  was  startled  by  a  loud 
knocking  at  the  door.  On  opening  it  she  found  a 
horseman,  who  told  her  that  her  assistance  was  required 
immediately  by  a  person  of  rank,  and  that  she  should  be 
handsomely  rewarded,  but  that  there  were  reasons  for 
keeping  the  affair  a  strict  secret,  and  therefore  she 
must  submit  to  be  blind-folded,  and  to  be  condacted  in 
that  condition  to  the  bed-chamber  of  the  Indy.  With 
some  hesitalJon  ibe  midwife  consented;  the  horseman 
bound  her  eyes,  and  placed  her  on  a  pillion  behind  him. 
Aft^r  proceeding  in  silence  for  many  miles,  through 
rough  and  dirty  lanes,  lliey  stopped.,  and  the  midwife 


tITTLBGOT    HOUSE. 


187 


■  M  iato  ft  hou»e  which,  from  the  lengtli«7f  her  nolle 
ibrough  U)«  ■purttnenta,  as  well  as  the  eounde  about  liur, 
ifce  disooverad  to  be  the  seal  of  wenlih  nod  power. 

"  Whiio  the  bandage  was  removed  from  her  eyes,  she 
fbund  herself  in  a  bed-cbamber,  in  which  were  the  lady 
wbow  aiTODDDt  she  had  boeit  sent  for,  and  a  man  of  a 
ingbtf  and  ferocious  aspect.  The  lady  was  delivered 
r  a  linu  boy.  Immodiately  the  man  comtnnndtd  ihu 
midvib  to  give  him  the  child,  and,  catchiiig  it  from  her, 
be  kurried  across  the  room,  und  threw  it  on  the  buck 
of  th«  6re  that  was  blazing  iu  ibe  chimney.  The  child, 
however,  was  strong,  and  by  its  siragglea  rolled  ii^elf 
off  npnn  the  hearth,  when  the  ruffian  again  seized  it 
with  fury,  and,  in  spite  of  the  ioterceesion  of  the  mid- 
wife, and  the  more  piteoaa  eatrealies  of  the  mother, 
tbruat  it  under  the  grate,  and,  raking  the  live  coals 
npoo  it,  soon  pot  an  end  to  ita  life. 

"  The  midwife,  after  spending  some  time  in  aflbrding 
■I)  the  relief  in  her  power  to  the  wretched  mother,  was 
told  that  abo  mast  be  gone.  Hot  former  conductor 
mppcared,  who  again  bound  her  eyes,  and  conveyed  hor 
behind  him  to  ber  own  home;  he  then  paid  her  hand* 
■omely  and  departed.  The  midwife  waa  strungly  agitated 
by  the  borron  of  the  preceding  night,  and  she  imme- 
diately made  a  deposition  of  the  facte  before  a  magistrate. 
Two  circuDBtaooos  afforded  hopes  of  detecting  tbe  houM 
B  which  the  crime  had  been  committed  ;  one  was,  that 
be  midwife,  as  abc  sat  by  the  bed-side,  had,  with  a  vi«w 
ft  discovor  tho  place,  cut  out  a  pica  of  the.  bcdcurtam, 
prf  nwwn  it  in  ogatH ;  the  other  waa,  that  as  she  had 
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dBBCeoded  Mie  Btaircase  she  had  counted  the  steps. 
Home  easpicion  fell  upoa  one  Darrell,  at  that  time  the 
proprietor  of  Littlecot  House  and  the  domaia  around  it. 
The  house  was  examined,  and  identified  b^  the  midwife, 
and  Darrell  was  tried  at  Salishury  for  the  murder.  By 
oorruptiug  his  judge,  he  escaped  the  sentence  of  the  law, 
but  broke  bis  Deck  by  a  fall  from  his  horse  in  banting, 
a  few  mouths  afterwards.  The  place  whero  this  hap- 
pened is  still  known  by  the  name  of  Darrell's  Stile, — a 
spot  to  be  dreaded  by  the  peasant  whom  the  shades  of 
evening  have  overtaken  on  his  way." 

This  is  the  fearsome  legend  connected  with  Littleool 
House,  the  circumstances  related  are  declared  to  be  true, 
and  to  have  happened  in  the  reigu  of  Elizabeth.  With 
such  a  tale  attached  to  its  guilty  walls,  no  wonder  that 
the  apparition  of  a  woman  with  dishevelled  hair,  in 
white  garments,  and  bearing  a  babe  in  her  arms,  baunts 
that  gloomy  chamber. 


LONDON:  ARGYLB  ROOMS. 


In  the  well-known  diary  of  Thomas  Raikea,  and  under 
datt;  of  December  26,  16S2,  is  recounted  a  very  singular 
account  of  an  appnrition  which  appeared  to  a  young 
lady  at  the  Argyle  Rooms,  a  highly -fashionable  eatab- 
liuhment  in  those  days,  and,  need  it  be  stated,  then  noted 
for  a  class  of  entertainment  very  different  from  thatii 
afterwards  became  known  for.     Mr.   HaiksB,  who  hid 
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tb«  anecdotfi  from  a  member  of  the  lady's  family  chiefly 
ooDOerned,  tells  the  story  in  these  words : — 

"It  IB   now   about   fifteen    months   ago   that  Miss 

Si ,  a  connection  of  my  family,  went  with  a  party  of 

frieoda  to  a  concert  at  the  Argyle  Rooms.  She  appeared 
there  to  be  suddenly  seized  with  indisposition,  and, 
tboogb  she  persisted  for  some  time  to  struggle  agiunst 
vbit  seemed  a  violent  nervous  affection,  it  became  at 
last  BO  oppressive  that  they  were  obliged  to  send  for 
tb«ir  carriage  and  oondnot  her  borne.  She  was  for  a 
long  time  unwilling  Co  say  what  was  the  cause  of  her 
todiaposition ;  but,  on  being  more  earnestly  questioned, 
aha  at  length  confessed  that  she  had,  immediately  on 
arhTing  in  the  concert-room,  been  terrified  by  a  horrible 
Ttaion,  which  unceasingly  presented  itself  to  her  sight. 
It  seemed  to  her  aa  though  a  naked  corpse  was  lying  on 
tb(i  floor  at  her  feet ;  the  featoros  of  the  face  wen 
partly  covered  by  a  cloth  mantle,  but  onongh  was 
apparent  to  convince  her  Ihal  the  body  was  that  of  Sir 

J Y .     Every  effort  was  made  by  her  friends  at 

the  time  to  tranquillize  her  mind  by  representing  the 
folly  of  allowing  such  delusions  to  prey  upon  her  spirits, 
ud  abe  thus  retired   to  bed  ;  but  on  the  following  day 

tfae  family  received  the  tidings  of  Sir  J Y having 

been  drowned  in  Southampton   river   that  very  night  by 
tlraovnwtting  of  his  boat ;  and  the  body  was  afterwards 
fooiid   entangled   in   a   boat-cloak.       Here,"    reinarki 
Baikci^  "it  an  authenticated  oasu  of  second  sight, 
ofnry  iwent  doti-." 


1 
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LONDON :  BROAD  STREET. 

0ns  of  those  stories  of  apparitions  whioh  are  so 
frequently  alluded  to,  but  of  which  the  facts  are  appa- 
rently, chiefly  or  entirely  unknown  to  most  authors 
of  supernatural  works,  is  that  related  by  the  Bev.  Dr. 
Scott,  an  eminent  divine  in  his  days.  The  narrative 
of  this  most  marvellous  affair  originally  appeared  in 
The  History  and  Reality  of  Apparitions,  from  whioh 
curious  little  work  we  shall  transcribe  it.  The  editor 
of  that  book,  which  was  published  in  1770,  and  who 
was,  apparently,  de  Foe,  asserts  that  this  story  had  never 
appeared  in  print  before,  and  adds  of  the  Bev.  Dr.  Scott» 
that  he  was  not  only  a  man  whose  learning  and  piety 
were  eminent,  but  one  whose  judgment  was  known 
to  be  good,  and  who  could  not  be  easily  imposed 
upon. 

According  to  the  story.  Dr.  Scott  was  sitting  alone 
by  his  fireside  in  the  library  of  his  house  in  Broad 
Street ;  he  had  shut  himself  in  the  room  to  study  and, 
so  it  is  alleged,  had  locked  the  door.  In  the  midst  of 
his  reading  happening  to  look  up,  he  was  much  astounded 
to  see,  sitting  in  an  elbow-chair  on  the  other  side  of  the 
fire-place,  a  grave,  elderly  gentleman,  in  a  black  velvet 
gown  and  a  long  \vig,  looking  at  him  with  a  pleased 
countenance,  and  as  if  about  to  speak.  Knowing  that 
he  bud  locked  the  door.  Dr.  Scott  was  quite  confounded 
at  seeing  this  uninvited  visitor    sitting  in  the  elbow- 
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cbtir,  BDiJ  from  the  first  appoBrs  to  have  auBpecled  ita 
HipcTDatunl  ohnract^r.  Indeed,  so  disturbed  was  be  at 
the  sight  of  the  sppariiioo.  for  siioh  it  was,  that  he  was 
onabls  to  spdak,  as  bn  bimeelf  acknowledged  in  tilling 
tbe  atory.  The  speutro,  however,  begnn  the  discourse 
by  telling  tbe  d<>ctur  not  to  bo  rrightencd,  for  it  trunid 
do  btiB  DO  hami,  but  oiuni'  to  see  htm  upon  a  uUler 
itf  greet  importanoe  to  an  injured  family,  which  was 
in  danger  of  being  ruined.  Although  the  doctor  was 
a  strtnger  to  thia  family,  tbe  apparition  elated  that 
knowing  him  lo  be  a  man  of  integrity  it  had  selected 
him  to  perform  an  act  of  great  charity  as  well  as  justice. 
At  fint  Dr.  Scott  was  not  sufficiently  composed  to 
p«y  proper  Rttention  to  what  the  upparition  propounded; 
but  was  rnthf^r  more  iDoUned  to  escHpe  ftom  tbe  room 
if  be  could,  aiji!  made  one  or  two  futile  attempts  to 
knock  for  aantf  of  bia  household  to  come  up  ;  at  wbioh 
his  risitor  appean^d  lo  be  somewhat  displeased.  But, 
as  tlie  doctor  afterwards  stated,  he  had  no  power  to  go 
out  of  tbe  room,  even  if  he  had  been  next  the  door, 
Bor  to  knock  for  help,  even  if  any  had  been  close  at 
fauid. 

Xbev  tbe  apparition,  scoing  the  doctor  still  so  oonfiised, 
sgoin  dsairfd  biai  to  compose  himself,  assuring  him  that 
h«  wnnld  not  do  him  tbe  slightest  injury,  nor  do  anything 
.  lo  csusv  him  tho  It-ast  uneasiness,  but  desired  that  h« 
■vonld  permit  him  (o  deliver  tbe  business  be  came  about, 
Birhicb,  when  be  had  heard,  he  said,  be  would  probably 
V«M  leas  oauae  tff  be  surprised  or  apprt^henKive  than   he 

■did  DOW. 
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By  this  time  Dr.  Soott  had  somewhat  recovered  him- 
self^ and  encoaraged  by  the  calm  manner  in  which  the 
apparition  addressed  him,  contrived  to  falter  out : 

"  In  the  name  of  God,  what  art  thou  ?  " 

*^  I  desire  you  will  not  be  frightened,"  responded  the 
apparition.  "  I  am  a  stranger  to  you,  and  if  I  tell  yoa 
my  name  you  will  not  know  it.  But  you  may  do  the 
business  without  inquiring  further."  The  doctor  coald 
not  compose  himself^  but  still  remc^ned  very  uneasyt 
and  for  some  time  said  nothing.  Again  the  apparition 
attempted  to  reassure  him,  but  could  only  elicit  from 
him  a  repetition  of  the  ejaculation,  ^*  In  the  name  of 
God,  what  art  thou  ?  " 

Upon  this,  says  the  narration,  the  spectre  appeared 
to  be  displeased,  and  expostulated  with  Dr.  Scott^ 
telling  him  that  it  could  have  terrified  him  into  com- 
pliance, but  that  it  chose  to  come  quietly  and  calmly  to 
him ;  and,  indeed,  made  use  of  such  civil  and  natural 
discourse  that  the  doctor  began  to  grow  a  little  more 
familiar,  and  at  last  ventured  to  ask  what  it  wanted 
of  him.  Upon  this  the  apparition  appeared  to  be  very 
gratified,  and  began  its  story.  It  related  that  it  had 
once  owned  a  very  good  estate,  which  at  that  time 
was  enjoyed  by  its  grandson ;  two  nephews,  however, 
the  sons  of  its  younger  brother,  were  then  suing  for 
possession  of  the  property  and,  owing  to  certain  family 
reasons  which  the  doctor  could  not  or  would*not  speoifyp 
were  likely  to  oust  the  young  man  from  his  property. 
A  deed  of  settlement,  being  the  conveyance  of  the 
inheritance,   could   not  be   found  and   without  it   the 
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owDcr  of  the  estate  bad  every  reason  to  fear  he  would 

be  ejvcUii. 

^    "  Well,"  Mid  Dr.  Scott,  "what  oan  I  do  in  the  case?'* 

^H    "  Go  to  my  grandsoD,"  said  the  apparition,  "and  direct 

^Bbd  where  to  find  the  mieeing  deed,  whioh  is  conot^aled 

^^p  a  plaoii  where  I  put  it  myeelf."    And  then  it  gave  the 

^^bctor  minute  particulars  of  the  chest  nherdn  the  needed 

^Bboometit  was  bidden  stowed  away  in  an  old  lumber- 

^^>oiD.     WboQ  the  apparition  had  impressed  tho  mailer 

tborougbly  npoa   the   doctor's   mind,   Dr.    Scott    not 

Dnnatitrally   aeked  his  visitor  why  it  could  not  direct 

the   gmodson    himself   to   recover  the   miaaing   deed. 

"  Aak  me  not  about  thfti,"  said  the  apparition:  "there 

I     ax«   diven  reasons,   which    you   may   know   hereafter. 

.  eao  depend  upon  your  honesty  in  it  in  the  mean- 


Still  Dr.  Scott  did  not  like  to  uke  npon  himself  the 

I  mission,  whereupon  the  apparition  seemed  to 

r  angry,  and  even  begin   to  threaten   him,  so  that 

■  wu  at  last  compelled   to  promise  compUanoe.     The 

AppvitiDn  then  assumed  a  pleasant  aspect,  thanked  him, 

and  disappcarvd. 

The  strangest  part  of  Ibis  strange  story  yet  remains 
to  be  lold.  At  the  earliest  opportunity  Dr.  Scott  posted 
away  to  the  addrean  given  him  by  the  apparition,  or 
dream  as  tome  persons  deemed  it.  He  asked  for  and 
wa»  at  once  introdoced  to  ihe  gentleman  the  apparition 
bad  MTDt  him  to,  and  to  his  surprise  was  received  mo^t 
IQRiially  by  him.  Dr.  Scott's  surprise  was,  indeed, 
^eoed  when  the  stranger  entered  most  unreservedly 
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into  the  particulars  of  bie  law-suit,  telliug  him  thnt  hi 
bad  bad   d  dream  the  previous  night,  in  which  he  had 
dreamed  that  a   strange    gentleman  came  to  him, 
assisted  him  to   find   the   deed   which   was  Deeded 
confirm  him  in  the  possession  of  his  estitte. 

This  assured  Dr.  Scott  that  it  was  not  a  dream  whiab 
he  had  had,  and  thai  he  was  really  selected  to  discover 
the  missing  document.  Making  himself  agreeable  tu  bis 
hoBi:,  lie  eventually  got  him  to  take  him  all  over  bis 
splendid  old  mansion.  Pinally,  he  beheld  Just  micb 
B.  lumber-room  as  the  apparition  had  told  him  of, 
and  on  entering  it,  saw  an  enact  facsimile  of  the  chest 
described  to  him  by  his  supernatural  visitant.  There 
was  an  old  rusty  key  in  it  that  would  neither  turn 
round,  nor  come  out  of  the  lock,  which  was  exactly 
what  the  apparition  had  forewarned  bim  ofl  At  the 
doctor's  request  a  hammer  and  chisel  were  sent  for,  and 
the  chest  broken  open,  and,  after  some  difficulty,  a  (hise 
drawer  was  found  in  it.  This  being  split  open,  there 
lay  the  missing  parchment  spread  out  flat  over  the  whola 
breadth  of  the  bottom  of  the  trunk  ! 

The  joy  of  the  young  heir,  and  of  his  family,  may 
imagined,  whilst  their  surprise  can  have  been  no  I( 
Whether  Dr.  Scott  informed  them  of  the  means  by  which 
be  was  led  to  make  the  discovery  is  not  stated ;  but  it 
is  alleged  the  production  of  the  needed  deed  oonflrmed 
the  owner  in  the  poBsession  of  bis  estates.  As  this 
gentleman  was  still  hving,  the  narrator  was  not  inoUoed 
to  publish  his  name;  and,  now-a-daya,  the  chances 
discovering  it  are,  doubtless,  far  less  lliun 


noia 


LOKLOK :    JA.MES   STREET,   W.O. 


145 


faifl  lime  of  Snding  tbe  roiseing  dooament.     Regnrd  it 

bow  we  mty.  M  a  dream  or  a  coiocidence,  certainl; 

^Ar.  8«oU't  odveatare  ma  a  very  manelloue  one. 

I" 
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hifl  Mi»eellaniea,  Aubrey  records  in  hia  very  c 

',  ibe  acODDOt  of  an  npparition  that  appeared  to 
«  lady  who  lodged  in  James  Street,  CovcDt  Garden, 
riiia  lady  was  beloved  by  Lord  Mobun's  bud  and  heir, 
a  gallant  gentloman.  volintit,  nnd  n  great  master  of 
icing  and  hoiMmauiibip"  i  but,  nttliuogli  she  was 
y  handsome,  ahe  waa  of  lowlier  lineage  than  bcr  lovor, 
Mobun,  on  account  of  •omu  reason  not  Btat«d,  bad 
a  quami  with  "  Prince  Qriffin,"  and  a  rlialtenge  result* 
nK  iherefroni,  agreed  to  meet  his  anlngimist  in  iha 
morning  at  Cbelaca- lipids,  and  tliere  light  bim  »n 
livrwbaok. 

lo  ibe  momrng  Mr.  Mohan  started  off  to  keep  his 
appoiittinnot,  but  by  Cbury  Farm  he  was  met  by  some 
|»«pU  who  qaarrdlKd  witb  and  shot  him.  These  folk 
wi;re  supposed  to  hare  been  acting  nnder  "  Prioco 
Griffin's"  orders,  na  Mr.  Mobun.  being  so  nuob  the 
bi!Uer  bofseman  was,  it  ta  suggested,  certain  to  liaTo 
proved  victorious  bad  he  met  his  opponent  in  tho 
manner  agreed  upon, 

Ut  Mohan  waa  murdered  about  ten  o'elock  in   tbe 
10 
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morning;  and  at  the  identical  time  of  his  deatb,  his 
mistress,  being  in  bed  at  her  lodgings  in  James  Street^ 
saw  her  lover  come  to  her  bed-side,  draw  the  curtains, 
look  upon  her,  and  then  go  away.  She  called  after  him, 
but  received  no  answer.  She  then  knocked  for  her  maid, 
and  inquired  for  Mr.  Mohun,  but  the  maid  said  she  had 
not  seen  him,  and  he  could  not  have  been  in  the  room, 
as  she  had  the  key  of  it  in  her  pocket. 

This  account  the  narrator  had  direct  from  the  months 
of  the  lady  and  her  maid. 


LONDON:  ST.  JAMES'S  PALACE. 

In  a  small  collection  of  more  or  less  known  accounts  of 
apparitions,  edited  by  T.  M.  Jarvis,  and  published  in 
1828,  under  the  title  of  Accredited  Ghost  Stories,  is 
one  which  describes  the  appearance  of  the  Duchess  of 
Mazarine,  after  her  death,  to  Madame  de  Beauolair. 
The  name  of  the  authority  for  this  story  is  not  given, 
but  Mr.  Jarvis  declares  that  he  solemnly  protested  his 
conviction  of  the  truth  of  it,  and  that  several  other 
persons  of  undoubted  credit,  alive  when  the  narrative 
was  published,  were  also  satrsfied  as  to  its  being  a 
relation  Of  fact. 

The  Duchess  of  Mazarine,  need  it  be  premised,  was 
mistress  to  Charles  the  Second,  whilst  Madame  de 
Beauclair  held  a  similar  position  towards  his  brother 
and  successor,  James  the  Second.  These  two  women 
are  said  to  have  been  greatly  attached  to  each  other,  a 
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t  NDgolar  oirc  urn  stance  when  tfatiir   positions 

t  Uken  into  oonBideraiion. 
r  After  the  burning  of  Whitehall  these  fnvoariteB  of 
mymity  were  removed  to  St.  Jamea's  Palace,  where  they 
wen  alloUod  very  handsome  suites  of  apartments,  hut, 
Mja  our  aathor,  "  the  face  of  public  affairs  being  then 
vIioUt  ohan^d,  and  a  new  set  of  courtiers  as  nell  as 
rules  of  behaviour  come  into  Togue,  they  conversed 
alfflMt  wholly  with  each  other."  The  truth  would 
appew  to  bo  that  these  women,  being  neglected  on 
aecouDt  of  new  favciurites,  had  a  fellowfeehng  for  each 
otlier,  and,  as  is  not  unusual  in  such  cases,  begun  to 
dtMOH  matters  of  a  grnver  nature  than  had  been  their 
nubun  hitherto.  In  one  of  tlie  more  serious  conaulta- 
tiona  which  these  ei-deranl  favourites  hold  together  on 
(bfl  inunorlatity  of  the  sool,  they  discussed  tho  doctrine 
of  apparitions,  and  made  a  solemn  stipulation  that 
wbiefaever  oue  died  Srsl,  she  shonld  return,  if  there  was 
a  poaaibility  of  so  doing,  and  give  the  other  an  accoun 
of  wbat  position  she  was  in  in  the  next  life. 

This  proinise,  says  the  account,  was  often  repeated, 
aad  the  Duchess  happening  to  fall  sick,  and  her  life 
dHpaircd  of  by  all  about  her,  Madame  de  BesucUir 
reminiled  her  of  her  solemn  promise,  to  which  Ilor  Grace 
mponded  that  she  might  depend  upon  \ki  pcrfotmance 
of  it.  Tb«u:  words  passed  between  tliem  not  abov?  an 
boar  belbre  the  dissolution  of  tlie  Duchess,  and  wore 
spoken  before  several  persons  who  were  in  the  room, 

ihnogh  Ihey  did  not  comprehend  tlie  tneauiug  of  what 
r  beard. 

10  • 
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"  Some  years  after  the  Duchess's  decease,  happening* 
saya  our  author,  "in  a  visit  I  made  to  Madame  de 
Beauclair,  to  fall  on  the  topio  of  futurity,  she  expressed 
her  disbelief  of  it  with  a  great  deal  uf  warmth,  which  t 
little  surprising  me,  as  heing  of  a  quite  contrary  way  o( 
thinking  myself,  and  had  always,  by  the  religion  she 
professed,  auppoaed  her  highly  bo."  In  answer  to  her 
interlocutor's  arguments,  the  lady  related  her  compact 
with  her  departed  friend,  end,  in  spite  of  all  he  conid 
urge,  deemed  the  non-appearance  of  her  friend's  appari- 
tion was  a  proof  of  the  non-existence  of  a  future  stnte. 

Some  months  after  this  conversation,  its  narrator 
states  that  he  was  visiting  at  an  acquaintance  of  Madame 
de  Beauclair.  "We  were  just  set  down  to  cards,  about 
nine  o'clock  in  the  evening,  asnenr  as  I  can  remember," 
ja  his  record,  "when  a  servant  came  hastily  into  the 
room  and  acquainted  the  lady  I  was  with  ihat  Madame 
de  Beauclair  had  sent  to  entreat  she  would  come  that 
moment  to  her.  adding  that  if  she  desired  ever  to  see 
her  mote  in  this  world  she  must  not  delay  her  visit." 

The  lady  having  a  severe  cold,  and  hearing  thai 
Madame  de  Beauclair  was,  apparently,  in  good  lieoltfa, 
declined  to  accede  to  this  request,  but  on  receiving  a 
second,  stiti  more  urgent  message,  accompanied  by  a 
bequeft  of  a  casket  containing  the  watch,  chain,  necklace, 
and  other  trinkets  of  Madame  de  Beauclair,  hastened  to 
that  lady's  apartments,  accompanied  by  our  narrator. 
On  arrival  at  Madame's,  he  sent  up  his  name,  and  was 
reijueBted  to  come  up  with  his  companion  at  once. 

Upon  entering  the  room  where  Madame  de  Beauo) 
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ms,  she  informed  him,  af[«r  a  few  introductory  words, 

I    Uiat  she  would  very  soon  pasa  from  this'world  into  lliat 

^^krniiy  which  she  once  doubted,  but  was  now  assured 

^Ht     ^b«  then  proceeded  to  declare  that  she  had  Been 

^^b  Duchesa  of  Mazarinu,     "I  perceived  not  how  ahe 

^^Btered,"  was   her    sttitement,    "  but,  tuniiog  my  eyes 

^^Brarda  yonder  comer  of  the  room,  I  saw  ber  stand  in 

^Bb  ut&B  form  and  habit  she  was  accnBiomed  to   appmr 

fo  when  living;  fain  would  I  have  spoken,  but  had  not 

th«  power  of  utterance.     She  took  a  little  circuit  ruinid 

ttte  ohuDber,  seeming  rather  to  swim  than   walk,  then 

•topped  by  the  side  of  that  Indian   chest,  and,  looking 

OD    nte   with    her   usual   sweetness,   eoid,   '  Beauolair, 

between  the  hours  of  twelve  and  one  this  night  you  will 

be  with  me.*    The  surprise  I  was  in  at  first  being  a 

liule  abaUd,  [  began  to  ask  some  questions  oonceming 

that  fotare  world  I  was  so  soon  to  visit ;  but,  ou   the 

opening  of  my  lips  for  that  purpose,  she  vanished  &om 

ny  aghL" 

It  was  now  nearly  twelve,  and  Madame  de  Benuclair 
not  appearing  to  be  sufleriug  ^om  any  ailment,  they 
endeavoured  to  revive  her  spirits ;  but,  saya  the  narrator, 
"  w«  icaroe  began  to  speak,  when  suddenly  her  couqU'- 
omoa  changed,  and  she  cried  out.  '  0  !  I  am  aick  at 
heart.*  Ura>  Wood  applied  sume  restoratives,  but  to  no 
efliDet.  Sba  grew  still  wor^,  and  in  about  half  an  hour 
ffzpind,  it  being  exaotly  the  time  the  apparition  had 
I     foetold." 
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It  is  a  curioua  circuDistnnoe  that  more  biiililings  haviog  I 
a  riipuiation  for  being  haunted  aru  discoverable  in  towns  J 
and  cities  tban  in  sparsely  populated  pla< 
British  metropolis,  despite  its  gas-lamps  and  ( 
police,  CDDtoins  many  residences  that  even  i 
left  to  the  mercies  of  those  spectral  tenants  wbt 
inhabit  them.  It  must  be  confessed,  bowuver,  that 
instead  of  iuoreasiDg,  the  number  of  these  disturbed 
residences,  for  reasons  obvious  to  all,  is  rapidly  da* 
creasing.  It  is  not  many  years  since  a  bouse  in  St.  James 
Street,  the  number  of  which  it  is  as  well  to  omi^. 
acquired  considerable  notoriety  on  account  of  the 
pleasant  noises  which  took  place  in  it.  It  had  stood 
empty  for  a  long  time,  in  consequence  of  the  annoy&aoes 
to  which  the  various  tenants  who  had  tried  it  had  been 
subjected.  There  was  one  apartment  in  particular  whiob 
nobody  was  able  to  occupy  without  being  disturbed. 

On  one  occasion  a  youth  who,  having  been  abroad  foi 
a  considerable  time,  had  not  any  knowledge  of  Uie  eril 
reputation  this  chamber  bad  acquired,  was  put  there  t 
sleep  on  his  arrival,  as  it  was  hoped  his  rest  might  no 
be  disturbed.  In  the  morning,  however,  he  complained 
sadly  of  ilie  terrible  time  he  had  bad  in  the  night,  witl 
people  looking  in  at  him  between  the  curtains  of  his  bed, 
and  he  avowed  his  determination   to  terminate  his  visit 
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I  oow,  u  ho   ooald    oot   possibly    sleep    there    nny 


After  ibis  period  the  huuse  nus  again  vacant  Tor  a 
idenble  time,  but  was  at  length  taken  and  nork- 
sent  in  to  put  it  in  habitable  repair.  Oa« 
ij,  when  tho  men  waro  away  at  their  dinner,  aiiya  our 
irmant.  "  the  master  builder  took  the  key  with  him 
^h1  WBOt  to  inspect  progress,  uud  having  esaminud  the 
lower  roooiB.  be  woa  ascending  the  auirs,  when  he  heard 
a  Bum's  foot  bobiud  him.  Uu  looked  round,  but  tboia 
WM  nobody  there,  and  he  moved  on  again  ;  still  there 
WBa  BODiebody  following,  and  he  slopped  and  looked 
over  ttu)  raiU,  but  there  was  tiu  one  to  he  seen.  So, 
itiongb  feeling  rather  queer,  he  advanced  into  the 
drawing-room,  where  a  tire  had  been  lighted,  and 
wiahing  to  combat  the  uncomfortable  HeDsation  that  was 
ipiog  over  him,  he  took  hold  of  a  chair,  and  drawing 
nsolutrly  along  the  floor,  he  slammed  it  down  upon 
hvartli  with  some  force,  and  seated  himself  in  it; 
wbou,  U  his  nmnzoment,  the  nction,  in  all  iia  par- 
ticnlani  of  sound,  wiu  immediately  repeated  by  hia 
10  eoupniiiou,  who  »eom<;d  to  seal  himself  beside 
OD  a  obuir  as  invisible  an  himself.  Horror-stricken, 
worthy    builder  atartcd   up   and  lunhed  nut  of  the 
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about  two  minutes,  when  it  began  slowly  to  moTe 
before  my  sister-in-law ;  then,  following  the  oblong- 
shape  of  the  table,  hefwre  my  son  and  myself;  passing 
behind  my  wife,  it  paused  for  a  moment  over  her  right 
shoulder  [observe,  there  was  no  mirror  opposite  to  her  in 
which  she  could  there  behold  it].  Instantly  she  croaohed 
down,  and  with  both  hands  covering  her  shoulder,  she 
shrieked  out,  '  0  Christ  I  It  has  seized  me  I '  £yen 
now,  while  writing,  I  feel  the  fresh  horror  of  that 
moment.  I  caught  up  my  chair,  struck  at  the  wainscot 
behind  her,  rushed  up-stairs  to  the  other  children's 
room,  and  told  the  terrified  nurse  what  I  had  seen. 
Meanwhile,  the  other  domestics  had  hurried  into  the 
parlour,  where  their  mistress  recounted  to  them  the 
scene,  even  as  I  was  detailing  it  above  stairs. 

"The  marvel,"  adds  Mr.  Swifte,  "of  all  this  is 
enhanced  by  the  fact  that  neither  my  sister-in-law  nor 
my  son  beheld  this  'appearance.^  When  I  the  next 
morning  related  the  night's  horror  to  our  chaplain, 
after  the  service  in  the  Tower  church,  he  asked  me, 
might  not  one  person  have  his  natural  senses  de- 
ceived ?  And  if  one,  why  might  not  two  ?  My 
answer  was,  if  two,  why  not  two  thousand  ?  an  argu-' 
ment  which  would  reduce  history,  secular  or  sacred,  to 
a  fable." 

'^  Our  chaplain,"  remarked  Mr.  Swifte  in  a  subsequent 
communication  to  Notes  and  Queries^  "  suggested  the 
possibilities  of  some  foolery  having  been  intromitted  at 
my  windows,  and  proposed  the  visit  of  a  scientific 
friend,  who  minutely  inspected  the  parlour^  and  ma4e 
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the  eloant  investigadon.  bat  could  not  in  any  way  solve 
tho  tnygtery." 

In  reply  to  Rirther  cotnmunicationa  later  on,  the  Jewel- 
Keeper  sUted  that  his  wife  did  Dot  peroeivo  any  form  in 
the  cylindrioal  tube,  bat  only  the  cloud  or  vajiour  vliich 
both  of  thorn  at  once  desoribed.  Hur  health  was  Qot 
■Aeoted,  nor  was  her  life  tenninat^d,  as  bad  been  sug- 
gmled,  by  the  apparition  which  both  bad  seen ;  nor 
could  it  bavc  been,  na  Mr.  Swifte  pertinently  poiutod 
out,  a  fog  or  vnpour  that  seized  his  wife  by  the  shoulder. 
Finally,  rcplyiog  to  the  euggestioo  of  "  phantssmagoiio 
■gmoy,"  Hr.  Swifla  not  only  made  it  clear  that  no 
opdool  Mtion  rrom  ontsido  could  have  produced  any 
maoifmaliou  witbiD,  through  the  thick  curtains,  but 
alao,  that  the  most  skilful  operator  could  not  produce 
■D  appearance  visible  to  only  half  the  peraous  present, 
and  ihai  could  bodily  lay  bold  of  onu  individual  among 
them.    The  mystery  remains  unsolved. 

A  more  tragical  incident,  following  hard  on  thevisita- 
(ion  to  bis  own  habitation,  is  thus  alluded  to  by 
Idr.  Swifte;  and  although  the  Ule  has  beeo  told  by 
many,  and  in  many  differeut  ways,  as  he  was  bo  closely 
connecU-d  with  it,  it  is  but  just  that  the  Ket^per's  version 
should  be  the  one  accepted. 

"One  of  iht)  night- sentries  at  the  Jewel  Office," 
nrcords  our  authority,  "  was  alarmed  by  a  figure  like  a 
huge  bear  issuing  from  underneath  the  jewelToum  door," 
— «  gbnstly  a  door  as  ever  was  opened  to  or  closed  on 
k  doomed  man.  "  He  thrust  at  it  with  his  bayouet, 
wiueb  aUck  in  tb«  door,  vren  as  my  chair  diuled  the 
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wainscot ;  he  dropped  in  a  fit,  and  was  carried  senseless 
to  the  guard-room. 

''  When  on  the  morrow  I  saw  the  unfortunate  soldier 
in  the  main  guard-room/'  continues  Mr.  Swifte,  **  his 
fellow-sentinel  was  also  there,  and  testified  to  having 
seen  him  on  his  post  just  before  the  alarm^  awake  and 
alert,  and  even  spoken  to  him.  Moreover,  I  then  heard 
the  poor  man  tell  his  own  story.  ...  I  saw  him  once 
again  on  the  following  day,  but  changed  beyond  my 
recognition ;  in  another  day  or  two  the  brave  and  steady 
soldier,  who  would  have  mounted  a  breach  or  led  a 
forlorn  hope  with  unshaken  nerves,  died  at  the  presence 
of  a  shadow." 

Mr.  George  Ofibr,  referring  to  this  tragedy,  speaks  of 
strange  noises  having  also  been  heard  when  the  figure 
resembling  a  bear  was  seen  by  the  doomed  soldier. 


LOWTHER  HALL. 

According  to  Mr.  J.  Sullivan,  in  his  Cumberland  and 
Westmoreland,  the  latter  county  never  produced  a  more 
famous  spectre^  or  ''  bogie,"  to  give  the  local  term,  than 
Jemmy  Lowther,  well  known  for  want  of  a  more  appro- 
priate name,  as  the  ''bad  Lord  Lonsdale " ;  infamons  as 
a  man,  he  was  famous  as  a  ghost.  This  notorious 
character,  who  is  described  as  a  modem  impersonation 
of   the    worst    and    coarsest    feudal    baron  ever  im- 
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portod  into  Engl&nd  by  Uie  Conqueror,  beoame  a  still 
grcHtvr  terror  U>  tbe  neighbourhood  after  death  than  he 
had  erer  be«a  daring  bis  life.  So  etroogly  had  aaper- 
•litiooa  dread  of  the  deceased  nobleman  impregnated 
the  popalar  mind,  that  it  wna  assorted  as  an  absolute 
fact,  that  his  body  was  buried  with  difficulty,  and  that 
wbilsc  Uio  clergyman  was  praying  over  it  it  very  nearly 
knocked  Iiim  from  Iiin  desk. 

When  plaeed  in  liie  grave,  Lord  Lon&dale's  power  of 
creating  alarm  wn-i  not  interred  with  his  bones.  There 
wen  eootinual  disturbances  in  tbe  ball  and  noises  in 
Ifao  itableB;  and,  according  to  popular  belief,  neither 
nen.oor  animsls  were  sulfL-red  to  rest.  His  Lordship's 
pbftntom  ''  coach  and  six  "  is  still  remembered  and 
tpokcn  of,  and  still  believer!  iu  by  some  to  be  heard 
dafthtng  across  the  oonntry.  Nothing  is  said  of  the 
"  bad  lord's  "  shape  or  appearance,  and  it  is  doubtful 
wbMbsr  the  speolre  hns  ever  appeared  to  sight,  but  it 
hM  fircqucDlly  made  Itself  audible.  The  hall  beoame 
almoAt  uninhabitable  on  account  of  tbe  dead  man's 
pranks,  and  out  of  doors  wne,  for  a  long  time,  almost 
rqnally  dreaded,  as  fven  there  thcru  was  constant  danger 
of  cDooantering  the  miscreant  ghost.  Of  late  years  this 
cceentrio  Bpirit  appears  to  have  relinquished  its  mortal 
hwintK,  and  by  the  peasantry  is  believed  to  have  been 
imid  for  ever  under  a  large  rock  called  Wallow  Crag. 
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LUMLBT. 

Mant  judicial  decisions  have  been  based  apon,  or  in« 
fluenced  by,  the  presumed  testimony  of  apparitions. 
These  pages  contain  more  than  one  historical  record  of 
such  cases,  but  none  more  singular  than  that  of  Anne 
Walker,  which  may  be  found  fully  detailed  in  the  works 
of  the  famous  Dr.  Henry  More,  the  Flatonist. 

In  1680^  according  to  Dr.  More,  there  lived  at 
Lumley,  a  village  near  Chester-le-Street»  in  the  connty  of 
Durham,  a  widower  named  Walker,  who  was  a  man  in 
good  circumstances.  Anne  Walker,  a  young  relation  of 
his,  kept  his  house,  to  the  great  scandal  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, and^  as  it  proved,  with  but  too  good  canse. 
A  few  weeks  before  this  young  woman  expected  to 
become  a  mother,  Walker  placed  her  with  her  aunt,  one 
Dame  Cave,  in  Chester-le-Street,  and  promised  to  pro- 
vide both  for  her  and  her  future  child.  One  evening 
towards  the  end  of  November,  this  man,  in  company 
with  Mark  Sharp,  an  acquaintance  of  his,  came  to 
Dame  Cave's  door,  and  told  her  they  had  made  arrange- 
ments for  removing  her  niece  to  a  place  where  she 
could  remain  in  safety  till  her  confinement  was  over. 
They  would  not  say  where  it  was,  but  as  Walker  bore 
in  most  respects  an  excellent  character,  he  was  allowed 
to  take  the  young  woman  away  with  him,  and  he  pro- 
fessed to  have  sent  her  away  with  his  acquaintance 
Sharp  into  Lancashire. 


wo  days  after."  runs  the  story,  one  GrHeme,  a 
fed  About  MX  miles  from  Lumley,  had  been 
piMl  midnight  IB  liis  mill;  and  on  coming 
dom-tiain  to  go  botnc.  ia  the  middle  of  the  ground  floor 
be  aaw  a  woman,  with  dishevelled  fanir, covered  with  blood. 
mai  haring  five  large  noands  on  her  head.  Graeme,  on 
ncoreiing  a  little  from  his  first  terror  demanded  what 
the  apeotre  wanted ;  "I,"  said  ihe  ajiparition,  "  am  the 
■^rit  of  Anne  Walker,"  and  then  proceeded  to  tell 
Gneiw  tbe  particulars  whioh  have  already  been  related 
M  to  her  removal  from  her  aunt's  abode.  "  When  I 
was  sent  away  with  Mark  Sharp."  it  proreedod,  '*  he 
dew  me  on  siiah  a  moor,"  naming  one  that  Graeme 
Imvw,  "  with  a  collirr's  pick,  threw  my  hody  into  a  coal 
pit,  aod  hid  the  pick  under  the  hank ;  anil  his  shoes  and 
■tockings,  whiuh  were  covered  with  blood,  he  left  in  a 
sUwun-"  The  apparition  proceeded  to  tell  Gmeme  that 
h«  Diiist  give  information  of  this  to  the  nearest  Justice 
of  the  Peace,  and  that  till  this  was  done  he  must  look 
lo  be  ooDliniially  haunted. 

Graeme  went  home  very  sad  ;  he  dnrod  not  bring  such 
a  charge  against  a  man  of  so  unimpeachable  a  character 
a*  Walkpr,  and  y<<t  he  as  little  dared  to  incur  tlie  anger 
of  the  spirit  that  had  appeared  to  him.  So.  aa  all  weak 
miitdswill  do,  bo  went  on  procrnntinsting,  only  he  took 
tut  to  leave  bis  mill  early,  nnd  while  in  it  never  to  be 
alone.  Notwithstanding  this  caution  on  his  part,  one 
night,  just  as  it  began  to  be  dark,  tbe  apparition  met 
him  again,  in  a  more  lerrible  ahnpo,  and  with  every  c!r- 
s  of  indignation.     Vet  be  did  not  even  tbon 
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fulfil  its  injnnotioD,  till,  on  St.  Thomas's  Eve,  as  he 
was  walking  in  his  garden,  just  after  sunset,  it 
threatened  him  so  effectually  that  in  the  morning  he 
went  to  a  magistrate,  and  revealed  the  whole  thing. 

**  The  place  was  examined,  the  body  and  the  pickaxe 
found,  and  a  warrant  was  granted  against  Walker  and 
Sharp.  They  were,  however,  admitted  to  bail,  but  in 
August,  1681,  their  trial  came  on  before  Judge  Daven- 
port, at  Durham.  Meanwhile  the  whole  circumstances 
were  known  all  over  the  north  of  England,  and  the 
greatest  interest  was  excited  by  the  case.  Against 
Sharp  the  fact  was  strong  that  his  shoes  and  stockings, 
covered  with  blood,  were  found  in  the  place  where  the 
murder  had  been  committed ;  but  against  Walker^ 
except  the  accounts  received  from  the  ghost,  there  seemed 
not  a  shadow  of  evidence.  Nevertheless,  the  judge 
summed  up  strongly  against  the  prisoners,  the  jury 
found  them  guilty,  and  the  judge  pronounced  sentence 
upon  them  that  night,  a  thing  which  was  unknown  in 
Durham,  either  before  or  after.  The  prisoners  were 
executed,  and  both  died  professing  their  innocence 
to  the  last.  Judge  Davenport  was  much  agitated 
during  the  trials  and  it  was  believed,*'  says  the  historian, 
'*  that  the  spirit  had  also  appeared  to  him,  as  if  to 
supply  in  his  mind  the  want  of  legal  evidence." 
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Lord    Orfonl's   Norfolk   residence  haa  tbe 
|B«nl  ropDlBtion  of   being  buuntod,  or  whetfaer  tbo 
of   the    mucb-ulkcd-of   speotml   illusion   to 


8  Jeesop  i 


y  kn< 


r.  Aogastas  J 
^^pariuoDbaving  appeared  there,  we  are  not  in  a  position 
to  fttata.  The  remarkable  story,  as  communiaated  by 
l>r.  Jnsop,  tlie  welt-knonn  antiquary,  to  the  Athenteum 
(if  Jaaaary  1880,  i§  u  follows, 

Ud  the  lOlh  of  October  1879.  Dr.  Jessop  drove  tn 
Lord  Orford'a  Jrom  Norwich.  It  was  his  intention  to 
•prod  M>me  time  at  the  Hall  in  examining  and  making 
'ttncU  from  TarioUB  scarce  works,  which  he  had  long 
bwn  •ocktog  for,  and  which  he  now  learnt  were  in  Lord 
Drfotd'n  library. 

He  arrived  at  Mannington  at  four  in  the  afternoon, 
and, after  eome  agreeable  conversation,  dressed  for  dinner. 
Dmner  took  phice  at  bcvfo,  and  was  partuken  of  by  six 
piTsoOB,  including  Dr.  Jcaeop  and  his  boat.  The  coo- 
itTsatioQ  is  drclaruil  to  have  buen  of  a  pleasant  character, 
u>  have  fcpen  ohiplly  cimcemed  with  nrtisiio  questions, 
nnd  ibo  exp*riencc»  cif  men  of  the  world,  and  to  have 
novertnaohed  upun  suptrnatural  subjrotA.  ATierdinnrT 
citrda  were  iotroduoed,  and  at  half-past  ten,  two  of  the 
goecU  having  to  leave,  the  party  broke  up.     Dr.  Jeasop 

Kdedred  to  be  permitted  to  ait  up  for  some  honrs,  in 
r  to  nak*  ntracta  from  the  works  alrvady  ref«rred 
i. 
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to.  Lord  Orfoyd  wished  to  leave  a  valet  with  his  guest, 
bat  the  doctor  deeming  thnt  this  might  embarrass  him, 
and  cause  him  to  go  to  bed  enrlier  than  he  wished, 
requested  to  be  left  to  his  own  devices.  This  was  agreed 
to,  the  servants  were  dismissed,  and  the  host  and  his 
other  guests  retired  to  their  rooms,  ho  that  by  eleven 
o'clock  Dr.  Jessop  was  the  only  person  dowD-sLurs. 

The  apartment  in  which  he  was  preparing  to  eet  to 
work  for  a  few  hours  is  a  large  one,  with  a  huge  fire- 
place and  a  great  old-fashioned  chimney,  and  u 
furnished  with  every  luxury.  The  library,  whence  Dr. 
Jessop  had  to  bring  such  volumes  as  he  needed,  opens 
into  this  room,  and  in  order  to  obtain  the  works  he 
wanted  he  had  not  only  to  go  into  it,  bul  when  there  to 
mount  a  chair  to  get  down  the  books  he  required.  lo 
bis  very  circumstantial  account  of  the  affair,  the  anti- 
quary relates  that  he  had  altogether  six  small  volumes, 
which  he  took  down  from  their  shelves  and  placed  in  a 
little  pile  on  the  table,  at  his  right  hand.  In  a  little  while 
he  was  busily  at  work,  sometimes  reading,  sometimeB 
writing,  and  thoroughly  absorbed  in  his  occupation.  As 
he  finished  with  a  book  be  placed  it  in  front  of  him, 
:ind  then  proceeded  with  the  next,  and  so  on  quIjI  ha 
bad  only  one  volume  of  his  little  pile  of  tomes  left  to 
deal  with.  The  antiquary  being,  as  he  states,  of  a  chilly 
temperament,  sat  himself  at  a  comer  of  the  table  with 
the  fire  at  his  left.  Occasionally  he  rose,  knocked  the 
fire  together,  and  stood  up  to  warm  bis  feet.  In  thii 
manner  he  went  on  until  nearly  one  o'clock,  when  he 
appears  to  have  congratulated  liimself  upon  the  rapid 
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iigma  he  hnJ  madu  with  his  task,  and  that  after  all 
I  tbootd  get  to  bed  by  two.  He  got  up,  and  wound  dji 
■  wUoh,  ojiened  a  boule  of  seltzer- water,  and  then, 
MMting  bimsell'  at  the  table,  upon  which  were  four 
Krtr  cBudlestickit  contaiDing  lighted  candlt's,  he  set  to 
ork  npon  tho  last  little  book  of  the  heap.  What  now 
Ippeoad  mast  be  told  in  Pr.  Jessop's  own  worda: — 
"  J  bod  b«;n  engaged  upon  it  about  half  an  hour," 
lid  ho,  referring  to  the  little  volume,  "  nnd  was  just 
Hgimung  to  think  that  my  work  was  drawing  to  a  close, 
ben,  aa  I  wtu  actually  writing,  I  saw  a  large  white 
md  widiin  a  foot  of  my  elbow.  Turning  my  head, 
len  sat  a  figure  of  a  Bomowhat  large  man,  with  his 
tck  to  ibiT  Gri.-,  blinding  alightly  over  the  table,  and 
itly  examining  tbt*  pile  of  books  that  I  had  been 
t  work  upon.  Tho  man's  faoe  was  turned  away  from 
Mt,  but  I  saw  bis  olosely-out  reddish-brown  hair,  his 
ir.  and  shaved  cheek,  the  eye-bruw,  tbo  corner  of  the 
(fat  Bye,  the  side  of  the  forehead,  and  the  large  high 
hMtk-boDO.  Ue  was  dressed  in  whut  I  can  only  desoriho 
I  a  kind  of  ecclesiastical  habit  tif  thick-corded  silk,  or 
>m«  Biidh  material,  close  up  to  tho  throat,  and  a  narrow 
ID  ur  edging,  of  about  on  iaoh  broad,  of  satin  or  velvet, 
irring  aa  n  etand-up  collar,  and  fitting  ulosc  to  the 
hin.  Tbe  right  hiuid,  whioh  bod  first  attracted  my 
Beotioo,  «U9  claaping,  without  any  great  pressure,  the 
A  band;  botli  hands  were  in  perfect  repose,  and  th« 
irg«  falae  veins  of  the  right  band  were  oouspiuuous.  I 
niMinibn'  thinking  that  the  hand  was  like  tlie  hand  of 
'elaaqoei**  nagniGorat '  Dead  Knight,'  in  tlie  National 
II   • 


OaJlery.  I  looked  at  my  visitur  for  aome  secondfl,  and 
was  perfectly  sure  that  he  was  not  a  reality.  A  thon- 
eand  thoughts  cnme  crowding  upon  me,  but  not  the 
least  feeling  of  alarm,  or  even  uneasiness ;  cariosity 
and  a  strong  interest  were  uppermost.  For  an  instant  I 
felt  eager  to  make  a  sketch  of  my  friend,  and  I  looked 
at  a  tray  on  my  right  for  u  pencil ;  then  I  thought, 
'Up-Blairs  I  have  a  sketch-book — shall  I  fetch  it?' 
There  he  sat,  and  I  was  fascinated ;  afi'sid  not  of  his 
staying,  but  lesl  he  should  go. 

"  Stopping  in  my  writing,  I  lifted  my  left  hand  from 
the  paper,  stretched  it  out  to  the  pile  of  books,  and 
moved  the  top  one.  I  cannot  explain  why  I  did  this — 
my  arm  passed  in  front  of  the  figure,  and  it  Taniahed. 
I  waa  simply  disappointed  and  nolhiiig  more.  X  vent 
on  with  my  writing  as  if  nothing  bad  happened,  perhaps 
for  another  five  minutes,  and  had  actually  got  to  the 
last  few  words  of  what  I  had  determined  to  extract,  when 
the  figure  appeared  again,  exactly  in  the  same  place  and 
attitude  as  before.  I  saw  the  hands  close  to  my  own  ;  I 
turned  my  head  again  to  examine  him  more  closely,  and 
I  was  framing  a  sentence  to  address  him  when  I  dis- 
covered that  I  did  not  dare  to  apeak.  /  was  afraid  of 
the  »aund  oj  my  own  voice.  There  he  sut,  and  there 
sat  I.  I  turned  my  head  again  to  my  work,  and  finished 
writing  the  two  or  three  words  I  still  had  to  write.  The 
paper  and  my  notes  are  at  this  moment  before  me,  and 
exhibit  not  the  slightest  tremor  or  nervousness.  I  oould 
point  out  the  words  I  was  writing  when  the  phantom 
oame,  and  when  ho  disappeared.     Having  finished  my 
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tsA,  I  shot  the  book,  and  threw  it  on  the  table ;  il 
Bud«  I  slight  noise  us  it  fell — the  figure  vanished. 

"Tfamring  myself  back  in  m;  obair,  I  sat  for  some 
weonds  looking  at  the  fire  with  a  aurious  mixture  of 
IMtng,  tod  I  remember  wondering  whether  my  friend 
woakl  eome  ngftin,  and  if  lie  did  whether  he  would  bide 
■be  Sre  frum  dm.  Then  first  there  stole  upon  me  a  dread 
uti  m  laapioion  that  I  was  beginning  to  lose  my  ncrre. 
I  remomber  yawning;  then  I  rose,  lit  my  bod-room 
eaadle,  look  my  bnoks  into  the  inner  library,  mounted 
U)e  cluur  as  before,  and  replaced  five  of  the  Tolumes ; 
tka  lixlh  I  brought  bock  nnd  laid  upon  the  table  where 
I  bad  bwn  writing  when  the  phantom  did  me  the  honour 
to  q>pew  to  mo.  By  Uiis  time  f  had  lost  all  sense  of 
unnfincnn  I  blew  out  tbo  four  nondles  and  marched 
off  to  bed,  wh«n»  t  slept  the  sleep  of  the  just  or  thct 
gatUj — I  know  not  which — but  I  slept  very  soundly." 

And  that  10  the  conclusion  of  the  story,  so  far  as 
Dr.  Janop's  poblisbed  account  goefl,  Namcrous  eluoi- 
iaiioat  have  been  attempted  by  the  wise,  and  the — 
oUivnae;  but  whether  hallucination,  spuetral  illusion, 
or  triokery,  no  one  has  boon  enabled  to  prove,  and  as 
Ibe  bero  of  the  tale  declines  to  proffer  "explanation, 
thaorr.   or  inferonoo,"   the   nSoir  continues    to    be    a 
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In  July  1858,  Mr.  John  Pavin  Phillips^  a  well-known 
contributor  to  Notes  and  Queries^  furnished  that  teIu- 
able  publication  with  some  instances  of  **  Second  Sight 
and  Supernatural  Warnings,"  which  had  occurred  either 
to  himself,  or  to  his  most  immediate  relatiTCS.  The 
whole  country  of  Pembroke,  Mr.  Pavin  Phillips  states, 
is  rife  with  tales  of  this  class,  and,  indeed,  he  might 
have  added,  every  county  of  the  three  kingdoms  as 
well,  so  universal  and  deeply-defined  is  the  belief  in 
them.  From  the  stories,  for  the  authenticity  of  which 
this  gentleman  vouches,  may  be  cited  the  following, 

''  Many  years  ago,  seven  or  eight  members  of  the 
family  of  my  paternal  grandfather,  were  seated  at  the 
door  of  his  house  on  a  fine  summer  evening,  between 
the  hours  of  eight  and  nine  o'clock.  The  parish  church 
and  its  yard  are  only  separated  from  the  spot  by  a  brook 
and  a  couple  of  meadows.  The  family  happened  to 
be  looking  in  the  direction  of  the  churchyard,  when 
they  were  amazed  by  witnessing  the  advent  of  a  funeral 
procession.  They  saw  the  crowd,  and  the  coffin  borne 
on  men's  shoulders  come  down  the  pathway  towards  the 
church,  but  the  distance  was  too  great  to  enable  them  to 
recognise  the  faces  of  any  of  the  actors  in  the  scene. 
As  the  funeral  cortege  neared  the  church  porch,  they 
distinctly  saw  the  clergyman,  with  whom  they  were 
personally  acquainted^  come  out  in  his  surplice  to  meet 
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ntrnan,  and  siw  liim  prccedo  them  iDto  the 
tbttrob.  In  >  short  lime  tbey  came  out,  and  my  reln- 
drfls  M«   them   go   to  a   partiouJar  pare  of  the  j-nrd, 


I  they  remaiDcd   Tor  a  time  I 


oaough  I 


allo^ 


iIm  nmaioder  of  the  euppuHcd  funeral  rites  to  be  pci- 
fiwiDed.  Greatly  amazed  at  what  he  beheld,  my  grduJ- 
&U)n  sent  over  to  the  ohuroh  to  ioquiro  who  had  been 
buried  at  that  udusubI  hour,  Tlio  messenger  returned 
with  the  intelligenoe  that  uu  persoQ  hnd  beea  buriod 
during  that  day,  nor  For  several  days  before.  A  short 
time  after  thtH  a  neighbour  died,  and  was  buried  in  the 
pTwisB  spot  where  the  phantom  interment  was  seea." 
I  The  whole  of  Mr.  I'avia  l^hillips's  family  would 
[appear  to  have  posBossed  the  faculty  of  ghost-seeing,  or 
rather  to  hare  been  oodowod  with  tho  capability,  so  well 
known  among  llic  Scotch,  of  Seouod  Sight.  In  another 
iDslaDeo  of  this  power  of  foreseeing  eveala  his  moth<?r 
waa  the  medium.  Her  father,  suys  our  authority, 
"  lived  OD  the  banks  of  one  of  the  many  creeks  or  fni/n 
iritb  whioh  tlic  tx-'autiful  harbour  of  Milford  Haven  is 
indented,  Iti  (Vout  of  tlie  house  is  a  large  court,  built 
OD  a  quay  wail  to  protect  it  from  the  rising  tide.  In 
ihta  oourt  my  mother  was  walking  ouo  fine  evening, 
nthei  more  than  sixty  years  ago  "  (this  was  written  in 
1858),  "  enjoying  the  moonlight  and  the  bnlmy  summer 
brvue.  T'Atf  lid^  ttai  eul,  so  thai  the  ureek  was  empty, 
bnddimly  my  mother's  attenlioD  was  aroused  by  bearing 
tb«  aoond  ofa  boat  comiog  up  the  pill;  the  measured 
dip  of  the  uora  in  tlie  water,  and  the  aoiae  uf  their  levo- 
ia  the  rowlocks,  were  dieliooUy   audible,     f 
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Beutiy  she  heard  the  keel  o(  the  boat  grate  on 
gravelly  lieaoh  by  the  side  of  the  quay  wall.  Greatlj 
nlarmed,  hb  nothing  was  vieible,  she  ran  ipIo  the  I 
and  related  what  she  had  heard.  A  few  days  afterwards, 
the  matfi  of  an  East  iDdjaman,  which  had  put  into 
Milford  Haven  for  tlie  purpose  of  undergoing  repair, 
died  on  hoard,  and  his  coffined  corpse  was  brought  up 
the  pill,  and  landed  at  the  very  Bpot  where  my  mother 
heard  the  phantoni  boat  touch  Lhe  ground." 

In  the  next  incident  of  BUpcrnatural  foresight  related 
by  Mr.  Favin  PhiJIipa,  it  is  in  a  servant  of  tlie  family 
that  the  power  is  manifested,  so  that  it  would  appear  as 
if  the  locality,  rather  than  the  dwellers  in  it^  were 
haunted.  He  relates  that  in  the  year  1838  he  waa  od  a 
visit  to  bia  parents,  "  who,  at  that  time,  resided  on  the 
Bpot  on  which  my  mother  was  bom,  and  where  afas 
passed  tlie  latter  years  of  her  life.  Within  a  short 
diBtanne  of  the  house  stood  a  large  walled  gardei 
which  was  approached  through  a  gate  leading  into  i 
atable-yard.  From  underneath  the  garden  wall  bubblfll 
A  well  of  delicious  spring  water,  whence  the  domestlo 
offices  were  supplied.  It  was  a  custom  of  the  family, 
in  the  summer  time,  that  the  wster  for  the  use  of  the 
house  should  be  brought  iu  late  in  the  evening,  in  ordu 
that  it  might  be  cool,  and  it  was  the  duty  of  a  servai 
to  go  out  with  a  yoke  and  n  couple  of  pnils  to  fcW 
the  water  just  before  the  time  of  closing  up  the  houas 
fur  the  niglit  One  cveDing  the  girl  had  gone  out  for 
this  purpose  ;  llie  night  was  beauliftilly  fine,  the  moon 
ehiuing  ho  brightly  iliat  the  Bmaliest  object  was  distinatt 
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imUa.      The    Berraot    had    not   been    abeeDt    niaD;^ 

Minutn    nhen    sb«    mn    into    the    houee    without    her 

lordvn,  and  tbrowing  faereelf  into  a  chair  in  a  state  of 

■streme  t«rror,  fainted  away.     Restoratives  having  been 

Dwd,  the  recovered  a  Uttle  and,  upon  being  questioned 

m  lo  the  cause  of  her  alarm,  she  told  us  that  as  she 

wss  stooping   over   the  well,   about  to  fill  one  of  her 

paili,   ihr  smldrnly  found   hereclf  in   the   midst  of  a 

crowd  of  pt-oplc  who  were  carrying  a  cofBn,  which  ihey 

hMl  aet  down  at  the  gate  of  the  stable-yard.     As  she 

bad  ivedved  no  intimati'on  of  the  approach  of  the  con- 

eoano  by   any   sound   of   footsteps,    she   was  greatly 

•lamed,  and  an  the  ohjeot  borne  by  tbe  throng  did  not 

%sai  to  tranquilliiu!  her  nerves,  she  took  to  ber  heels, 

I  leaving  ber  pails  behind  her.     As  no  persuasion  conld 

tfadnoe  her  lo  return  to  the  well,  1  offered  lo  do  so  for 

vbcr,  and  to  anoertain   the  oause  of  her  terror.     When  I 

■ftivrd  at  the  stable-yard,  there  was  neither  ooCQn  nor 

erowd  to  be  seen,  and  upon  asking  a  neighbour,  whose 

«ouafe  oommandod  a  view  of  tho  well,  whctbrr  sho  had 

teen  a  funeral  go  by,  she  put  a  stop  to  any  further 

iDqninr  by  asking  mc  '  who  had  ever  b^'ord  of  a  funeral 

at  ten  o'clock  at  night?'     To  which  pertinent  query  I 

conld  only  rrply  by  staling  what  .tha  servant  professed 

la  have  seen.     Bo  the  matter  rrsted  for  a  few  weeks, 

when  tfaorc  occurred  an  unusually  high  tide  in  Milford 

The  wal«r  ro»e  above  tbe  level  of  llic  orilinory 

I  tpriogv.  (iiiiog  tlie  omk,  and  flowing  into  the  court  in 

IftoDt  of  thu   hou»e.     It  only  ebbed  when  it  had  reached 

ftlbc  door.     The  roadway  at  the  end  of  the  pill  was  im- 
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passable.  A  person  having  died  od  the  opposite  side  ol 
the  inlet  a  few  days  before  this,  the  fujieral  took  place  on 
the  morning  of  the  high  tide ;  and  as  it  was  impossible 
to  take  the  corpse  to  the  parish  oburch  by  the  usual 
route,  tlie  bearers  crossed  the  pill  iu  a  boat  with  the 
coffin  and  having  laid  it  down  at  the  gate  of  our  stable- 
yard,  remained  there  until  the  boat  could  bring  o?er  tbs 
remainder  of  the  funeral  conoonrse." 

The  Inst  instance  of  this  insight  into  the  future  whtob 
we  shall  cite  from  Mr.  Pavin  Phillips's  highly  suggestive 
and  interesting  communication,  is  the  reonrd  of  an  inoi- 
dent  of  the  charncter  referred  to  which  occurred  to  him 
himself,  in  the  yesr  1648,  upon  his  return  home  after 
several  years'  absence.  "A  few  days  after  my  arrival,"  be 
states,  "  I  took  a  walk  one  morning  in  the  yard  of  one  )f 
our  parish  churches,  through  which  there  is  a  right  of 
way  for  pedestrians.  My  object  was  a  twofold  one:  firstly 
to  enjoy  the  magnificeut  prospect  visible  from  that 
elevated  position  ;  aud  secondly,  to  see  whether  auj  of 
my  &iends  or  acquaiutanoes  who  had  died  during  my 
absence  were  buried  in  the  locality.  After  goxing  around 
me  for  a  short  time,  I  sauntered  on,  looking  at  one 
tombstone  and  then  at  another,  when  ray  attention  was 
arrested  by  an  altar-Comb  euclosed  within 
railing.  I  walked  up  to  it,  and  read  an  inscription 
which  informed  me  that  it  was  in  memory  of  Colonel 

.     This  gentleman  had    bpf;n   the  assistant   Poor 

Law  Commissioner  for  South  Wales,  and  while  on  one 
of  his  periodical  tours  of  inspection,  be  was  seized  with 
apoplexy  in  the  workhouse  of  my  native  town. 


If 
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ksltow  hoan.     Thia  was  sDggested  to  my  miad  as  I 

Ui«  inMriptioD  on  the  tomb,  as   the  meioDcholy 

wot  ooourred  (Juiinf^  ilic  pcriad  of  ray  abseaoe,  nnd  I 

raa  only  mxla  oOj^ntRaot  of  the  Tact  througli  the 
nKnJiam  of  the  local  press.  Not  being  aoquuiutod  with 
Uw  laie  Colonel  ,  and  never  baring  even  seen  him, 

Um  ctrcimistaooes  of  his  Buddon  demise  had  long  passed 
fron  my  mtmorj,  and  were  ooly  revived  by  my  thus 
TJewing  his  tomb.  I  then  passed  on,  and  shonty  after- 
wards returned  home.  On  my  arrival  my  father  aaked 
me  ia  what  direction  I  bad   bctin   walking?     I  replied, 

'  In churchyard,  looking  at  the  tombs,  and  among 

utb«ts  I  haro  seen  the  tomb  of  Colonel ,  who  died 

in  tbo  workhouse.'     'Thitt,'  replied  my  father, 'is  im- 

poMiblc,  as  there  is  no  tomb  erected  ovor  CuloDel 's 

grate.'  At  this  remark  I  laughed.  '  My  dear  father.'said 
I,  'yon  want  u>  pentuade  mu  that  I  cannot  read.    I  was 

not  aware  tliat  Colonel was  buriud  in  the  church- 

yanl,  and  was  only  jurormod  of  the  fact  by  reading  the 
insetiptiuD  on  ifae  tomb.'     '  Whatever  you  may  say  to 

»U)«  eoDlrory,'  said  my  father, '  what  I  tell  you  is  true, 
tb«re  ia  no  tomb  over  Colonel '»  grave.'  Astounded 
hy  the  reiteratioD  of  this  atatemuot,  m*  soon  as  I  had 
dinwl  I  returned  to  tlie  ohurchyard,  mid  ngiiiii  insiiooiod 
ftll  tbo  lomhs  having  railings  round  them,  and  found 
Uiat  my  fntlter  wrL>t  ngbu     There  wits  not  ouly  no  tomb 

bearing  the  name  of  Colonel   ,  but  thorc  was  no 

lutuh  at  all  corresponding  in  appearance  with   tbo  one  I 

had  leea.    Unwilling  to  credit  the  oridcnco  of  my  own 

^B  aonaus,  I  woot  to  the  cotuga  of  on  old  ouquiuntanoe  of 
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my  boyhoody  who  liTed  outside  of  the  cbarohyard  gate, 
and  asked  ber  to  show  me  the  place  where  Oolonel  — ^— 
lay  buried.  She  took  me  to  the  spot,  which  was  a  green 
mound,  undistinguished  in  appearance  from  the  sur- 
rounding graves*  Nearly  two  years  subsequent  to  this 
occurrence,  surviving  relatives  erected  an  altar-tomb, 
with  a  railing  round  it»  over  the  last  resting-place  of 
Oolonel ,  and  it  was,  as  nearly  as  I  could  remem- 
ber, an  exact  reproduction  of  the  memorial  of  my  day- 
dream." 

Verily,  **  there  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth 
than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy/* 


NANNAU. 

Nannau,  the  ancient  residence  of  the  Vaughan  family, 
in  Merionethshire,  is  said  to  stand  upon  the  highest 
ground  of  any  gentleman's  seat  in  Oreat  Britain.  In 
the  days  of  the  famous  Owen  Glendower,  this  roman- 
tically-situated dwelling  was  occupied  by  Howel  Sole,  a 
first  cousin  of  the  Welsh  prince.  The  cousins  do  not 
appear  to  have  lived  on  friendly  terms,  Howel  Sele 
siding  with  the  Lancastrians,  whilst  Glendower,  it  need 
scarcely  be  remarked,  was  a  fierce  Yorkist.  Ultimately 
their  antagonism  came  to  a  fatal  termination.     There 
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mn  MTCTft]  Tcraions  of  the  legend,  but  it  is  belter  to 
«dupt  tbal  related  by  Pennant  because,  although  it  duea 
sot  woord  with  some  of  the  bntlsda  on  the  Hi|hject,  it 
■pprart  to  bnve  a  hietorio  basis.  The  historian  states 
thu  filcndowcr  and  Scle  having  long  been  at  variance, 
tbo  Abbot  of  Kymnjer  brnngbt  them  together  in  hopes 
of  reoniiciling  tliuin,  and  hud,  apparently,  succeeded  io 
effecting  thia  charitable  purpuse.  Whilst  the  two  oouitins 
were  out  hunting  together,  aft^r  their  apparent  recon- 
ciliation, Owen  observed  a  doe  feeding,  and  remurked  to 
llowel,  who  was  considered  the  best  archer  of  the  day, 
tbnt  tlipro  was  a  fine  mark  for  him.  Howel  bent 
bi>«  and,  prutonding  to  take  aim  at  tho  diit\  suddenly 
uitnrd  and  discharged  his  arrow  full  at  Glendower' 
bn-n«t : — 


TtiMi  aattvl  Ba-ntft  ornat  xbmfl, 
QU  ro;al  brolhar'a  blood  had  qiulTtd, 

Alai  t  for  Cambria'a  weal  I 
Bui  tha  laliia  arrow  |;tano«<]  anjiln, 
For  'iwath  lbs  Tab*  of  roTal  prldf, 

Lt.j  plBt«  of  Unan  itMl* 


t  ^H 

lenly        ^H 


FoHunately  for  hiiu  the  Welsh  chieit&in,  as  described 
I  bjr  the  poet,  had  ortnour  beneath  his  clothes,  and  thore- 
I  font  wcvivud  no  hurt.  Rut,  enraged  at  his  kinsman's 
I  u>moh«nr,  he  torocd  tipnn  him  fiercely,  and  although 
r  How*))  wu  fully  nmicd,  ntW  a  short  uunfliot,  slew  him  1 
Tbo  next  tbittg  wns  how  to  dispose  of  the  body ;  and 
Mcording  lo  the  ballad  of  the  Spirif'a  Bitufed  Tree,  by 
Rev.  Gt-orge  Warrington,  it  was  Madog,  Glca- 
*  n*  Dtimm  Oak,  by  WalUr  Thunkbarr- 
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dower's  companion,  who   suggested  for  the  place   of 

sepulture — 

A  broad  and  blasted  oak, 

Scorched  by  the  lightiiiiig*B  viyid  glare, 

HoUow  its  stem  from  branch  to  root, 
And  all  its  shrivelled  arms  were  bore. 

Be  this,  I  cried,  the  proper  grave 

(The  thought  in  me  was  deadly  sin) : 
Aloft  we  raised  the  hapless  chief, 

And  dropped  his  bleeding  corpse  within. 

After  this  dire  catastrophe  Glendower  returned  in 
haste  to  his  stronghold,  without,  of  course,  giving  any 
information  to  the  Lord  of  Nannau's  people,  Howel 
was  sought  for  in  every  direction,  but  was  nowhere  to 
be  found.  His  alarmed  retainers  hunted  through  all  the 
recesses  of  the  neighbouring  forest,  the  while  his  sorrow- 
ing wife  shut  herself  up  from  all  comfort  in  the  solitude 
of  her  gloomy  castle.  The  years  passed  by,  and  no 
tidings  reached  Nannau  of  the  missing  lord : — 

Tot  Fancy,  in  a  thousand  shapes, 

Bore  to  his  home  the  chief  once  more ; 

Some  saw  him  on  High  Moel*s  top. 
Some  saw  him  on  the  winding  shore. 

With  wonder  fraught,  the  tale  went  round 
Amazement  chained  the  hearer's  tongue 

Each  peasant  felt  his  own  sad  loss, 
Yet  fondly  o*er  the  story  hung. 

Oft  by  the  moon's  pale  shadowy  light. 

His  aged  nurse,  and  steward  gray, 
Would  lean  to  catch  the  storied  sounds, 

Or  mark  the  flitting  spirit  stray. 
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Fik  U|bU  oo  Oadar'i  roeki  w«ra  lAeo, 
And  mi4si|tlil  tDloc*  bs«rd  to  moui ; 
Tmi  ■TNI  <uld  Um  Bluted  Onk, 

I,  hsKieil  k  boUow  gi\imn. 


•  &ie  of  Howel  Sele  remBincd  nDknovn  to 
!  OI«iulower  and  his  compiinion  Matlog. 
At  lut,  aAer  t£a  jeon  of  silence,  Glendowor  died,  and 
the  pwtaker  of  the  ehie^io's  eecrot  was  at  libiTt;  to 
gvteai  ibe  rajster; ;  tiia  lord's  laet  vords  beiog  : — 


Tfi  Beb's  ud  widow  bau  tha  U\e, 
Nor  let  onr  horrid  nacret  rent  i 

Wn  bU  bl«  eona  t«  eured  etrth, 
Tben  DiBj  my  partioK  luul  bs  bleit 


^^k  Jfadog  hastened  to  obey  hia  priooo'B  Inst  bebeat,  and, 
^^bi  Booa  M  BTunta  allowed,  belonk  liimself  to  Nannau's 
^^■iaddeoed  home,  and  told  the  bornfied  and  long-hoping 
^^f*ife  thftt  she  wtia  a  widow  indeed.  The  revelaltun  was 
'  tmpidlj  noised  abroad  among  the  retainers,  and  confirm- 
•liiifi  of  it  demanded :  Madog  led  them  to  the  blasted 
oalc,  wfaiflb  was  hastily  rent  opei),  and  the  bloachiog 
^L  akdrUio  eipoMsd  to  view  : — 


Back  itwj  r««o(led— Iha  right  hud  itOI, 

CoDtr»et«d,  gni*pad  Ibe  nutj  iword ; 
WUch  «rM  is  mui7  a  bMtla  gleaniBd, 

And  prondlj  dackad  tht>jr  ■langbland  lord. 

They  bora  Ibe  eoraa  toVannar"*  abrlne. 
With  bolj  ritaa  mi  prejam  addrraa'd ; 

Nina  wUU-robad  moalta  the  teat  dii){a  tang. 
And  KKTa  the  aagr;  aptrit  r*aL 

But  notwithstanding  thu  burial  rites  woro  r\-ad.  nuil 
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many  masses  said  for  their  dead  lord,  his  spirit  was  not 
believed  to  be  at  rest,  and  almost  down  to  the  present 
day  the  fearsome  peasant  has  dreaded  to  pass  at  night 
by  the  blasted  oak,  '^the  hollow  oak  of  the  demons." 
Until  its  fall  and  destruction  on  the  ISth  of  Jnly  1818, 
the  haunted  tree  was  an  object  of  nocturnal  dread,  and 
the  poet  could  truly  say : — 

And  to  this  day  the  peasant  still 

With  fear  ayoids  the  ground ; 
In  each  wild  branch  a  speotre  sees, 

And  trembles  at  each  rising  sound. 


NEWSTEAD  ABBEY. 

Like  so  many  old  baronial  residences,  Newstead  has 
the  reputation  of  being  haunted,  and  that  by  more  than 
one  spectre.  But  the  name  and  fame  of  the  last  of 
the  Byrons  of  Newstead  has  over-clouded  and  obscured 
all  previous  tenants,  mortal  or  otherwise,  and  flung 
a  pall  of  poetic  melancholy  over  the  whole  domain 
that  no  spiritual  apparitions  can  survive.  The  legends 
connected  with  Newstead  are  many,  and  descend  from 
that  mysterious  maid  of  Saracen  birth  or  residence, 
whose  form  and  features  are  so  frequently  repeated  in 
the  ancient  panel-work  of  the  Abbey's  interior,  down 
to  Lord  Byron's  immediate  predecessor  in  the  title 
and  estates.     **  Devil  Byron,"  as  this  man  was  caUed, 
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wnoag  pthor  wild  tales  connected  with  his  name,  wiis 
•kid  to  bo  hKontod  by  the  spirit  of  a  aister,  whom  lie 

I  to  speak  to  for  yosrs  precoding  her  death,  in 
I  of  a  family  scandal,  notwithstanding  her 
b«art-miditig  appeals  of  "  Speak  to  me,  my  lord  !  Do 
wpoak  to  DM ! "  Ebenezer  Elliott,  in  s  ballad  he  wrote 
DO  ihh  legend,  iotroducus  the  apparitioDs  of  both 
"Devil  Byron"  and  his  ttister  aa  riding  Torth  together 
Ibnl    weather,   the    lady   still   making    passionate 

B  to  the  immovable  brother  to  speak  to  bcr  : — 

Wall  aiMp  Iha  rlasd :  la  |u>lj  gtozad 

Wall  iltvpa  the  hoort  of  Iron : 
Tlia  worm  that  puM  his  niilcr'g  eb»k, 

Wlut«amU  for  Byron  T 

Tal  wban  bar  nlgbt  ol  daalb  aotao*  roonil, 

Thajr  riiln  and  drJT*  toeethar ; 
And  aitr,  wban  tbej  rida  and  ilHi<-, 

Wlllal  It  tba  waathat. 

On  mlKbtf  windi,  in  aiiaotra  eo«ob. 

Flat  apaada  Iba  haart  of  Iran  | 
On  apaotra-alMd,  the  iipMlra-dMua^ 

Bld«  \rj  (Ida  witli  DfTon. 


Db,Nl«hldcUiIc)*shert    Oh,  tba  alondi 

Tttef  da  bar  fnrm  anTtrnnl 
Tba  llBhliunK  wMpa — it  beu*  bar  aob — 

"  Kpaak  W  ma.  Ixitd  Bj-ron  I " 

On  wlndi,  oa  nlutul*,  Ihrj  rida,  thaj  delta,— 

Oh,  bark,  Iboa  haart  of  Iran  I 
Tba  thattlar  •hitper*  moonilallf , 

"Sptab  lo  Lm-,  IjupI  BjTtjTi  I  " 

Aoattmr  family   ■ppuritluu    which   is  njd   to   ban 
12 
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haunted  the  old  Abbey,  was  that  of  ''  Sir  John  Byron 
the  Little^  with  the  Great  Beard."  An  ancient  portrait 
of  this  mysterious  ancestor,  some  few  years  since,  was 
still  hanging  over  the  door  of  the  great  saloon,  and 
was  said  to  sometimes  descend  at  midnight  from  its 
sombre  frame,  and  promenade  the  state  apartments. 
Indeed,  this  ancient  worthy's  visitations  were  not  con- 
fined to  night  only  ;  one  young  lady,  on  a  visit  to  the 
Abbey  some  years  ago,  positively  asserting  that  in  broad 
daylight,  the  room  of  his  chamber  being  open,  she  saw 
Sir  John  the  Little  sitting  by  the  fire-place,  and  reading 
out  of  an  old-fashioned  book. 

Many  other  apparitions  have  been  seen  abbut  this 
ancient  time-honoured  building,  and  Washington  Irving 
mentions  that  a  young  lady.  Lord  Byron's  cousin,  when 
she  was  staying  at  the  Abbey,  slept  in  the  room  next 
the  clock,  and  that  one  night,  when  she  was  in  bed, 
she  saw  a  lady  in  white  come  out  of  the  wall  on  one 
side  of  the  room  and  go  into  the  wall  on  the  other  side* 
Many  curious  noises  and  strange  sights  have  been  heard 
and  seen  by  residents  and  visitors  at  Newstead;  but  the 
best  known  and  most  noted  spectre  connected  with  the 
place,  and  immortalised  by  Byron's  verse,  is  the  "Goblin 
Friar."  The  particular  chamber  that  this  spectre  is  sup* 
posed  to  especially  frequent,  and  which  is  known  par 
excellence^  as  "  the  Haunted  Chamber,"  adjoins  Byron's 
bod-room.  During  the  poet's  residence  this  dismal- 
looking  room  was  occupied  by  his  page,  a  beautiful 
boy,  whom  the  scandal-loving  female  servants  would 
liuve  was  a  girl. 
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Lvd  Byron,  and  mnny  others,  not  only  believed  in 
ili«  exiit«noe  oftho  BInck  Friar,  but  asserted  that  tbey 
bttd  redly  eova  it.  It  did  not  conSne  its  visitations, 
bovBver,  to  tbe"haiinted  cbnmber/'bat  at  nigbt walked 
iba  eLoiBt«rs  anil  other  portiuna  of  the  Abbey : 

A  monk  arnyixl 
In  «owI,  and  itiAa,  aticl  dnakj  gkrb,  app«(F<>i1, 

Now  Id  tb*  i)i«cinlif[ht.  uid  now  Upi«d  in  ahmlD, 
Witi)  (Up*  lb*l  Im)  ■*  hiKiri  7it  unbearil. 

Thi*  apparition  is  the  evil  genius  of  ttio  Byrons, 
■nd  iu  appearanoo  portends  misfortune  uf  aoine  kind  to 
the  member  of  the  family  to  whom  it  appears.  Lord 
Byron  fully  believed  that  he  beheld  this  apparition  a 
thort  time  before  the  greateal  misfortune  of  bis  life,  his 
ill-stured  onion  with  Miss  ^lillbanke.  Allading  to  hia 
faitfa  io  these  things,  he  said  : — 

I  BMrelj  mran  to  »;  what  Jobtison  aiM, 
That  in  Uw  ooana  ul  unme  rii  IboiusnJ  yasr*, 

AO  natian*  barv  bsliored  tbal  trom  Ibo  dead 
A  f  ialUni  at  InUnaU  appcara ; 

And  wbat  U  alnuigMl  npoc  Ibia  ilraog*  haail, 
b  tliat  whawrcr  bar  tbo  raaaan  reara 

"Gabin  *ach  b«llat,  tbarn'i  i|>ji]|*thiiig  atmnjjBr  otlll 

b  Its  boball,  IM  thou  dnny  >hci  will. 

And  he  tlius  inlroduuos  the  presumed  duties,  as  il 
\  wtn,  of  the  BiMk  Friar : — 

Br  lt»  miiriagc-b«d  ul  tbour  larda,  'tla  aaU, 

□•  DiU  on  tba  briilal  •!■< ; 
And  Mm  baia  aa  faitb,  to  tiislr  bod  ■•!  dsath 

Us  iiiiBiaa    1 1  lit  not  ta  ^ai«. 
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When  an  heir  is  bom,  he  is  heard  to  monniy 

And  Tfhon  anp:ht  is  to  befall 
That  ancient  line,  in  the  pale  moonshine. 

He  walks  from  hall  to  hall. 

His  form  yon  may  trace,  bnt  not  his  face, 

*Tis  shadowed  by  his  cowl ; 
Bat  his  eyes  may  be  seen  from  the  folds  between. 

And  they  seem  of  a  parted  souL 

Among  the  numerous  people  wlio  have  asserted  that 
they  saw  the  Black  Friar  was  a  Miss  Kitty  Parkins,  a 
relative  of  the  poet ;  and  she  is  even  said  to  have  made 
a  sketch  of  the  apparition  from  memory. 


NORTH   SHIELDS:     STEVENSON 

STREET. 

The  following  account,  certainly  one  of  the  most 
remnrkable  in  our  collection,  is  related  upon  the  autho- 
rity of  Mrs.  Crowe,  who  introduces  it  in  her  Night  Side 
of  Nature^  as  having  been  furnished  to  her  by  the  Mrs. 
L.  of  the  story,  herself  a  lady,  remarks  Mrs.  Crowe, 
**  with  whose  family  I  am  acquainted." 

A  few  years  since,  Mrs.  L.  took  a  furnished  house 
in  Stevenson  Street^  North  Shields,  and  she  had  been  in 
it  a  very  few  hours  before  she  was  perplexed  by  hearing 
feet  in  the  passage,  though  whenever  she  opened  the 
door  she  could  see  nobody.     She  went  to  the  kitchen. 
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ud  ufcpd  the  oeiraol  if  she  tind  nut  heard  the  snine 
luwnd  ;  nhv  snid  eh*^  hwl  not,  bill  there  seeinei)  to  be 
unui^  nmMti  in  thr  housn.  Whtm  Mrs.  L.  went  to 
bed,  «bt^  cftuld  not  go  to  nli'sp  f»r  the  uuise  of  u  child  8 
raUl«,  whidfa  neeined  to  be  inside  her  curtains.  It 
rutl«d  round  her  head,  firiil  on  one  side  then  on  the 
other;  then  there  w«ra  soumla  of  foel  nnd  of  a  child 
erring,  and  a  woman  Bobbing  :  and,  in  short,  ao  many 
Birvngu  noisca,  that  the  servant  became  frightened,  and 
went  away.  The  next  girl  Mrs.  L.  engaged  came  from 
Leitb,  and  wna  a  stranger  to  the  placo  ;  but  ebo  had 
only  )Mss<^  a  nigbt  in  the  houar,  when  she  eaid  to  her 
miktms,  "Thin  ir  a  truubli'd  hmiso  you've  got  into 
aui'ani,"  and  she  described,  umongst  the  real,  that  she 
bad  n-peatodty  heard  ber  own  name  cidleil  by  a  voic(| 
Dear  Iter,  though  tibe  cuiihl  iifi!  nubndy. 

One  nigbt  Mrs.  I<.  beard  a  voice,  like  nothing  human, 
elow!  tu  ber,  cry,  "  Weep !  Weep!  Weep!"  Then  tlioro 
waa  a  aouDd  like  eomeono  struggling  for  bronth,  and 
■gain,  '*  Vfotf  !  Woop  !  Weep  !  "  Then  the  guaping, 
and  a  third  time,  "  Weep  !  Woop !  Weep  !  "  She  atooil 
BttU,  and  looked  stradfa§tly  on  the  spot  w)ienec  the  voice 
proccodvd,  but  eould  see  nothing:  and  her  liitio  buy, 
who  beld  her  hnnd,  kept  saying,  "  What  is  that, 
Mamma?  What  is  that?"  She  duacribes  the  sonnd 
aa  ninil  [ngbtfnl.  All  tlie  noises  si^-roed  to  auggnt 
tbr  idea  of  childhood,  and  of  a  woman  in  trouble.  Onu 
nigbt,  when  it  was  crying  round  her  bed,  Mrs.  L  took 
eourap)  and  adjured  it ;  upon  wliioh  the  uoiae  oeaaed 
far  that  time,  bnt  there  waa  no  anawer.     Mr.  L.  was 
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Qt  sea  when  she  took  the  hoase,  and  when  he  came 
home^  he  laughed  at  the  story  at  firsts  but  soon  became 
so  convinced  the  account  she  gave  was  correct^  that  he 
wanted  to  have  the  boards  taken  up,  because,  from  the 
noises  seeming  to  hover  much  about  one  spot^  he 
thought  perhaps  some  explanation  of  the  mystery  might 
be  found.  But  Mrs.  L.  objected  that  if  anything  of 
a  painful  nature  were  discovered  she  should  not  be  able 
to  continue  in  the  house ;  and,  as  she  must  pay  the 
year's  rent,  she  wished,  if  possible^  to  continue  for  the 
whole  period. 

She  never  saw  anything  but  twice ;  once,  the  appear- 
ance of  a  child  seemed  to  fall  from  the  ceiling  close 
to  her,  and  then  disappear ;  and  another  time  she  saw 
a  child  run  into  a  closet  in  a  room  at  the  top  of  the 
house ;  and  it  was  most  remarkable  that  a  small  door 
in  that  room  which  was  used  for  going  out  on  the  roof, 
always  stood  open.  However  often  they  shut  it,  it  was 
opened  aguin  immediately  by  an  unseen  hand,  even 
before  they  got  out  of  the  room,  and  this  continued 
the  whole  time  they  were  in  the  house;  whilst  night 
nnd  day,  someone  in  creaking  shoes  was  heard  pacing 
backwards  and  forwards  in  the  room  over  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
L  *s  heads 

At  length  the  year  expired,  and,  to  their  great  relief, 
tliey  quitted  the  house ;  but  five  or  six  years  afterwards, 
a  person  who  had  bought  it  having  taken  up  the  floor 
of  that  upper  room  to  repair  it,  there  was  found,  close  to 
the  small  door  above  alluded  to,  the  skeleton  of  a  child. 
It  was  then  remembered  that,   some  years   before,  a 
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gDntlTinan  of  aomon'hat  dissolute  babils  had  reeided 
tli«n.  uid  that  ho  was  supposed  to  have  been  on  very 
intimaie  terms  with  a  youug  woman  strvaiit  who  lived 
with  him  ;  but  there  had  beea  no  suapiduu  of  anything 
moTV  crimiasl. 


OTTERY. 

I  famous  Dr.  AbKrcrombii^,  in  his  Inquiries  ciineern^ 
ing  Utt  lalniUcluai  Potecrs,  nddiicea,  as  au  undoubted 
fitel,  one  of  tbe  most  singular  and  inoxpliaable  stories 
on  record.  Tbe  marrol  of  this  story  does  not  merely 
Odosist  in  ibo  wondorfnl  cuinuidi^Dcu  uf  the  two  oon- 
enning  and  synchrooons  dreams,  but  also  in  the  per- 
•isteat  way  with  which  the  mother  held  that  Hbo  had 
□ot  dreatuod  her  sou  appeared  to  her,  but  ttial  he  had 
rr«]lT,  if  not  in  body  then  in  spirit,  been  to  her  bedside 
and  iTpob<!n  to  her.  The  acconnt  of  this  exiraordioary 
■Ifiur  was  written  by  one  of  the  persons  concemad ;  that 
ii  to  say,  tbi'  Rev.  Joseph  Wilkins,  who  at  tbe  time  it 
uoonrred,  in  17C4.  ha  being  then  twenty-three  yearn  <rf 
age,  waa  usher  in  a  school  at  Ht.  Mary  Ottery,  Uuvoo- 
^fo,  oelcbrsCed  as  tbe  birth>plaoe  of  Coleridge.     Wil. 

Babsoquontly   becanie    a   well-known     dissi>utiug 
_  minister. 

B  aigbl,"  mns  his  aanative,  "soon  after  \  wax 

1 1  h\\  aflleep,  and  dreamed  I  was  gaing  tu  Lion 
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doD.  I  thought  it  would  not  be  much  out  of  my  ways 
to  go  through  QloucsBterahire,  and  call  upon  my  fiicDilft  J 
there.  Accordingly,  I  eet  out,  but  remembered  nolbing^l 
thnt  happened  by  the  nay  till  I  came  to  my  father's  I 
house ;  nhen  I  went  to  the  front  door  and  tried  to  open  I 
it,  but  found  it  fast.  Then  I  went  to  the  baak  door,  I 
which  I  opened  and  went  in ;  hut  finding  all  tha  I 
family  were  in  bed,  I  crossed  the  rooms  only,  weat  up- 
Etiiirs,  and  entered  the  chamber  where  my  father  and  I 
mother  were  in  bed.  As  I  went  by  the  side  of  the  bed  I 
on  which  ray  father  lay,  I  found  him  asleep,  or  thought  I 
he  was  eo ;  then  I  went  to  the  other  side,  and  having  jast  I 
tnrned  the  foot  of  the  bed,  T  found  my  mother  awake,  1 
fo  whom  I  said  these  words:  "Mother,!  am  going  a  1 
long  journey,  and  am  come  to  bid  you  good-bye.'  f 
Upon  which  she  answered  in  a  fright,  'Oh,  dear  son,  I 
thou  art  dead  I '  With  this  I  awoke,  and  took  no  I 
notice  of  it  more  than  a  common  dream,  except  that  it  J 
appeared  to  nie  very  perfect. 

"  la  a  few  days  after^  us  soon  as  a  letter  could  reach! 
mu;  I  received  one  by  post  from  my  father;  upon  thai 
receipt  of  vhich  I  was  a  little  surprised,  and  concluded  I 
something  extraordinary  must  have  happened,  as  it  wasi 
but  a  short  time  before  I  had  a  letter  from  my  friends,  I 
and  all  were  well.  Upon  opening  it  I  was  more  sur-  ^ 
prised  still,  for  my  father  addressed  me  as  though  1 1 
were  dead,  desiring  me,  if  alive,  or  whose  ever  hands  tho  I 
letter  might  fall  into,  to  write  immediately;  but  if  thai 
letter  should  find  me  living,  they  concluded  I  should  I 
not  live  lon|^.  and  gave  this  as  the  reason  of  their  leara ;  ] 
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That  on  «  orrtiiin  niglit,  namiDg  it,  nfter  they  were  in 
bed,  iny  father  iwlrfp  nnd  wy  mot/h-r  awakr,  bhv  heard 
■omeliody  try  to  open  the  Iront  dnor;  hut  finding  it 
bat,  tie  went  to  the  back  door,  which  he  opened,  ciime 
to,  Kod  aame  directly  through  the  rooniH  upstairs,  and 
•bo  perfectly  know  it  to  be  my  step  ;  but  I  oame  tu  her 
bedtidfl,  and  epoke  to  hor  those  words :  '  Mother,  I  nm 
f^ng  a  longjonmey,  nnd  have  cumo  to  bid  you  good- 
bye.' Upon  which  she  answered  me  in  a  Tright,  '  Uh, 
dear  son,  thou  art  dead ! ' — which  were  the  circum- 
■toDccs  and  words  of  my  dream.  But  she  heard  nothing 
more,  and  snw  notliing  more;  neither  did  I  in  my 
dr>«m.  Much  nlamied  she  woke  my  father,  and  told 
him  what  had  oeniirrei! ;  hut  h«  linduavoured  to  appcnsi* 
b«r,  pentnnding  her  it  was  only  a  dream.  9he  insisted 
it  waa  DO  dream,  for  tliat  she  was  as  perfectly  awrikt^  ns 
e«DT  sIm  wan,  and  had  not  the  least  inoliDation  to  elei'p 
sinee  ahe  waa  in  bed. 

"  From  these  circumstances  I  am  inclined  to  think  it 
vn  at  tbs  very  same  instant  when  my  drcnm  happened, 
tboDgb  the  distance  brtween  as  was  about  one  hundred 
luilea;  hut  of  tliis  I  cannot  speak  positively.  This 
iteourred  while  1  was  at  the  ac»d«niy  at  Oltcry,  Devon, 
in  tbc  year  1754,  and  at  Una  moment  every  circum* 
•lanoe  ts  fresh  upon  my  mind.  I  have,  since,  had 
frequent  opportunities  of  talking  over  the  ntfair  with 
my  motber,  and  the  whole  was  ua  In-sh  upon  htv  mind 
■■  It  was  upon  mine.  I  have  often  ihoufjht  that  ber 
,«rttaalioiu  as  lo  tills  matter  wen  strunfjer  than  nti 
lat  nay  appear  strange  is,  that  1  cannot  rotnombvr 
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aDythiDg   remarkable    happening  hereapon*     This    is 
only  a  plain,  simple  narrative  of  a  matter  of  fact.'* 

As  the  Rev.  Joseph  Wilkins  points  out,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  this  marvellous  story,  nothing  remarkable 
followed  it ;  his  own  death,  which  his  mother  had  so 
much  feared  wns  portended,  did  not  take  place  until 
November  22,  1800,  when  he  was  in  the  seventieth  year 
of  his  age.  The  Oentleniana  Magazine^  in  its  obituary 
of  Wilkins,  remarked  that,  ''  for  liberality  of  Bontiment, 
generosity  of  disposition,  and  uniform  integrity^  he  had 
few  equals  and  hardly  any  superiors." 


OULTON  HIGH  HOCTSE. 

OuLTON  High  House,  in  Suffolk,  now  a  sohooly  was 
long  known  as  ''  the  Haunted  House."  It  was  built  in 
1550  by  one  of  the  Hobarts,  and  still  retains  a  fine  old 
mantelpiece,  and  other  curious  carved  work,  as  ancient 
as  the  house  itself.  It  is  popularly  believed  to  have 
acquired  its  ill-omened  title  on  account  of  some  deed 
of  darkness  committed  within  its  precincts.  At  mid* 
night,  according  to  tradition,  a  wild  huntsman  and  his 
hounds,  together  with  a  white  lady  carrying  a  poisoned 
cup,  are  supposed  to  issue  forth  and  go  their  feverish 
rounds. 

The  origin  of  one  member  of  this  spectral  group  is 
traced  buck  to  the  reign  of  George  II.,  and  the  story  is 
that  the  owner  at  that  period  of  the  High  House,  a 
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ioytteriDg  squire,  returninj  home  from  the  chnse  un- 
nxpvctnlly,  clisouvt;red  his  wife  with  an  officer,  hitt  gueet, 
a  too  bmiliar  u  rrieuilship.  High  words  followed,  aad 
the  injured  husbaud  striklug  his  wifo'a  lover,  Ciie  man 
[  drew  tiia  sword  and  drove  it  through  his  assAilant'n 
^bscn.  The  usasein  and  hia  guilty  love  fled,  canjing 
^Kny  with  thoin  all  the  jewels  nnd  gold  they  oould 
^^pbtttin  poMessioD  of. 

'  After  n  lapse   of  fluveral  years  the   guilty  woman's 

daughter,  who  had  been  forgotieu  in  the  hasiy  dc- 
parturr,  Imvtng  growD  to  womanhood,  waa  affianced  tu 
■  youthful  farmer  nf  the  neighbonrliood.  A  bleaic 
November  uight,  on  the  eve  of  the  marriage,  aa  the 
happy  pair  were  sitting  logetber  in  the  old  hall,  a  car- 
riage, black  and  sombre  ati  a  hearse,  with  closely-drawn 
cunaioa,  and  attended  by  eorvants  clad  in  aablu  liveries, 
rew  Dp  to  tbe  door.  These  men.  who  were  masked, 
uhcd  into  the  ball,  and  soiling  the  young  girl,  carriL'd 
ker  off  in  tbe  carriage  to  her  unnatural  mother,  after 
|itabbed  bur  betrothed  as  he  vainly  endeavoured 
B  b«r.  A  grave  is  slated  to  be  pointed  out  in 
f  at  Nainur,  aa  that  in  which  was  laid  tbe 
B  of  the  unhappy  daughter,  her  mother  having,  so 
it  is  «llegi^d,  Konipleied  the  catalogue  of  her  crimes  by 
poiiKining  Uie  hapless  girl.  And  after  that,  ihcr«  is 
little  wonder  that  the  old  resideuoo  was  haunied  by  the 
vpectn  of  the  wretched  woman,  as  wife  and  aa  mother 
rqually  criminal.  As  to  what  the  weird  huntsman  ud 
■  ghuatly  bounds  ugnify.  tndilion  is  silent. 
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OXFORD   UNIVKRSITY:   QUEEN'S 

COLLEGE. 

Like  most  of  the  older  foundations  of  Aima  Maier^ 
Queen's  College  has  had  its  ghost.  The  Bev.  Mr.  More 
oF  Ley  ton,  Essex,  formerly  of  Queen's,  Oxford,  a  man  of 
veracity  and  learning,  who  died  in  1778,  left  this  story 
of  an  apparition  that  favoured  his  own  college  with 
a  visit. 

Mr.  John  Bonnell  was  a  commoner  of  Queen's 
College,  Oxford.  He  was  remarkable  in  his  person 
and  gait,  and,  from  a  peculiar  manner  he  had  of  holding 
up  his  gown  behind,  might  be  recognised  almost  as 
rondily  by  his  back  ns  by  his  face. 

"  On  Sunday,  November  the  18th,  1750,  at  noon, 
Mr.  Ballard,  who  was  then  of  Magdalen  College,  and 
myself,"  says  Mr.  More,  "were  talking  together  at 
Parker's  door.  I  was  then  waiting  for  the  sound  of 
the  trumpet  for  dinner,  and  suddenly  Mr.  Baliard  cried 
out,  '  Dear  me,  who  is  that  coming  out  of  your  college? ' 
I  looked,  and  saw,  as  T  supposed,  Mr.  Bonnell^  and 
replied,  '  He  is  a  gentleman  of  our  house,  and  his  name 
is  Bonnell;  he  comes  from  Stanton  Harcourt.'  *Why, 
bless  me,*  said  Mr.  Ballard,  *  I  never  saw  such  a  face 
in  all  my  life.'  T  answered  slightly,  *  His  face  is  mnoh 
the  same  as  it  always  is ;  I  think  it  is  a  little  more 
inflamed  and  swelled  than  it  is  sometimes,  perhaps  he 
has  buckled  his  band  too  tight,  but  I  should  not  have 
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rved  it  if  yoa  hud  not  epokcu.'  '  Well,'  siikl  Mr. 
Bllsnl  vgaiD,  'I  never  shall  lurgui  jjim,  as  long  as 
[  live ' :  and  appeart^  to  be  much  discuticert«d  and 
;litcomi. 

"  This  figOM  1  saw  wilboat  any  emotion  or  suspicioa," 

tooeods  Mr.   More ;  "  it  came  down  the  quiulrangle, 

me  out  at  tlio  gate,  and  walked  up  the  High  Street, 

hTe  followod  it  with  unr  tiyoB  till  it  came  to  Galherino 

;,  where  it  was  lost. 

"  The  trumpet  then  eoutided.  and  Mr.  Bultiird  and  I 

;  and  I  went  into  the  hall,  aud  thought  no  mure 

r  Mr.  BnnDvll. 

"  In  the  evening   tlie   prayvn  of  the   chapel   weru 

aired  for  one  who  wu  in  a  very  eick  and  dangerouy 

nditioD.     ^Vhon  I  came  out  of  the  eltapel,  I  inquired 

e  of  the  Boholam,  .lames  Harrison,  iq  the  hearing 

I  tenni  olhera  who  wure  standing  boforu  the  kiluhun 

n,  who  it  was  that  was  prayed  for,  and  wiia  answered, 

tfr.  BoDUell,  senior.'     '  Boonell  senior!'  said  I,  with 

lODiahment ;  what  is  the  maltir  with  him  ?     llo  was 

|r  well  lo-day,  for  I  saw  bim  go  out  to  dinner.'    '  You 

e  very  much  mislokun,'  answered  LlurriHon.  '  lor  ho  bas 

bc«D  out  uf  his  l)cd  for  some  days.'     I  then  nsserted 

B  pontivdy  thnt  I  had  seen  biin,  and  that  a  gentle- 

1  waa  with  me  who  daw  bim  too. 

"  This  came  presently  to  the  ears  of  Dr.  Fothcrgill, 

vbo  bad  been  my  tutor.    After  supper  he  took  mo  aside, 

and  (juestioiied  me  aliout  it,  and  said  be  was  very  sorry 

_1  had  nvntioncd  the  matter  so  pnblioly,  for  Mr.  Bonnell 

I  dsogcroosly  ill.     I   replied  I  was  very  sorry  too. 
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but  I  had  done  it  innocently.     The  next  day  Mi. 
Bonnell  died." 

Mr.  More  states  that  Mr.  Ballard  was  applied  to» 
and  bore  witness  to  the  fact  that  the  figure  he  had  so 
particularly  noticed  was  stated  to  be  Mr.  Bonnell^  who 
was  of  Queen's,  and  came  from  Stanton  Harooart.  It 
may,  also^  be  added  that  when  this  curious  story,  found 
among  the  Rev.  Mr.  More's  papers  at  his  decease, 
was  published  in  the  Gentlemaris  Magazine^  and  other 
contemporary  publications,  the  particulars  were  con- 
firmed, in  yarious  ways,  by  persons  referred  to  in  the 
story.  As  the  account  of  an  apparition  or  wraith  of 
a  person  on  the  point  of  death,  seen  by  more  than 
one  individual,  it  is  by  no  means  unique  in  literary 
records. 


PEELE  CASTLE. 

In  no  portion  of  the  British  kingdom  are  legends  more 
rife,  and  superstitions  more  tenacious,  than  in  the  Isle  of 
Man.  Of  the  various  romantic  ruins  which  bedeck  the 
island,  and  around  which  tradition  has  flung  its  ivy-like 
tendrils,  none  are  more  picturesque  or  more  closely  con- 
nected with  mediaeval  myths  than  Peole  Castle.  Among 
other  marvellous  stories  told  of  the  supernatural  beings 
which  haunt  its  precincts  is  the  foHowing,  to  be  found 
in  the  pages  of  Waldron,  whose  account  of  the  island 
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Mthnufttible  mine  of  Maux  legendary   and  folk 


"  An  a{)parittoi],  nbieb  they  call  the  Manthe  Doog,  in 
1  ahapA  of  a  shaggy  spaniel,  was  stated  to  haunt  iho 
He  in  all  parts,  but  particularly  the  guard-chambt-r, 
llere  lli«  ilog  n onld  constantly  come  and  lie  down  by  the 
in  atcasdle-light.  The  eoldiersloet  much  of  their  terror 
b;  tlipfrcqucncyortheeightiyet,  as  they  believed  it  to  be 
an  eril  spirit,  waiting  for  an  opportunity  to  injure  them, 
that  belief  kept  them  mi  far  in  order,  that  they  refrained 
fnin  immring  and  diticourae  in  its  presenoe,  and  none 
chose  to  be  left  alone  with  rqcIi  an  iRsidious  enemy. 
Kow,  as  the  Mantbe  Dong  nsed  to  come  out  and  return 
by  the  passage  through  the  church,  by  which  also  some- 
body muBt  go  to  deliver  the  koya  every  night  to  the 
Captain,  they  ooDtioiicd  to  go  logother,  he  whose  turn 
it  wae  to  do  that  duty  being  DcconiponJed  by  the  next  in 
rotation. 

*' But  one  of  the  loldters,  on  a  certain  night,  being 

much  disguifwd  in  liquor,  would  go  with  tlie  key  nlooe, 

^^ktngfa  it  milly  whs  not  bis  turn.     HiscororadesinvUn 

^^bdeavoiired  lo  dissuade  him ;  be  said  he  wanted  the 

^^■•nUte  Ooog's  company,  and  be  would  try  whether  he 

^^Kra  dog  or  devil ;  and  then,  after  much  profane  talk, 

be  snatched  up  the   keys   and    departed.     Some  time 

aAerwardB  n  gnnit  nnisv  alarmed   the  Eoldicra,  hut  none 

f  ihrm  would  vrnture  to  go  and  see  what  was  the  cauisc. 

le   ndveniurer   rrtnmrd,   he   was  stmck    with 

ftTiyr  and   speechless,  nor  oonld  bo  even  make  such 

I   might   give   ihem   u>   uudersUmd   wbnl   hud 
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happened  to  him,  but  he  died,  with  distorted  features,  in 
violent  agony.  After  this  none  would  go  through  the 
passage,  which  was  soon  closed  up,  and  the  apparition 
was  neyer  more  seen  in  the  castle." 

''This  accident  happened  about  three-soore  yean 
since/'  says  Waldron,  *'  and  I  heard  it  attested  by 
several,  but  especially  by  an  old  soldier,  who  assured  me 
ho  had  seen  it  (i.^.  the  Manthe  Doog),  oftener  than  he 
had  then  hairs  on  his  head." 


PLYMOUTH. 

Amongst  the  innumerable  multitude  of  buildings  which 
have  the  reputation  of  being  haunted,  it  will  be  noted 
that  by  far  the  larger  number  are  haunted  by  strange 
noises  and  mysterious  sounds  only,  but  few  of  them 
really  attaining  to  the  dignity  of  being  visited  by 
visible  beings.  Some  of  the  places,  however,  which 
have  had  the  character  of  being  disturbed  by  unusual 
and  unaccountable  noises  are  very  interesting  from  the 
suggestiveness  of  these  noises :  in  the  following  aooount, 
for  instance,  and  indeed  in  many  others^  the  ghostly 
but  invisible  visitants  appear  to  be  condemned  to  return 
to  the  occupations  they  followed  before  they  shuffled  off 
the  mortal  coil,  and  to  resume,  after  their  incorporeal 
ftishioTi,  the  labours  of  their  past  life. 

The  mother  of  the  famous  premier,  George  Canning, 
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ber  tliir  death  or  Idt  first  husband,  became  ad  actress, 
muried  nn  nctor.  Becoming  u  widow  for  the 
mi  Umo,  sho  murried  a  thinl  husband,  nnaied  Huno, 
and  under  hii  oame  appears  to  buve  ooted  io  the  i>ro- 
vtDoc*.  AmoQg  other  pravinciol  towns  Mrs.  Huuq 
viatcd  Plymoalh,  bat  previous  to  her  arrival  tbeia  she 
had  TvqtMsud  Ur.  Bernard,  who  was  in  some  way  con- 
iieoMd  with  the  theatre  there,  to  prooare  lodgings  for 
ber  ID  the  town.  When  Mrs.  Hunn  arrived,  she  was 
iDOft  by  Mr.  Bernard  with  the  intimation  that  if  she 
wera  not  afraid  of  a  ghost,  be  oould  ofatain  very  oom- 
fbftafale  lodgings  for  her  at  a  very  low  rate,  "  for  there 
i*,"  aaid  he,  "  a  bouse  belonging  to  our  carpenter  that 
M  Rported  to  be  baaoted,  and  nobody  will  live  in  it.  If 
yon  like  tn  have  it,  you  may,  and  for  nothing,  I  believe, 
fitr  be  is  BO  anxious  to  got  a  tenant;  only  yon  must 
Dot  let  it  he  known  that  you  do  not  pay  any  rent 
IbriL" 

Mrs.  Hnno,  alluding  to  iheatrioal  apparitjons,  said 
it  woald  nvt  bo  the  Hrst  time  she  had  had  to  do  with 
•  gfaosC  and  that  she  was  very  willing  to  enconnter  this 
oiM  :  vo  she  hod  ber  luggage  taken  into  the  house  in 
qmsttOB,  and  the  bed  prepared.  At  her  usual  boar,  she 
■eat  her  moid  and  her  children  to  bed,  and  carious  to 
•ee  if  then  was  any  foundation  for  the  rumour  she  hnd 
bcttd,  ahfl  BMtod  herself  with  a  couple  of  candles  and 
a  book,  to  watch  the  event.  Beneath  the  room  sbe 
ocoDpicd  was  the  oorpenter's  workshop,  which  had  two 
the  one  which  opened  into  the  street  was  barred 
1  boltod  within;  the  other,  a  smaller  one,  oponing  into 
13 
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the  ptiBsage,  was  only  on  the  latch  ;  and  the  house 
of  conrse,  closed  for  the  night.  She  had  read  somewhat 
more  than  half  an  hour,  when  she  perceived  a  Qoiae 
issuing  from  this  loner  apartment,  nhicL  eouoded  very 
much  like  the  eawiug  of  wood  ;  preBently,  other  suoli 
noises  as  usually  proceed  from  a  carpenter's  norksbop 
were  added,  till,  by-and-bye,  there  was  a  rugular  concert 
of  knocking  and  hammering,  and  sawing  and  planing, 
&a. ;  the  whole  sounding  like  half  a  dozen  busy  men  in 
full  employment.  Being  a  woman  of  considerable 
courage,  Mrs.  Uunn  resolved,  if  possible,  to  penetrate 
the  mystery ;  so,  taking  off  her  shoes,  that  her  approach 
might  not  be  heard,  with  her  candle  in  her  hand,  she 
very  softly  opened  her  door  and  descended  the  stairs, 
the  noise  continuing  as  loud  as  ever,  and  evidently  pro- 
ceeding from  the  workshop,  till  she  opened  the  door/ 
when  instantly  all  was  silent — all  was  still- 
mouse  was  stirring;  and  the  tools  and  the  wood,  and>l 
everything  else,  lay  as  they  had  been  left  by  thsj 
workmen  when  they  went  away.  Having  examined 
every  part  of  the  place,  and  satisfied  herself  that  there 
was  nobody  there,  and  that  nobody  could  gel  into  it, 
Mrs.  Hunn  ascended  to  her  room  again,  beginning 
almost  to  doubt  her  own  senses,  and  question  with  her- 
self whether  she  had  really  heard  the  noise  or  not,  when 
it  re-oommenoed,  and  continued,  without  intermission, 
for  about  half  an  hour.  She  however  went  to  bed,  and 
the  next  day  told  nobody  what  had  occurred,  having 
determined  to  watch  another  night  before  mentioniog 
the  affair  to  anyone.     As,  however,  this  strange  soens 
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r  wted  orcT  agKin,  wilhout  ber  being  able  to  dis- 
tfafl  canw  uf  it,  she  now  mentioaed  tbe  oirciim- 
I  to  the  owner  of  the  house  and  to  her  friend 
Mr.  B«rDAid  ;  and  the  former,  who  wonld  not  believe  i(, 
■freed  to  watcb  with  her,  which  he  did.  The  noise 
begu)  u  before,  and  be  was  so  horror-Biritck  thut, 
itMtewi  of  entering  tbe  workshop  as  she  wished  biio  to 
do,  Iw  msbed  into  the  street.  Mrs.  Hunn  oontinued  to 
inhabit  the  boose  the  wbole  summer,  nndwben  referring 
afterwards  to  the  adventure,  she  observed  that  use 
was  second  nature  i  and  that  she  was  sure,  if  any  night 
thoao  ^hostlycorpeiiters  bad  not  pursued  their  visionarj^ 
'labours,  sbe  abould  have  been  quite  frightened  lest  tbey 
•bould  pay  ber  a  viait  upstairs. 


POWIS    CASTLE. 


AccoBDl!«o  to  Camdon  this  ancient  stronghold  vas 
farmefl;  called  "  Kasteth  Koch,"  or  Red  Caatlc.  on 
BoeouDt  of  the  colour  of  the  stone  with  which  it  was 
bnilu  It  stands  on  a  rocky  elevation  in  the  midsl  ot  a 
wcll'Woodod  park,  and  despite  ihe  restoration  which  it 
hat  undergone  at  the  bonds  of  Sir  Robert  Smirke  is 
not  oonudered  "  a  thing  of  beauty."  If  the  outside  he 
imgular  in  ttvle  the  interior  is  heavy  and  gloomy,  and 
tboroagbly  appropriate  for  the  localisation  of  ghostly 
It  posKsaes,  among  other  intormtiog  relies, 
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a  atnte  chamber,  still  mnintained  in  the  exact  condition 
it  was  iu  when  prepared  for  the  reception  of  Charles  I. 
SiDoe  the  time  uf  Queen  EHzabeib,  when  the  Burroand- 
ing  estnte  was  purchased  by  the  Heberts,  Powis  Castle 
has  been  iho  seat  of  the  Earls  Powis.  There  are 
naturally  various  legends  connected  with  this  time- 
honoured  dwelling,  one  being  that  the  lake  iu  the  Casile 
park,  from  which  the  adjacent  town  of  Welshpool  takes 
Its  name,  "shall  sometime  overflow  and  deluge  the 
town."  But  there  is  also  a  well-authenticated  and  moat 
circumstantial  ghost  story  of  Powia  Castle,  fur  the 
record  of  which  we  are  indebted  to  the  Autobiography  of 
Thomas  Wright,  of  Birkenshaw. 

In  1780,  it  became  known  to  the  townsfolk  of  Welsh- 
pool, that  there  was  living  am<mgst  them  a  certain  poor 
unmarried  woman  who  had  conversed  with  the  Castle 
ghost,  and  that  it  hsd  confided  a  great  secret  to  her. 
The  woman  thus  selected  for  this  alleged  trnst  was  a 
member  of  the  Methodist  Society,  and  "had  become 
serious  under  their  ministry."  Mr.  John  Hampaon,  tt 
well-known  preacher  amongst  the  Wesleyan  Methodists, 
being  desirous  of  probing  this  strange  story  to  the  core, 
sent  for  the  woman,  and  earnestly  besought  her  to  tell 
him  the  whole  truth  about  the  affair.  She  promised  to 
give  him  as  exact  an  iiccount  as  she  possibly  could,  and 
then  procaeded  with  the  following  narration,  to  the 
correctness  of  which  many  persona  could  bear  witness. 
She  described  herself  as  a  poor  woman  who  obtsined  a 
livelihood  by  spinning  hemp  and  line,  and  stated  that  i 
was  customary  for  the    famierB   and  gentlei 
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lUiot  to  grow  enongh  hemp  or  line  in  their  fields  for 
ova  bufne'aoQHUtnption,  aod  as  ahs  was  a  guoil 
id  at  Bpinniug,  she  vaa  acoustomed  to  go  from  house 
hmiM  ta  inquire  for  work.  It  was  ttie  ouetom  at 
ises  where  she  Blayetl,  to  provide  her  with  meat  and 
4rink,  aod  if  neceBsary  with  lodgiog,  whilst  she  was 
thm  eiDployeili  aod  when  efae  left  to  make  her  some 
little  precent. 

OiMP^<i«7  »he  ohauced  to  call  at  Earl  Powis's  country 
itdenoe.  Bed  Castle  ns  it  was  called,  to  imiuire  for  work, 
Wooording  to  custom.  The  "quiilitv,"  as  she  tcnucd 
funily,  were  at  this  time  in  Londoo,  liut  had,  as 
kl,  left  the  steward  and  his  wifi?,  with  certaia  other 
•enrftOta,  to  take  charge  of  the  place  during  their 
BiMa.  The  slewurd's  wife  eel  her  to  work,  and  io 
srcning  told  hur  that  she  must  stay  all  night  with 
m,  ■■  they  had  moro  work  for  her  to  dn  next  day. 
Wbwi  it  wu  time  to  gu  to  bed,  ihreo  of  the  servanu, 
bcb  csrrying  a  lighted  candle  in  her  hand,  conduoied 
or  to  the  room  she  was  to  sleep  in.  It  was  an  aparl- 
lat  on  th«  gioond  floor,  with  a  boarded  floor  and  two 
oh  whidowB,  aiid  was  grandly  furnished,  wiih  a  liand- 
ine  bedstead  in  one  corner  of  it.  They  hud  made  up 
good  fire  for  hor,  and  had  placed  a  chair  and  table 
ibefore  it,  with  a  large  lighted  oundlu  upon  the  tiible. 
Thvy  iofonned  her  that  that  was  to  be  her  bed-room, 
■nd  that  alio  might  go  to  bed  whenever  tibu  plea^d. 
then  wished  ber  a  good  nigiit,  and  all  withdrew 
logvtber,  pulling  the  door  quickly  after  themt  bo  aa  to 
th«  ipring-BDock  in  the  brass  look  that  was  itpou  it. 
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When  the  servauls  had  thus  hastily  departed,  tfaa 
poor  spinster  gazed  around  at  the  grand  furniture,  and 
was  in  no  dight  astonishment  that  they  should  put  suob 
a  person  as  she  was  in  so  fine  a  room  and  eo  comfon> 
able  a  bed,  with  all  the  conveniences  of  fire,  choir,  tabl^ 
and  candle.  After  having  made  a  survey  of  the  plaoe, 
she  sat  down,  nnd  took  out  of  her  pocket  a  small  Welsh 
Bible  nbioh  she  always  carried  about  with  her,  and  ii 
which  she  always  read  a  chapter,  chiefly  in  tjie  Nai 
Testament,  before  she  said  her  prayers  and  retired  to  n 

Whilst  the  woman  was  reading  she  heard  the  doM 
open,  and  turning  her  head,  was  astonished  to  see  ■ 
gentleman  enter  ilie  room ;  he  wore  a  gold-laced  hat 
and  waistcoat,  with  coat  and  the  rest  of  tua  atdre  tQ 
correspond.  He  walked  down  by  the  sash  window  tG 
the  corner  of  the  room,  and  then  returned.  Whei 
he  came,  as  he  returned  to  the  lirst  window,  the  bot> 
torn  of  which  was  nearly  breast  high,  he  rested  hit 
elbow  on  the  bottom  of  the  window  and  the  side  o 
his  face  upon  the  palm  of  his  hand,  and  stood  i 
that  leaning  posture  for  some  time,  with  his  stdl 
partly  towards  her.  She  looked  at  him  earnestly  t 
see  if  she  knew  him,  but  although,  from  her  frequeal 
intercourse  with  them,  she  had  a  personal  knowledgl 
of  all  the  family  and  its  retainers,  he  appeared  to  be  I 
perfect  stranger  to  her.  Sho  supposed,  afterwards,  tltii 
he  stood  in  this  manner  to  encourage  her  lo  speak: 
bat  as  she  did  not  utti^r  a  word,  after  some  little  time  hd 
walked  off,  pulling  the  door  to  afKx  him  ns  the  s 
had  dune    previously.     She   began   now   to    be 
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,  DUDoludiDg  it  to  be  an  appArition,  aod  that 
I  ttwy  bad  put  her  in  that  grand  room  because  it  was 
f  banntn).     And  that  wa§  really  the  case. 

For  same  long  time  past  the  room  had  been  so  dis- 
j  turbc4  that  nobody  cmld  Bleep  in  it  peaci.-ably,  nnd  as 
I  ah«  passed  for  a  very  serious  noman,  the  servants  oon- 
leeartd  the  fine  project  of  putting  the  poor  Methodbt 
I  the  spirit  together,  in  order  to  see  whut  the  result 
I  would  be. 

Startled  at  the  thought  that  it  was  an  apparition  she 

I  fand  Been,  the  woman  rose  from  her  ohair,  and  kneeling 

D  by  the  bedaide,  began  saying  her  prayers.     Whilst 

a  praying  the  apparition  came  in  again,  walked 

i  the  room,  and  came  close  behind  her.     She  now 

I  to  speak,  but  when  sho  attempted  it  ahc 

I  that  she  oould  not  utter  a  word.     The 

too  walked  out  of  the  room  again,  pulling  the 

toor  afttrr  it  as  it  hml  dune  before.    She  begged  that  God 

1  Btrcogtbeu  her,  and  not  suffer  her  to  be  tried 

id  what  she  was  able  to   bear ;  she  now  recovered 

'  spirits  somewhat,  and  thought  she  felt  more  oon- 

I  and  resolution,  and   dctermiucd  if   it  came  in 

ain  the  would  apeak  t'>  it  tf  possible.     Presently  it 

in  again,  walked  round  the  room,  and  oame  behind 

Ujhtr  oa  before.     Sbs  turned  ber  head  and  said, — 

"  Pray,  Sir,  who  are  you,  and  what  do  yon  wont  ?  " 
It  lifled  ita  finger,  and  said, — 

**  Take  up  the  candle  and  follow  me,  and  I  will  tell 
>u." 
She  got  up,  took  up  the  candU',  und  followed  i^  out 
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of  the  room.  It  led  lier  ihrough  a  long  boarded  pas- 
sage till  they  got  to  tlie  door  of  another  room,  which 
it  opened  aod  nent  into.  It  was  a  very  email  room,  or 
what  might  be  called  a  Inrge  closet. 

"  As  the  room  was  small,  and  I  believed  him  to  be  & 
spirit,"  said  she,  in  bur  recitiil  of  thtj  affair,  "  I  stopped 
Bt  the  door ;  he  turned  and  said, — 

"  '  Walk  in ;  I  will  not  hurt  you.' 

"  So  I  walked  in.     Then  be  said, — 

" '  Observe  what  I  do.' 

"I  said,  'I  will,' 

"  He  stooped  and  tore  up  one  of  the  boards  of  the 
floor,  and  there  appeared  under  it  a  box  with  an  iron 
handle  in  the  lid.     He  said, — 

"  '  Do  you  see  that  box  ?' 

"I  said,  '  Yee,  I  do.' 

"  He  then  stepped  lo  one  side  of  the  room,  and 
showed  me  a  crevice  in  the  wall,  where  he  eaid  a  key 
was  hid  that  would  open  it.     He  said, — 

"  'This  box  and  key  must  be  taken  ont  and  sent  to 
the  Earl  in  London  ' ;  miming  the  Earl  and  his  place  of 
naidence  in  the  metropolis.     He  said, — 

"  *  Will  you  see  it  done  ?  ' 

"  I  said,  '  I  will  do  my  beat  to  get  it  done.' 

"He  said,  'Do,  and  I  will  trouble  the  house  do 
more.' " 

It  then  walked  out  of  the  room  and  Itft  her.  As 
soon  OB  the  womuu  buw  thai  the  apparitiuu  bad  de- 
parted, she  went  to  the  room-door  and  set  up  a  load 
shout.     The  steward  and  bis  wile,  together  with  all  the 
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Other  MrTMiU,  rnn  lo  her  Immediately ;  they  vere  all 
eliiigiog  to  one  another  and  oorryinf;  hghts.  It  seema 
tint  tbey  had  all  been  waiting  to  see  the  issue  of  the 
iatatriair  benreoQ  the  woman  and  the  apparition.  They 
atkai  berwhat  was  the  matter.  She  then  told  them 
■0  that  had  taken  place,  nnd  showud  them  the  box. 
TbeaC«ward  dare  not  meddle  irith  it,  but  his  wife  wus 
of  a  nOTB  DonrageooB  temperanient,  and  with  the  assiHt- 
■Doe  of  the  other  aervauts,  tugged  it  out,  and  found  the 
key  in  the  place  indicated  by  the  apparition.  The 
woman  staled  that,  by  the  way  in  which  they  lifted  it, 
it  apfwarfd  to  be  pretty  heavy,  but  that  she  did  not  see 
it  opened,  and,  therefore,  did  not  know  what  it  oon- 
uuned  :  whether  money  or  writings  of  importaooe  to  the 
finrnly.  or  both.  The  servants  took  it  away  with  tbem, 
wad  the  woman  averred  that  she  then  went  to  bed  and 
■bpi  peaoonbly  till  the  morning. 

It  Bppeantd,  from  what  was  Bubsequontly  luarut,  that 
Um  box  ud  its  contents  were  sent  to  the  Earl  in  Lon- 
don, togetber  with  an  account  of  how  it  was  discovered 
ud  by  whom.  The  Earl  immediately  sent  down  orders 
to  hit  ateward  to  inform  the  poor  woman,  who  had  been 
the  meaaa  of  the  disoovery,  that  if  abe  would  oome  and 
reside  in  his  family  she  ahould  be  comfortably  provided 
for  for  the  remainder  of  her  daya ;  or,  if  she  did  not 
care  to  rende  constantly  with  them,  if  she  would  let 
him  know  when  she  wanted  assistaaoe,  she  should  be 
liberally  supplied  at  bis  lordship's  expuoso  as  long  as 

Bhved. 
I  And  aooonling  to  the  account  rclnled  by  Ur.  John 
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Hampson,  it  was  a  faat  wull  known  in  the  neigbbon^ 
bood  that,  the  woman  had  been  auppliod  from  the  Earl's 
family  ever  since  the  time  when  the  affair  n&s  said  to 
have  happened. 


RAINHAM. 

Raimiam,  the  seat  of  thu  Marquis  Townshend,  in  Nor- 
folk, has  long  been  noted  For  hi  ghost  known  as  "  the 
Brown  Lady,"  Mrs.  Crowe,  and  many  other  writers  oa 
apparitioDH  nnd  kindred  themes,  have  alluded  to  the 
circumstance  of  this  family  residence  being  haunted  by 
a  spectral  woman,  but  their  references  ore  very  slight 
and  the  particulars  they  give  exceedingly  meagre.  Mrs. 
Crowe,  indeed,  mentions  that  many  persons  have  seen 
"  the  Brown  Liidy,"  and  speaks  of  a  guest  who  one  daj 
inquired  of  his  host,  "  Who  was  the  lady  in  brown  thai 
he  had  met  frequently  on  the  stairs  ?  "  But  the  mosi 
circumstantial  account  of  the  appearance  of  this  appaii* 
tion  would  appear  to  be  that  given  by  Lucia  0.  Stoni 
in  Bifts  in  the  Veil.  This  record  she  states  she  r 
ceived  from  an  eye-witness,  and  as  a  proof  of  i 
authenticity  draws  attention  to  the  fact  that  the  Dame« 
of  all  parties  concerned  are  given  in  full.  The  time  ol 
the  incidents,  however,  cunnot  be  given  any  nearer  thai 
between  1835  and  1849. 

According  to  this  narrative,  a  luge  party  had  assein- 
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t  lUinham,  in  order  to  pass  ifae  Chrislmas  there. 
jiidy  CIinrleB  TownsbeDd  were  ilie  liost  and 
this  ooOBsioD,  and  among  the  assembled 
gurtts  were  Oolonel  and  Mrs.  Loftuo,  and  Mies  Pnge,  n 
rQaRin  of  the  latUr.  Colooel  LortiiB  was  rt  brother  of 
Ijtdy  CliarlcH  and  oouaia  to  Lord  Ghnrles,  being  a 
Towiuhend  on  his  mother's  side. 

There  was  a  tradition  in  the  Townshend  family  that 
at  oertaio  tolervals  tbe  apparition  of  a  lady  attired  in 
brown  brocodo  had  been  seen  flitting  about  the  build- 
ing ;  but  nothint!  had  occurred  for  some  long  time  past, 
and  tho  old  storirs  resptjoting  the  bauntings  had  beuu 
well-nigh  forgo tu>n. 

Ono  night  Colonel  Lofius  and  a  gentleman  namod 
Hawkioa  sat  up  rather  Inte  over  a  giune  of  chess  ;  they 
wont  np-stairs,  and  were  bidding  each  other  "  good- 
night," when  Mr.  Hawkins  exclaimed,  "  Loftus,  who  is 
thai  standing  at  your  sister's  door?  How  strangely 
tht  is  dreseed."  Colonel  Loftus,  who  was  near-sighted, 
put  op  his  glass  and  followed  the  figure,  which  went  on 
fur  some  little  distance,  when  ho  lost  sight  of  it.  A 
i>«oaod  night  she  appeared  to  him,  and  this  time,  to 
pr«Tatit  her  esoape,  ho  went  up  a  staircase  which  would 
liriDg  bim  face  to  face  with  her.  There,  in  a  full  light, 
■tood  a  stately  lady  in  her  rich  brocade,  a  sort  of  ooif 
<io  h«r  head,  the  reatures  clearly  defitird  ;  bat  whi?ru 
tlx-ro  should  hare  been  eyes  were  noUiiog  but  dork 
hollow*. 

'rh«M  were  the  two  npptiarunovs   he  dcsoribvd  to 
'  M7B   Lncia    Stone,   "  and    he  eki-tcht^d  her  afli-f 
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waids.  I  sav  the  aketoh  just  after  his  return  froin 
Bainham.  The  lady  nna  seen  by  several  others,  and 
have  heard  the  etories.  but  not  from  their  own  lips,  so 
1  forbear  to  give  them  ;  but  perhaps  I  should  mentioB 
that  the  cousin  of  Mrs.  Loftus,  Miss  Page,  wb 
knew  very  intioQately,  asked  Lord  Charles  if  ho  too 
believed  in  the  apparition  ?  He  replied,  '  1  cannot  but 
believe,  for  she  UGherejl  me  into  my  room  last  night.' " 

The  BeryanlB  were  frightened,  and  one  after  the  other 
gave  warning.     Lord  Charles  Townshend,  thiukiug  Ibat, 
perliQps,  after  all,  it  might  be  a  trick  on  the  pan  of 
someone  in  the  house,  had  various  alteraiions  made  . 
the  way  of  bolts,  locks,  and  so  forth.     This  pravii 
useless,  he  engaged  some  of  the  London  police  force 
come  down,  and  made  them  assume  bis  livery  ;  but  thi 
were  unable  to  discover  anything  during  their  stay 


There  does  not  seem  to  be  any  known  legend  coi 
nected  with  [he  appearance  of  the  appoiilion  of  "tl 
Brown  Lady." 


BAMHURST    MANOR-HOUSHj 

When  the  complicated  developments  of  the  lole  con-i 
nected  with  this  Kentish   Manor-bouse   are  known, 
must  be  acknowledged  that  the  aS'air  is  one  of  the  most 
mysteriouB  on  record.     Robert  Dale  Owen,  from  whua4 
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■f^iliir  work.   FiiotfalU  on  the  Boundary  of  Another 
Yor/d,  tliiR  tttrange  Mory  is  extraoted.  does  not  fumish 
t  ftclDal  namea  of  the  ladies  from  whom  he  derived 
I  infiifUBttoti  about  the  hanntiDg  of  Ramhurst,  but 
■Is  tbnr  ideDtity  under  inilJals ;  and  as  we  have  no 
•  aotbontT  for  the  account  thaa   hie,  it   will    be 
a  this  instance  to  follow  his  exumple. 
ibont  Monof-koaBB,  it  must  be  premised,  is  an 
,  reaideoce   near   Leigli,  in    Rent.     In  October 
1667,  uid  fur  Mveral  subsequent  months,  it  was  ooou< 

piod  by  Mm.  R ,  Uic  wife  of  un  English  officer  of 

bigh  nnk.  Bml  hrr  servants.  From  the  time  this  lady 
fln<t  oocupied  the  plaoe  she,  and  every  inmate,  were 
diwtorbed  by  knockings,  unaccountable  voices,  and  the 
taoada  of  myaterioua  footsteps.  The  strange  voices 
wvn  gBneTAlly,  but  not  invariably,  heard  proceeding 
from  an  unoccupied  room,  and  were  sometimes  as  of 
wmeoofl  talking  in  a  loud  tone,  sometimes  as  if  some 
pCTVon  w«ro  n;ading  aloud,  and  occasionally  as  if 
KTeatniog.  The  Hcrvaiils  were,  as  may  be  imagined, 
in   a  gr^ftt  state  of  terror,  ntid  although  they  did  not 

trv  anything,  ibe  cook  one  day   informed  Mrs.  R 

that  in  broad  day  she  beard  the  rustle  of  a  silk-dress 
close  bi^biod  hor,  and  which  seetned  to  touch  ber ;  but 
on  taming  suddenly  round,  thinking  it  was  her  mis- 
tram,  sbo  could  not  see  anyone,  much  to  ber  surprise 

■lul  hofTor.      Mrs,   R "»   brother,  n   young  officer 

addiotfld  to  fu-ld   sports,  and  quite  incredulous  on  the 

ej'hostiy  visitations,  was  much  disturbed  and 
these  •iraoge  voioee,  which  be  a 
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be  thoBe  of  hie  sister  and  n  Indy  friend  of  here  sittj] 
up  chatting  at  night.  Twice,  when  a  voice  which  J 
considered  to  resemble  his  sister's  rose  to  a  so 
rushed  into  her  bed-room,  between  two  and  threa  o'clolj 
in  the  morning,  vith  a  gun  in  bis  liand,  bat  only  to  fi 
her  sleeping  quietly. 

■'  On  the  second  Saturday  in  the  above   month  I 

October,"  aays  our  authority,  "Mrs.  R drore  ofl 

to  the  riulway  station  at  Tunbridge,  to  meet  her  &is| 

Miss   S ,   whom   she   had   invited    to   spend 

weeks  with   her.     This   youug   lady   had   been   in  I 
hubit  of  seeing  apparitions,  nt  times,  from  early  child- 
hood. 

"  When,  on  their  return,  at  about  four  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon,  they  drove  up  to  the  entrance  of  tho  Manor- 
house,  Miss   S perceived   on    the    threshold   the 

appearance  of  two  figures,  apparently  an  elderly  couple, 
habited  in  the  costume  of  a  former  age.  They  appeared 
OS  if  Btunding  ou  the  ground.  She  did  not  hear  any 
voice,  and  not  wishing  to  render  her  iriend  uneasy,  she 
made  at  that  time  no  remark  to  her  in  connection  vith 
this  apparition. 

"  She  saw  the  appearance  of  tho  same  figures,  in  the 
same  dress,  several  times  within  the  next  ten  days, 
sometimes  in  one  of  the  rooms  of  the  house,  eoroeumea 
in  one  of  the  passages — always  by  daylighL  They 
appeared  to  her  surrounded  by  an  atmosphere  ne-orly 
of  the  colour  usually  called  '  neutral  tint.'  On  the  third 
occasion  they  spoke  to  her,  and  stated  that  they  ha^ 
been  husband  and  wife,  that  in  the  former  dsja  1 
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s  utd,  when  Misa  S— 


uid  occupied  that  Manor-house,  and  that 
\CkHdren.    They  appeared  sad  and  down-* 


-  inqui 


red  the  c 


.  of  thei 


mrluicbolf,  ibe;  replied  ihat  they  had  idolized  this 
pri>|>«rty  of  theirs ;  that  their  pride  and  pleasure  had 
oeittnd  ID  its  possesBiun ;  that  its  impioTement  had 
eogroMod  their  thoughts;  and  it  troubled  them  to  know 
tb«t  it  bad  passed  away  from  their  family,  and  to  see 
it  DOW  io  the  bands  of  oareleBB  straDgera." 

To  MiH  3  ,  tht!  ghoat-eeer,  the  voices  of  the 
■ppvitions  were  not  only  perfectly  audible,  but  also 
ntteliigible ;  bat  it  does  not  appear  certain,  so  far  as 
our  record  govs,  that  others  who  heard  the  cooveraing 
wen  enabled  to  comprehend  what  was  said  by  the 
i^iriu.  Mpsnwhilu,  Mrs,  R ,  tbioking  that  some- 
thing UDDSual  had  occurred  to  her  friend  in  connection 
wiib  ibr  houichold  disturbances,  qtieationed  her  on  the 

Mbjeot,  and  was  then  informed  by  Misa  S of  what 

•he  b«d  Men  and  heard  from  the  apparitions.     Hitherto 

Mn.  B ,  thotigh   her   rest   had  been  disturbed  by 

the  fr«i)DeDt  noiaee.  had  not  seen  anything,  nor,  indend, 

ball  sayone  save  Mias  S ;  but  about  a  mouth  after 

tlw  Wtbn  ladj  had  bad  the  interview  with  the  apectrea 
■tjItDg  tbemselvea  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Children,  they  made 
uiotber  optical  manifcatation. 

Odh  day,  Mrs.  R ,  who  had  ceased  to  expect  thu 

•ppearaDoe  of  the  apparitions  to  herself,  was  hurriedly 
drvMtng  for  dinner,  "  her  brotlier,"  to  cite  from  Owen, 
**  wbo  bad  just  returnod  from  a  day's  ahooling,  having 

UmI  to  bor  ID  impatient  tones  that  dinner  was  servml 


208 


HA1JNTED   HOHES. 


dsilk 


and  thnt  he  was  qnite    famished.      At  the  moment 
Completing  her  toilet,  and  as  she  hastily  tnmei!  to  leai 
her  bed-chamber,  nut  dreaming  of  anything  spirit 
there   in   the   doorway  stood   the   same   female   fi, 

Miss  8 had  described,  ideutioal  in  appearance 

in  costume,  even  to  the  old  point-lace  on  her  brocaded 
drees,  while  beside  hor  on  the  left,  hut  less  distinctly 
visible,  was  the  figuie  of  her  husband.  They  uttered 
no  sound ;  but  above  the  figure  of  the  lady,  as  if  written 
in  phosphoric  light  in  the  dusk  atmosphere  that 
rounded  her,  were  the  words  '  Dame  Children,'  together 
with  some  other  words,  intimating  that,  having  ne' 
aspired  beyond  the  joys  and  sorrows  of  this  world, 
had  remained  '  earth-bound.' 

"  These   last  words  Mrs.  R scarcely  paused 

decipher ;    for   a  renewed  appeal  from  her  brother, 
to  whether    they  were   to    have    any  dinner  that  dfty^ 
urged  her  forward.     The  figure,  filling  up  the  doorway. 
remained  stationary.     There  was  no  time  for  hesitation, 
she  closed  her  eyes,  rushed  through  the  apparition 
into  the  dining-room,  throwing  up  her  hands  and 

claiming  to  Miss  S ,  '  Oh  I  my  dear,  I  'to  wall 

through  Mrs.  Children  ! '  " 

This  was  the  only  lima  Mrs,  R saw  anything 

the  apparitions  during  her  residence  in  the  old  Mam 
house,  nor  do  they  seem    to    have   appeared  again 

anyone  there,  save  Miss  S ,     Mrs.  R bad 

bedroom  not  only  ht  up  by  a    blazing    fire,  bnl 
by  oandlee,  whilst   a   lighted   lamp  was  kept  bumii 
in  the  Qorridor.     Miss  S ,  however,  appears  Ui  bat 
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1  honoared  wttfa  subseijuent  ioterviews  by  the  appa- 
tioDs,  uid  from  hor   ixtiiversnlii 


inliouB  with  them  leamt 


Hiftt  ihe  hoBbsnirs  nnine  was  Riuhaid,  and  that  he  had 
dwd  in  1758.  Sb«  remarked  that  the  coBtumea  in 
which  ibcj  appeared  "  wore  of  the  period  of  Queen 
Aanr  or  one  of  the  early  Ueorgee,  she  could  not  he 
*urv  which,  aa  the  fashions  in  both  were  similar." 
Deeply  impressed  with  the  mystery  that  appertained 

to    the   old    Manor-hoUBa,  Mr.  R endeavonred  to 

cluddue  it  by  makiog  inrjuiriea  among  the  eervanM 
and  to  ibfl  neighbourhood,  but  without  suooesa.  No  one 
knew  thai  the  hoaao  had  ever  been  owned  or  inhabited 
by  persons  of  the  name  of  "  Children,"  although  a  nurae 

1  the  family,  Sophy  O ,  had  spent  ail  her  life  in  the 

eioity.  About  four  months  atlerifitrdB,  and  when  her 
k«trF»  had  givrn  ap  nil  hopes  of  unravelling  the 
iTBU^ry.  Sophy  went  home  for  a  holiday  to  her  father'a 
RiTorfaead,  near  Scvcnoaks.  Hiiring  her  visit  she 
Lllcd  on  a  sister- in- law,  no  old  woman  of  seventy,  who 
Iky  years  previoas  had  been  housemaid  in  a  family 
ndine  in  Bambnrst  Mnnnr-house.  Sophy  a^ked  her 
I  sisi«r-in-law  if  she  had  over  heard  of  a  family 
med  Children  living  at  the  Manor,  and  was  informed 
,  ihrn  was  uo  suoh  family  there  in  her  time,  biil 
r  n«oI1c«t«d  having  been  informed  by  an  old  man, 
3  his  boyhood  he  had  aastBted  to  keep  the  hounds 
of  iheChildreos  who  were  then  residing  at  Ramhnrat. 
Uo  bi-T  Tctum  Soptiy  oomnuioicated  this  infonnation  to 

,   who    tbua   learnt   that   a  family  named 

lildnm  bad  once    really  occupied  the  Mnnor-hoaa^ 
U 
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but  beyond  that  Bhe  wsb  unable  to  leani  aoTtbiiig  about 
them. 

In  December  1868,  Robert  Dale  Owen,  being  in  the 

oompany  of  the  two  ladies  referred   to,  Mrs.  R anil 

Miss  S ,  learnt  all  the  particulars  of  the  haantisg 

and  the  apparitions  already  ^iven.  Havinf;  accepted 
an  invitation  to  spend  Christmaa  week  with  some  friends 
living  near  Sevenoaks,  he  determined  to  proseout« 
further  inquiries  about  the  haunted  Manor,  and  lu 
former  inhabitants  in  the  neighbourhood.  He  soagbt 
out    Sophy   and    questioned    her    closely   about    the 

disturbances  at  the  Manor-house  during  Mra.  B 'b 

residence,  but  was  enabled  to  elicit  little  more  than 
confirmatory  evidence  of  what  the  reader  knows  already. 
Nor  did  his  inspection  of  the  churches  and  graveyards 
of  Leigh  and  Tunbridge  afford  him  any  fresh  inlorma- 
tion  about  the  Children  family,  save  that  a  certain 
George  Children  left,  in  the  year  1718,  a  weekly 
of  bread  to  the  poor,  and  that  another  George  Chitdren, 
his  descendant,  who  had  died  about  forty  years  pre- 
vious, and  who  had  not  resided  at  Ramhurst,  hi 
marble  tablet  in  Tunbridge  Church  erected  to 
memory. 

Thus  far  Mr.  Owen  had  not    obtained  any  fiii 
particnlars  of  much  value,  but  having  been  referred! 
a  neighbouring  clergyman,  by  him  he  was  lent  a  di 
ment   that   contained   the  following   extract  irom  the 
Hasted   Papert,   which   are  preserved  in   the  Briltsb 
Museum,  and  may  be  consulted  there: — 

"  George   Ohildren  .  ,  .  who   was  High 


J  6"' 
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pre-J 

1 
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1  1698.  died  without  issae  in   1716,  and   by  will 

tlie  bulk  of  his  eatate  to  Richard  Ohildrcn, 

1  urn  of  his  late  nnolc.  Willinm  Children,  of  Hed- 

S.  uu!  his  beira.     This  Richnrd  Ghildrno,  te/io  nettled 

'fat  Hamhurtt,  in  the  Parish  of  Leigh,  married 

igfater  of  JobD  Saxby,  in  the  parish  of  Leeds, 

I  bad  issue  four  sons  and  two  daughters," 

llr.  Owen  bad  a9c<  rtained   that  the  first  of  the 

family    who     had     occupied    Bamhurat    aa    a 

■  was  named  Richard,  and  that  ho  settled  there 

J  part  of  George   I.'a  rui(;n,  hut  he  was  still 

r  the  date  of  bis  death,   nrhicb,  it  irill  have 

a  gireo  by  the  apparition  as  1753.  Being 

f  an  aDtiquariao  friend  to  Husted's  Hinlory  of 

ihed  in  1776,  he  found  the  following  para* 


t  Mstem  part  of  the  parish  of  Lyghe  (now 
r  tha  liter  Medway,  stands  an  ancient  man- 
I  Bamhurat.  unce  reputed  a  manor,  and  held 
Flbe  hoDoar  of  Gloucester.  ...  It  continued  in  the 
■Ipcpper  family  for  several  generations.  ...  It  passed 
r  ule  into  that  af  Sasby,  and  Mr.  William  Saxfay 
fjod  it  by  sale  to  Children.  Bichard  Children, 
sided  here,  and  died  poi»e»aed  of  ii  in  1768, 
I  eighty-lhree  years.  He  was  succeeded  in  it  by 
il  eldcAt  Kn,  John  Obildron.  of  Tunbridgo,  Esq.,"  iici. 
**  Thus  1  Tended,"  remarlcH  Robert  Dale  Owen.  "  the 
t  renaining  partioular.  the  date  of  Richard  Cliildrcn  a 
It  appcan  from  the  above,  also,  that  Richard 

U  • 
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Children  was  the  only  represeDtotive  of  ibc  family  whn 
lived  aod  ditd  al  Ramhnist ;  his  son  Joha  being  do- 
signaled  not  as  of  Ramhurst,  but  as  of  Tunbridgf. 
From  the  private  memoir  above  referred  to,  I  had  pre- 
viously asoertnioed  that  the  family  seat  after  Riobard's 
time  was  Ferox  Hall,  near  Tanbrldge. 

"It remains  to  be  ndcled  that  in  1816,  in  conseqaenee 
of  events  reflecting  no  discredit  on  the  family,  ihaj 
lost  all  their  property,  and  were  compelled  to  sell  Ram- 
hurst, which  has  since  been  occupied,  though  a  some- 
what spacious  mansion,  not  as  a  family  residence,  but 
as  a  farm-house,  I  visited  it,  and  the  occupants  as- 
sured me  that  nothing  worse  than  rats  or  mice  disturb 
it  now." 


ROCHEtiTEil. 

Baxter's   Certainty  of  the  World  of  Spirits  contaid 
one   of  the    most     marvellous    and,   apparently, 
authenticated  stories  of  modern  miracles  exiaot.     If  | 
be  accepted  as  fact  it  will  be  ri  difficult  matter  to  doall 
any  supernatural  incident  merely  on  account  of  its  ine]| 
plicnbility.     The  story  wdb  sent  to  Enxter  by  the  I 
Thomas  Tilson,  the  minister  of  Aylesford,  near  Moid 
stone,  in  Kent,  within  five  weeks  of  the  event  to  V 
it  referred  happening;  the    narrator  was  on  the  i 
and   therefore   had   every  opportunity  of  disproving  | 
confirming  the  statements  mude  ;  whilst  the  names  a 
residences  of  the  witnesses  are  given,  together  with  t 
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|«cl  time  ftod  place  of  the  occurrences  to  which  they 
BMifr.  Il  would  he  difficoh  to  adduce  any  historic 
wnt  vitb,  apparoutly.  better  testimony  of  its  accuracy. 
It.  Tilson's  story,  as  wnttL^n  out  for  Baxter,  ia  this  : — 
••  Uanr.  ihe  wife  of  John  Goflb.  of  Hochester,  being 
Bicled  with  n  Jong  illness,  removed  to  her  father's 
iDUse  at  WmI  MAlliog,  wltich  is  about  nine  miles  dis- 
IDt  firoffl  ber  own.  There  she  died  June  the  4th,  this 
■nrai  year,  1691. 

"  The  day  before  her  departure  she  grew  very  im- 
■bently  dexiruua  to  see  her  two  children,  whom  she 
■d  Itft  Kt  home  to  the  eare  of  a  nurse.  She  prayed 
•r  bD»baud  lo  hire  a  horse,  for  she  must  go  homo  and 
ie  with  the  children.  When  they  persuaded  her  to  the 
Hitrary,  lelUng  her  she  was  not  fit  to  be  taken  out  of 
rr  bed,  nor  able  to  sil  on  horseback,  she  eulruated 
bun,  however,  to  try.  '  If-I  cannot  sit,'  said  she, '  I 
lilt  lie  all  along  upon  the  horse  ;  for  I  mnst  go  to  see 
|]r  poor  bnbea.' 

"A  tninistpr  who  lired  in  the  town  was  with  her  al 

n  o'otock  that    night,  to   whom  she  expressed    good 

Dpea  in  the  mercies  of  Gud,  nud  a  willingness  to  die. 

Bnti*  Mid  sbo,  '  it  is  my  misery  that  1  cannot  sec  my 

children  '     Between  one  and  two  o'clock  in  the  mornin)^ 

the  fell  into  a  trance.    One,  widow  Turner,  who  watched 

vith  ber  that  night,  eays  that  Iter  eyes  were  open  and 

lied  and  ber  jaw  fallen,     ^be  put  her  hand  upon  her 

koath  utd  nostrils,  hut  could  perceive  oo  breath.     Sba 

Ktught  her  to  be  in  a  fit,  and   doubted  whether  she 

«  dead  or  alin. 
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"The  next  morning  this  dying  woman  toM  her 
mother  that  she  bad  been  at  bome  with  her  ohildien. 
'  That  ie  imposHible,'  anid  the  mother.  '  for  you  bave 
been  in  bed  all  the  while.'  '  Yea,'  replied  the  OLbi 
'  but  I  was  with  them  last  night  when  I  whs  asleep.' 

"The  Duree  at  Rochester,  widow  Alexander  by  name, 
affirms,  and  says  she  will  take  her  oath  ou't  before 
magistrate,  and  take  the  BaorameDt  upon  it,  that  a  littl 
while  before  two  o'clock  that  morning  ahe  saw 
likeneaa  of  the  said  Mary  Goffe  come  out  of  the  ; 
chamber  (where  the  elder  child  lay  in  a  bed  by  itaelQi 
the  door  being  left  open,  end  atoud  by  her  bedsidf 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  the  younger  child  was 
there  lying  by  her.  Her  eyea  moved  and  her  mouth 
went,  but  she  said  nothing.  The  nurae,  moreover,  says 
that  she  was  perfectly  awake;  it  was  then  daylight, 
being  one  of  the  longest  days  in  the  year.  Sbe  sat  tip 
in  ber  bed  and  looked  steadfastly  upon  tbe  apparitioo. 
In  that  time  ahe  heard  the  bridge  clock  strike  two,  and 
a  while  after  said,  '  In  the  name  of  tbe  Father,  who 
art  thou.'  Thereupon  the  appearance  removed  and 
went  away,  8he  slipped  on  her  clothes  and  followed, 
but  what  becnme  on't  she  cannot  tell.  Then,  and  not 
before,  ahe  began  to  be  grievously  atTrighted,  and  went 
out  of  doors  and  walked  upon  the  wharf  (the  house  ts 
juHt  on  the  river-side)  for  some  hours,  only  going  in 
now  and  then  to  look  to  tbe  children.  At  five  o'clock 
she  went  to  a  neighbour's  house  and  knocked  at  the 
door,  but  they  would  not  rise.  At  six  she  went  again ; 
then  they  rose  and  let  ber  in.     She  related  to  them  all 
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iiBt  kad  passf^d  ;  llioy  vonld  pflranado  her  she  wag  mt3- 

Mken   or   dreamt.      Bat  she  aooGdenlly   affirmed,  '  If 

rer  I  Mw  hei  in  all  my  life,  I  saw  her  thia  night.' 

'•  One  of  thow  to  whom  she  made  the  relation  (Mary 

>  wife  of  John  Sweet),  had  a  messenger  oome  from 

MaUtng  that  forenoon,  to  let  her  know  her  neighhour 

Qofl^  was  dying  and  desired  to  speak  with  her.     She 

itovtf  Ihi)  tatne  day,  and  found  her  jnst  departing. 

»r,  among  oilier  discourse,  related  to  her  how 

r  daaghlAT  had  lunged  to  see  the  children,  and 

llitd  aeen  them.     This  hrought  to  Mrs.  Sweet's 

iWbat  the  nurse  had  told  her  that  morning;  for 

I  thea  ehe  had  not  thought  tu  mention  it,  but  dia- 

1  it,  rather,  as  the  woman's  disturbed  imagination. 

"Tbe  substance  of  this  I  had  related  to  me,"  says 

Hr.  Tilson,  "by  John    Carpenter,  the   father  of  the 

led,  the  next  day  after  her  burial,  July  the  2nd. 

[  flillj  discoursed  the  matter  with  the  otirse  and  two 

ighbours,  til  whose   bouse  she  went   that   morning. 

'wo  daja  af^r,  I  had  it  from  the  mother,  the  miniater 

I  was  with  her  in  the  evening,  and  the  woman  who 

I  np  with  hor  that  lost  night.     They  all  agree  in  the 

t  WUrj,  and  rvoryono  helps  to  strengthen  the  othcr'a 

They  app«Br  to  be  sober,  intelligent  persons, 

I  off  from  designing  tu  impose  a  oheat  upui 

i,  or  to  m«aage  a  lie ;  and  what  temptation  they 

lold  lie  andar  for  an  doing  I  cannot  oonoeiTe." 

And  thua  ende  thia  inoomprebensible  affair. 
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RUSHBN    CASTLE. 


To  mention  many  of  the  onrious  supematnral  legends 
oonneoted  with  the  Castle  of  Rushen,  in  Castletown, 
Isle  of  Man,  might  only  excsite  ridicule,  and  yet  be!ii?f 
in  the  wildest  of  them  still  lingers  in  the  Ticinitv. 
Among  other  temping  npparitions  which  still,  or  nniil 
very  recently  did  haunt  this  ancient  stronghold  is  tbit 
of  a  woman  who,  some  years  ago,  was  execaied  for  the 
murder  of  her  child.  The  quantity  s.ad  quality  of  the 
testimony  adduced  in  corroboration  of  the  appearance 
of  this  spectre  is  ahsolutcly  startling,  many  persons  of 
good  position  and  acknowledged  verucity  giving  0OD-|J 
firmatory  evidence.  Their  united  testimony  is  to  tti| 
effect  that  an  apparition  of  the  executed  woman  1 
quently  passes  in  and  out  of  the  castle  gates  when  the 
are  shut,  in  the  presence  of  the  sentinels  and  oUia 
spectators.  Indeed,  it  is  alleged  that  the  sight  of  t 
phantom  has  become  quite  familiar  to  them  ; 
one  has  yet  had  the  courage  to  speak  to  it,  therefore  q 
has  not  been  enabled  to  unfold  the  object  of  its  ( 
pearanoe. 

In  his  quaint  Description  of  the  island,  Waldron  givi 
the  following  curious  tradition  as  connected  with 
venerable  Manx  Castle,  in  which,  he  states,  there  is 
apartment  that  has  never  been  opened  in  the  memoil 
of  man.  The  persons  belonging  to  the  oaslle  are  ve| 
cautious  in  giving  any  reason  for  it,  it  is  alleged^  bd 
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lod  tell  ; 


I  that  fur- 


luperoiiturs 
place  wiks  inhabited  b;  giants,  who  wtrro 
dultxlgcd  by  MerliD,  nnd  such  aa  were  not  driven  away 
ftn  ^U-boand  beneath  the  castle.  In  proof  of  this 
Umj  relate  a  very  stntnge  story  which  ia  told  by  Waldron 
in  tbcce  terms : — 

"  Xbey  say  there  ere  a  great  many  fine  apartments 
nodcr  ground,  exceeding  in  magnificence  any  of  the 
upper  rooms.  Several  men  of  more  than  ordinary 
courage  hare,  io  former  times,  ventured  down  to  explore 
tli«  orcrets  of  this  sabterranean  dwelling-place,  but  none 
of  tbvm  ever  returned  to  give  an  account  of  what  they 
Mw.  It  was,  therefore,  judged  expedient  that  all  the 
paaaagr*  to  it  should  be  continually  shut,  that  no  more 
nigfat  suffer  by  their  temerity.  About  some  fihy  or 
fihy-flvo  years  since  a  person  poesessed  of  uncommon 
boldness  and  resaluLioD  beg|;ed  permission  to  visit  these 
dark  abodes.  He  at  length  obtained  his  request,  went 
dawn,  soil  returned  by  the  help  of  a  olue  of  pack-thread 
wbicli  b«  took  with  him.  which  no  man  before  had  ever 
dma,  uul  brought  this  amazing  discovery: — That  after 
b«  had  passed  through  a  great  number  of  vaults,  he 
caaifl  into  a  long  narrow  place,  wbioh,  the  further  he 
pcaetrated,  be  perceived  that  be  went  more  and  moro 
OD  »  dsBCent,  till  having  unveiled,  as  near  as  he  could 
gueV)  for  Uio  apace  of  a  mile,  he  began  to  aee  a  gleam 
of  light  which,  though  it  seemed  to  come  from  a  vast 

EAooe,  was  the  most  deligbtful  object  he  ever  heboid. 
riog  at  length  arrived  at  ibe  end  of  tliat  lane   of 
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darkness,  fae  perceiTed  a  large  and  magnificeDt  hoose, 
illuminated  with  many  candles,  whenoe  proceeded  the 
light  he  bad  seen.  Having,  before  he  began  the  expe- 
ditioQ,  well  fortified  himself  with  brandy,  be  had  oourage 
enougfa  to  knock  at  the  door,  nhioh,  on  the  third  knock, 
was  opened  by  a  servant,  who  asked  him  what  he  wanted. 
*I  would  go  as  far  as  I  can,'  replied  our  adventarer; 
'  be  so  kind,  therefore,  as  to  direct  me  how  to  acoom- 
plish  my  design,  for  I  see  no  passage  bat  that  dark 
oavem  through  which  I  came.'  The  servant  tnld  him 
be  must  go  through  that  bouse,  and  accordingly  led 
him  through  a  long  entry  and  out  at  a  back  door.  He 
then  walked  a  considerable  way,  till  he  beheld  another 
house  more  magnificent  than  the  first,  and,  all  the 
windows  being  open,  he  discovered  innumerable  lamps 
burning  in  every  room. 

"Here  also  he  designed  to  knock,  but  had  the  auri- 
osity  to  step  on  a  little  bank  which  commanded  a  view 
of  a  low  parlour,  and  looking  in,  he  beheld  a  vast  table 
in  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  on  it,  extended  at  full 
length,  a  man,  or  rather  monster,  at  least  fourteen  feet 
long,  and  ten  or  twelve  roond  the  body.  This  pro- 
digioua  fabric  lay  as  if  sleeping,  with  his  head  upon  a 
book,  with  a  sword  by  him,  answerable  to  the  hand 
which  he  supposed  made  use  of  it.  The  sight  was 
more  terrifying  to  our  traveller  than  all  the  dark  and 
dreary  mansions  through  which  he  had  passed.  He 
resolved,  therefore,  not  to  attempt  an  entranee  into  a 
place  inhabited  by  persons  of  such  monstrouB  stature, 
ind  made  the  best  of  his  way  back  to  the  other  house. 
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vhea  the  Bome  servant  who  reconducted  him  informeil 
tiitn  ibat  if  he  bad  knocked  at  the  eecond  door  he  would 
hftTfl  seen  company  enough,  but  could  never  have  re- 
tomod,  DD  which  be  desired  to  know  what  place  it  was, 
by  whom  posseseed.  The  other  replied  that  theee 
ihiags  were  not  to  be  revealed.  He  then  took  bis  leave, 
hj  the  same  dark  pasitagc  got  into  the  vaults,  and 
•OOD  afterwards  once  more  ascended  to  the  light  of  the 

m." 

Both  is  the  marvellouB  legend  told  by  the  historian 
of  Mantland,  and   be   adds  to  it  the  statement   that 

whoever  wetns  to  disbelieve  it  ia  looked  on  as  a  person 
orwrak  faith,"  by  the  islanderB,  of  course. 


8ARRATT,  HERTFORDSHIRE. 


In  tbat  moat  curious  collection  of  storiea  by  Mrs. 
Crowe,  Btyled  7V  Ni^ht  Side  of  Nature,  is  recounted  s 
aiarvellons  narrative,  received  from  a  professional  gen* 
rendent   in   London  ;    bis   relation   ia  to   tbta 


I  wa»,  soma  few  years  sinoe,  invited  to  pass  a  day 
uid  night  al  the  boaee  of  a  friend  in  Ilertfordahire,  with 
whom  I  was  intimately  acquainted.  Hie  name  was 
and  lie  bad  formerly  been  in  boalDese  ai  a 
r,  io  Oxford  Street,  where  he  had  reatiMd  a  band- 
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some  fortuDe,  and  bad  now  retired  to  eojoy  his  otium 
cum  digniiate  in  the  rural  and  beautiful  village  of 
Sarnitt. 

"  It  was  a  gloomy  Sunday,  in  the  moDth  of  November, 
wLen  I  mounted  my  horse  for  the  journey,  and  there 
was  so  moch  appearance  of  rain,  that  I  should  certainly 
have  selected  some  other  mode  of  coDveyance  had  I 

not  been  desirous  of  leaving  the  animal  in  Mr.  B 'a 

straw-yard  for  the  winter.  Before  I  got  as  far  aa 
St,  John's  Wood,  the  threatening  clouds  broke,  and  by 
the  time  I  reached  Watford  I  was  completely  soaked. 
However,  I  proceeded,  and  arrived  at  Sarrall  before  my 
friend  and  his  wife  had  returned  from  church.  The 
moment  they  did  so,  they  furnished  me  with  dry  clothes, 
and  I  was  informed  that  we  were  to  dine  at  the  house  of 

Mr.  D ,  a  very  agreeable  neighbour.     I  felt  some 

little  hesitation  about  presenting  myself  in  such  a  cos- 
tume, for  I  was  decked  out  in  a  full  suit  of  Mr.  B 'b, 

who  was  a  stout  man,  of  biil  feet  in  height,  whilst  I  am 
rather  of  the  diminutive  order;  but  my  objections  were 
over-iuled ;  we  went,  and  my  appearance  added  not  a 
little  to  the  hilarity  of  the  party.     At  ten  o'clock  we 

separated,  and  I  returned  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B 

their  house,  where  I  was  shortly  afterwards  conduotedte 
a  very  comfortable  bed-room. 

"  Fatigued  with  my  day's  ride,  I  was  soon  in  bed,  aad 
soon  asleep ;  but  I  do  not  think  I  could  have  slept  long 
before  I  was  awakened  by  tlie  violent  barking  of  dogSL 
I  found  that  the  noise  liad  disturbed  others  aa  well  u 
myself,  for  I  heard  Mr.  B ,  who  was  lodged  io  tbo 
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Adjoining  room,  open  his  window  and  call  to  tbcm  to  be 
quMt.  They  were  obedient  to  hie  voice,  and  &8  Boon  &b 
qoivtDfwt  endued,  I  dropped  asleep  again';  but  I  wns 
■gmin  nwnkeneil  bjr  on  exlraordinHry  pressure  upon  my 
f oei ;  lAat  I  tea*  perfectly  airake  I  declare;  the  light 
that  iriood  in  the  cliimney-Gomcr  shone  strongly  ncmss 
the  fool  of  the  bed,  and  I  saw  the  figure  of  a  well-dresst^d 
nas  io  the  act  of  stooping,  and  supporting  himself  in  so 
doing  by  the  bed-olothea.  He  had  on  a  blue  coat,  with 
bright  gilt  buttons,  but  I  saw  no  head  ;  the  curtains  at 
ibe  foot  of  the  bed,  whiob  were  partly  looped  back,  just 
hung  so  as  to  conceal  that  part  of  his  person.  At  first, 
1  thought  it  was  my  host,  and  as  I  had  dropped  my 
dotbes,  OS  is  my  habit,  on  the  floor,  at  the  foot  of  the 

IWdi  I  supposed  he  wns  come  to  look  after  them,  which 
fMber  surprised  ine ;  but  just  us  I  had  raised  myself 
sprigbl  in  bed,  and  was  about  tn  inquire  into  the  occa- 
•JoD  of  hit  visit,  the  figure  passed  on.  1  then  recollected 
Ikat  I  had  looked  the  door ;  and  becoming  somewhiit 
puzxled,  I  jumped  out  of  bed  ;  but  I  could  see  nobody; 
«nd  00  examining  the  room,  I  fuund  no  means  of  ingress 
liui  the  door  through  which  I  had  eolcred,  nndono  other; 
buih  of  which  iTi're  locked  on  the  insidf^.  Amazed  and 
puzzled,  1  got  into  bed  again,  and  sat  some  time 
ruminating  on  llic  extraordinary  oircumsiance,  wht-n  il 
:  looked  under  the  bed. 
[  got  out  again,  fully  expt^cting  to  find  my  viaitor. 


phorvri  hit  wns,  there  ;  but  1 
r  looking  at  my  wntob,  and 
1  BDinatM  past  two,  I  stopped  into  bed  i^D,  hoping 
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lanialied  fef      ' 


□Off  to  get  some  rest.  But  alas  )  sleep  was  banished  for 
that  night ;  and  after  turning  from  eide  to  side,  and 
making  vain  endeavours  at  forgetfalnesB,  I  gave  up  the 
point,  and  lay  till  the  clock  struck  seven,  perplexing  my 
brain  with  the  queslinn  of  who  my  midnight  visitor 
could  be ;  and  also  how  he  had  got  in  and  how  he  had 
got  out  of  my  room.  About  eight  o'clock,  I  met  my 
host  and  his  wife  at  the  break fiist- table,  when,  in  answer 
to  their  hospitable  inquiries  of  how  I  had  passed  the 
night,  I  meationed,  first,  that  I  had  been  awaked  by  tbe 

barking  of  some  doga,  and  that  I  had  heard  Mr.  B 

open  his  window  and  call  to  them.  He  answered  that 
two  strange  dogs  had  got  into  the  yard  and  had  disturbed 
the  others.  1  then  mentioned  my  midnight  visitor,  ei- 
pecting  that  they  would  either  explain  the  circumstance, 
or  else  laugh  at  me  and  declare  I  must  have  dreamt  iL 
But,  to  my  surprise,  my  story  was  listened  to  with  grave 
attention;  and  they  related  to  me  the  tradition  with 
which  this  spectre,  for  such  I  found  they  deemed  it  to 
be,  was  supposed  to  be  connected.  This  was  to  Uie 
effect,  that  many  years  ago  a  genlteman  so  attired,  had 
been  murdered  there,  undersome  frightful  circumstances; 
and  that  his  head  bad  been  cut  off.  On  perceiving  that 
I  was  very  unwilling  to  accept  this  explanation  of  the 
mystery — for  I  had  always  been  an  entire  disbeliever  in 
eupematural  appearances — they  begged  me  to  prolong 
my  visit  for  a  day  or  two,  when  they  would  introduce  me 
to  the  rector  of  the  parish,  who  could  furnish  me  with 
Buch  evidence  with  regard  to  circumstances  of  a  similar 
nature,  as  would  leave  no  doubt  on  my  mind  as  to  i 
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idbilUy  of  tbeir  occurrence.  But  I  bad  made  an  en- 
■nnit  to  dine  at  Watford,  on  my  nay  back  ;  and  I 
I,  moreoTer,  that  after  nhot  I  had  heard,  I  did  not 
SmI  duposed  to  enconnter  die  chance  uf  another  visit 
ttxm  Um  mysterious  stranger;  so  I  declined  the  proffered 
hospitality,  and  took  my  leave. 

"  Some  time  afl«r  this,  I  happened  to  be  dining  in 
C-^^  Street,  in  company  with  some  ladies  resident  in 
the  smffle  county,  when,  chancing  to  allude  to  my  visit  to 
Sarratt,  I  added  that  1  had  met  with  avery  extraordinary 
advcotartt  there,  which  I  had  never  been  abto  to  account 
for;  when  one  of  theee  ladies  immediately  said,  that  she 
hoped  I  bad  not  had  a  visii  from  the  headless  gentle- 
nan,  io  ■  bla«  coat  and  gilt  bnitons,  who  waa  said  to 
hne  heeo  aeon  by  many  people  in  that  house. 

"  Such  is  the  conclusion  of  this  marvellous  tale  as 
i^gards  myself;  and  1  can  only  assure  you  that  I  have 
related  faotA  as  they  occurred :  and  that  I  bad  never 
heard   a   word   aboot   this   apparition    in   my  life,  till 

Hr.  B related  to  me  the  tradition  above  alladed  to. 

Smi,  as  I  am  no  believer  in  snpernaiurBl  appearances,  I 
am  constrained  to  suppose  that  the  whole  affair  was  the 
prodootof  my  imaginitiiou." 


HAUNTED    HOMES. 


SCORRIEE   HOUSE. 

Ir  seemB  impossible  to  eiiplaiD  away  the  well  vouabed- 
for  faots  of  the  following  inorvellous  historic  incident 
by  any  theory  of  coincidence.  The  points  of  identity 
between  the  tragedy  enacted  afar  off  and  the  dreams  in 
Cornwall  are  so  many,  that  the  Calculus  of  Probabilities 
would  Boarcely  include  their  agreement  within  the  nilee 
of  the  Possible.  And  if  not  by  coincidence,  by  what 
law  can  the  mystery  be  analysed  ?  It  is  not  our  task,  J 
however,  to  attempt  to  solve  the  problem,  bnt  to  telU 
the  story,  basing  our  narrative  upon  the  account  whiott^ 
was  given  in  the  Times  newspaper  of  August  16lh,  1868. 
It  was  on  the  night  of  the  11th  of  May  1812,  accord- 
ing to  the  version  of  the  story  told  by  the  Timen  during 
the  life-time  of  Mr.  WilliamB,  that  thai  gentleman,  thei| 
residing  at  Scorrier  House,  near  Redruth,  in  Cornwall 
awoke  bia  wife,  anil  in  great  agitation  informed  her  th^ 
he  had  dreamed  be  was  in  the  lobby  of  the  House  C 
Commons,  and  bad  seen  a  man  sboot  with  a  pistol] 
gentleman  who  had  just  entered  the  lobby,  i 
was  said  to  be  the  Chancellor.  Mrs.  Williams  very 
naturally  replied  that  it  was  only  a  dream  and  endea* 
voured  to  calm  her  husband  by  recommending  him  Xo 
go  to  sleep  again.  He  did  fall  asleep  again,  but  ahoi 
afterwards  awoke  his  wife  and  told  her  that  he  bad  1 
the  same  dream  a  second  time.  Upon  this,  Mfe.  ' 
B  suggested   that  he  bad  been  so  disturbed  1 
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tormn  drpatn  that  it  bad  probably  dwelt  on  bis  mind, 
and,  therefore,  beggt^d  bim  to  try  and  compose  bimsetf 
and  go  to  sleep,  which  he  did.  Oiioe  more,  for  the 
third  time,  the  vision  was  repeated  ;  whereupon,  not* 
withstanding  bis  wife's  cnlroaUes  that  be  would  be  quiet 
and  try  to  forget  the  affair,  Mr.  Williams  arose  and 
dr«aa«d  himBcIf,  it  tlivn  being  between  one  and  two 
o'clock  in  the  morniDg. 

At  breakfast  Mr  Williams's  sole  subject  of  confersa- 
tioQ  was  the  virid  dreams  by  which  his  night's  rest  bad 
bFen  distaibod.  Id  the  afternoon  be  had  occasion  to 
eo  to  Falmonib,  where  be  gave  every  acquaintance  ho 
met  particalars  of  his  alrangu  visions. 

The  following  day  Mr.  Tucker,  of  Tremnlon  Castle, 
woompanied  by  his  wife,  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Williams, 
TJdtMl  at  Soorrier  House.  No  sooner  were  the  family 
greetingB  over  than  Mr.  Williams  related  bis  wonderful 
dream  lo  the  new  arrivals  ;  as  Mrs.  WjlliamB  laughingly 
rrmarkrd  to  her  daughter,  ber  father  would  not  even 
allow  Mr.  Tucker  to  be  seated  before  be  told  him  of  bis 
Doctnmal  rinitntiun.  Upon  hearing  his  father' in- law's 
rutement,  Mr.  Tucker  observed  that  it  might  do  very 
well  in  a  dream  to  have  the  Chancellor  in  the  lobby  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  but  that  he  would  Ljver  ha 
found  there  in  reality. 

Subsequently,  Mr.  Tucker  inquired  what  sort  of  a 
man  the  person  shot  appeared  to  be ;  and  when  Mr- 
Williams  described  him  with  great  minutcnoes,  he  n- 
marked,  "  Yonr  deocriplion  is  not  at  all  that  of  the 
ChanoeUor,  bat  is  certainly  exactly  that  of  Mr.  PerceTt], 
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tbe  Choncellor  of  the  Eschsquer ;  and,  although  ha  hu 
been  to  me  the  greatest  enemy  I  ever  met  with,  for  a 
Biipposed  cauee  which  had  no  fonndation  in  truth  "  (or 
words  to  that  effect),  "  I  should  be  exceedingly  sorry, 
indeed,  to  hear  of  his  being  assassinated,  or  of  &ny 
injury  of  the  kind  happening  to  him."  Mr.  Tuclcer 
then  asked  Mr,  Williams  if  he  had  ever  seen  Mr.  Per- 
ceval, and  WHS  told  thai  he  never  bad  seen  him,  nor  had 
ever  even  written  to  him,  either  on  publio  or  private 
matters ;  in  short,  that  ha  had  never  had  anything  to 
do  with  him,  nor  had  he  ever  been  in  the  lohby  of  the 
House  of  Commons  in  his  life. 

In  the  midst  of  this  conversalion,  and  whilst  the  two 
geollemen  were  Btill  standing,  they  heard  a  horse  gallop 
up  to  the  door  of  the  house,  and  immediately  afterwards 
Mr.  Michael  Williams,  of  Treviner,  son  of  Mr.  Williams, 
of  Soorrier,  entered  the  room,  and  said  that  be  bad 
galloped  out  from  Truro,  a  distance  of  seven  miles, 
having  seen  a  gentleman  there  who  bad  come  by  that 
evening's  mail  from  Loudon,  who  said  that  he  was  is 
the  lobby  of  the  House  of  Commons  on  the  evening  of 
the  llth,  when  a  man  called  Belllngham  bad  shot  Mr. 
Perceval,  the  Chancellor  of  the  EKobequer;  and  that, 
as  it  might  occasion  some  great  ministerial  cbaoges, 
and  might  affect  Mr.  Tucker's  political  frieoda,  he  had 
come  out  as  lust  as  he  could  to  make  him  acqaaioted 
with  it,  having  heard  at  Truro  that  he  h 
through  that  place  in  the  afternoou  on  h 
Soorrier  House. 

After  the  astonishment  which  this  unexpected  fill 
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Dt  of  the  dream  caosod  had  a  little  subsided,  Mr. 
VillUnis  noBt  particularly  doscribed  the  appearanoe  acd 
I  of  the  mac  wfaDm  he  beheld  ia  his  dreams  fire  the 
pisto],  u  btt  had  previously  described  Mr.  Perceral. 

SonM  nx  nocks  aft«r  the  fatal  nffair,  Mr.  Williams, 
ItariDg  buainess  in  London,  availed  himself  of  the  op- 
portoaity  to  go,  accompanied  by  a  friend,  to  the  House 
of  Commons,  vbere,  as  has  already  been  stated,  he  hnd 
Micr  been  bufore.  As  soon  as  be  came  to  the  steps  at 
ibo  f  ntrance  of  tho  lobby,  he  stopped  and  said,  "  This 
plaov  is  as  distinctly  iviihin  my  recollection  in  my  dream 
fts  any  room  in  my  house  "  ;  and  he  repeated  the  obser- 
Tation  whra  he  entered  the  lobby.  He  then  pointed 
001  tlw  exact  spot  where  Belliugham  stood  when  he 
flred,  and  which  Mr.  Perceval  had  reachitd  when  he  was 
•track  by  the  ball,  and  where  and  how  he  fell.  The 
dm*  aad  appearance  of  both  Mr.  Perceval  and  his 
insMiD,  BelUngham.  are  declared  to  have  agreed 
fxwtly,  even  to  the  most  minute  particular,  with  the 
dtscriptions  given  by  Mr.  Williams' 

The  Timet,  when  furnishing  its  readcra  with  this 
wondcrfnl  story,  drew  ntteotion  to  the  fact  that  Mr. 
WilliuM  was  (till  alive,  and  would,  therefore,  have 
denied  any  inaoouracy  in  their  account,  whilst  many  of 
Ibe  witnesses  lo  whom  be  had  made  known  the  pariiou- 
lan  of  his  dreams  directly  after  he  had  had  them  were 
klao  living.  Moreover,  added  the  editor,  he  had  received 
the  whole  statemeot  from  a  correspondeni  of  uncjuestion- 
^Is  Tcnoity. 
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SETTLE. 


In  April,  1876,  the  followiog  yery  curious  acconnt  of 
an  apparilion  that  was  seen  by  three  children  rI  once 
was  commnnicated  to  the  PByohological  Society  by  Mr. 
Hensleigh  Wedgwoud  The  documentary  story,  written 
by  Mrs.  3.  H.  t'ox,  of  Falmouth,  had  been  handed  to 
Mr.  Wedgwood  by  Mrs.  Baokhous^  wife  of  the  Member 
of  Parlinment  for  Diirlington.     It  is  to  this  effect : — 

In  the  early  part  of  the  last  century  a  member  of  the 
Society  of  Friends,  living  at  Setile,  in  Craven,  had  to 
take  a  journey  to  the  borders  of  Scotland.  This  I&dy 
lefl  her  family,  consisting  of  a  little  hoy  and  two  little 
girls,  ID  charge  of  a  relative,  who,  in  lieu  of  sending 
frequeni  letters  (in  those  days  a  slow  and  cosily  mode 
of  oommunicalion  between  places  widely  remote),  ea- 
gaged  to  keep  a  journal,  to  be  transmitted  to  the  mother 
r.t  any  convi^Diont  opportunity,  of  all  that  oonoeroed 
the  little  ones,  who  were  aged  respectively  seven,  six, 
and  four. 

After  an  absence  of  about  three  weeks,  and  when  on 
her  homeward  journey,  the  Quakeress  was  seized  with 
illness  and  died  at  Gockermouth,  even  before  her  hus- 
band at  Settle  could  bear  by  post  that  she  had  been 
taken  ill.  The  season  was  winter,  when  in  the  moun- 
tiunous  borderland  between  the  counties  the  conveyance 
nf  letters  by  postmen  on  foot  was  an  especially  length- 
I'lied  and  ditScult  process.     The  frit.-ude  at  whose  house 
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the  erent  oceiuTed,  teeing  the  hopeless  nntiire  of  the 
•tiaok.  mutfl  Dotes  of  every  circumstnoce  atiending  the 
Imc  boun  of  lb«  dying  wife  and  mother,  for  the  satis- 
fMtdoii  of  her  family,  so  that  the  accuracy  of  the  several 
I  to  time  as  vol!  as  facie  was  beyoad  the 
of  mere  motnury,  or  of  tsvon  any  unoon- 
attsmpL  to  bring  them  into  agreement  with  each 
Oofl  momiog,  between  seven  and  eight  o'olook, 
jnlatioD  at  Settle  going  into  the  sleeping  room  of 
children,  she  fonnd  them  all  sitLiag  up  in 
in  gr«at  excitement  and  delight,  crying  out, 
hu  been  here  .'  Mamma  has  been  bere  I  " 
Apd  tba  little  one  said,  "  She  called.  '  Come,  Esther! '" 
Uodiing  could  make  ihem  doubt  the  fact,  iotensely 
ntible  a*  it  was  to  each  of  thorn,  and  it  was  carefully 
BOtod  down  to  entertain  the  mother  on  her  speedily 
expeeted  return  to  her  home. 

Tbal  aame  morning,  as  she  lay  dying  on  her  bed  at 
Cnckermoutb,  to  those  who  were  watching  her  tenderly 
ftnd  listening  for  her  latest  breath,  she  said.  "  I  should 
h»  ready  to  go  if  I  could  hm  see  my  children."  She 
tbao  eloaed  ber  eyes,  they  thought  to  re-open  tbcm  no 
■mom;  btrt  after  ton  minutoa  of  perfect  stillness  she 
'toohcd  op  brightly  and  said,  "  I  am  rt^ady  now:  1  have 
baea  with  ny  children,"  and  then  at  once  peacefully 
pMMd  away.  When  the  notes  taken  at  the  two  places 
were  oompand,   tbo  day,   hour,  and   minute  were  the 

"  One  of  the  three  ofaildren,"  says  Mrs.  Fox, "  waa  my 
grandmother,   Sarah    Birkbeok   (daughter    of  Wiilism 
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Birkbeok,  banker,  of  Settle),  afterwards  wife  of  Df 
Fell,  of  Ulverlon,  from  whom  I  had  the  above  accom 
almost  literally  as  I  have  repeated  it.  The  elder  wi 
Morris  Birkbeck,  afterwards  of  Guildford.  Both  thes 
lived  to  old  age.  and  retained  to  the  last  so  Bolenm  i 
reverential  a  remembr&noe  of  the  circumstance  that  the; 
rarely  would  apeak  of  it,  or  permit  any  allusion  to  i 
lest  it  should  be  treated  with  doubt  or  levity.  Estha 
the  youngest  of  the  three,  died  soon  after.  Her  brothfl 
and  sister  only  heard  the  child  say  that  her  mother  oallM 
her,  but  could  not  speak  with  any  certainty  of  havin 
themselves  heard  the  words,  nor  did  thuy  seem  sensibit 
of  any  cummunication  from  her  but  simply  uf  he( 
standing  there  and  looking  at  tbem.  My  graDdmolhar 
and  her  brother,"  is  the  testimony  of  Mrs.  Fox,  ' 
both  persons  remarkable  for  strong  matter-of-fact,  ratfiei 
than  imaginative,  minds,  and  to  whom  it  was  espeoislly 
difficult  to  accept  anything  on  faith,  or  merely  hearwy  J 
evidence,  and  who  by  nature  would  be  disposed  to  reject  J 
whatever  seemed  beyond  the  region  of  reosoo  or  cf  | 
common  experieuce." 


SOULDERN   RECTORY. 

In  the  register  of  Brisly  Church,  Norfolk,  ngainBt  ll" 
12th  of  December  1706,  stands  the  following  words, 
which  may  serve  as  introduction  to  the  extraordinir; 
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Korj  we  bavB   to   tell   in    oonneotion   with   Soulilem 
B«etarj : — 

RobiTt  Withers,  iF.A.,  vicar  of  Gutety,  do  insert 
irre  n  itory  nhioh  1  bad  from  undoubted  hands;  for  I 
bave  all  the  moral  certainly  of  the  truth  of  it  possible." 
Tbo  oarrative  referred  to  by  Mr.  Withere  is  as  given 
in  tba  following  aentenccB,  but  not  in  the  precise  words 
■if  that  gentleman,  aa  tbey  onl;  furnish  a  very  abridged 
■eeoant  of  the  mysteriona  affnir,  besides  deviating 
riightly  from  the  more  cironmstantiat  and  exact  par* 
tioalare  given  in  the  private  correspondence,  aubse- 
^neatly  pabtished  in  the  OtnlUman'a  Magazine,  whioh 
betwMO  the  Rev.  John  Hughes,  of  Jesus  College, 
Cambridge  (the  learned  t-ditor  of  .S/.  Chryiottum  on  the 
Prit»tkood),  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Bonwioke,  very  shortly 
tfter  tbc  events  referred  to  took  plnoe.  Mr.  Hughes, 
•ho  derived  his  infomiation  from  Mr.  Grove,  public 
jvgistttr  of  tlie  Cambridge  University,  and  the  intimate 
fti«Dd  of  Mr.  Shaw,  writes  thus  : — 

The  Rev.  .Mr.  Shaw,  fi)riu*>rly  fellow  of  St,  John's 
College,  Cambridge,  and  subsequently  reclor  of 
Souldem,  a  college  living  within  twelve  miles  of 
Pxfari.  oo  the  night  of  the  2lBt  of  July  1706,  was 
btmaelf  smoking  a  pipe  and  reading,  when 
somebody  upim  tho  door,  and  turning  round 
inded  to  sec  (he  oppcnrance  of  Mr.  Nuylor, 
inserly  his  fellow  cullcgian  at  St.  John's,  and  his 
nate  friend,  but  who  hud  been  dead  fully  fivo  years, 
■ppnrition  cnme  into  the  room,  garbed  apparently 
||n  flXMtly  the  same  clothes,  and  in  exactly   the  niq^ 
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manDer,  as  Mr.  Naylor  bad  been  aooustomed  to  at  the 
Dniversity.  Jlr.  Shnw  was,  of  oourae,  intensely  amazed, 
but  aeaerled  that  lit-  "  was  not  much  aflnghted,"  and, 
after  ti  litlle  wliile  recollecting  himself,  desired  his 
viBJtor  to  Hit  down;  Una  the  upparitioii  of  Mr.  Naylor 
(lid,  drawing  the  chair  up  to  his  old  friend  and  sitting 
by  him.  Tbey  then  bad  a  coiiferiance  of  upwards  of  an 
hour  and  a  half,  during  which  the  visitor  informed  Mr. 
8haw  that  he  had  been  sent  to  give  bis  old  friend 
warning  of  his  death,  which  would  be  very  soon  and 
very  eudden.  The  apparition  also  mentioned  ueveral 
others  of  St.  John's,  particularly  the  famous  Orchard, 
whose  deaths  were  at  hand.  Mi.  Shaw  asked  him  if  he 
could  not  give  him  another  visit;  but  he  said  "  No,"  na 
bis  (the  apparition's)  alloted  time  was  but  three  days, 
and  that  be  had  others  to  visit  who  were  at  great 
distances  apart.  Mr.  Shaw  had  an  intense  deaire  to 
inquire  about  the  apparition's  present  condition,  but  was 
afraid  to  mention  it,  not  knowing  bow  it  would  be 
taken.     At  last  he  expressed  himself  in  this  manner : — 

"  Mr.  Naylor,  how  is  it  with  you  in  the  other  world  ?  ' 

He,  the  appiiritiun,  answered  with  a  brisk  and  obeer- 
fill  countenance,  "  Very  well." 

Mr.  Shaw  proceeded  to  usk,  "Are  there  any  of  our 
old  friends  with  you  ?  " 

"  Not  one,"  responded  he;  "but  Orchard  will  be  with 
me  soon,  and  you  not  long  after." 

After  this  discourse  the  apparition  took  its  leave  and 
weut  out.  Mr.  Shaw  offered  to  aecompany  it  out  of 
the  room,  but  it  heckoued  with  its  hand  that  be  should 
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wtay  where  hr  wns,  nnd  seoming  to  turn  into  the  next 
room,  dUappeared. 

Tbft  Dfiit  day  Mr.  Shaw  made  his  will,  and  not  very 
long  after,  being  Heizud  with  an  apopleotio  fii  while  he 
was  reading  aervioe  In  church,  be  fell  out  of  the  desk, 
and  diMl  almost  immediately. 

"  He  was  ever  looked  upon  aa  &  pious  man  and  a 
(^Dod  acbolar,"  aaya  Mr.  Hughes,  who  had  the  story  of 
the  apparition  from  .Mr.  Grove,  a  particular  friend  of 
Mr.  Shaw,  and  who,  being  on  a  visit  to  Souldcm 
tooa  after  the  event,  bad  the  whole  partioulara  from 
lt>*  nuniater'a  own  lips.  Mr.  Orove  returned  to  Gam- 
bridgv  Boon  afterwards,  and  meeting;  with  one  of  his 
DoU^g*,  was  told  that  Mr.  .\rtbur  Oruhard  was  dead. 

Od  tbe  2Ui  of  January  1707,  the  Rev.  M.  Turner, 

writing  to  the  Bev.  Mr,  Bonwicke,  with  referenoe  to 

tbia  Btory,  says,  "  There 'a  a  ciroumstanee  reliitiug  to 

ibc  apparition  whioh  adds  a  great  confirmatiun   to  it, 

wfaioh,  I  anpposc,  Mr.  Hughes  did  not  tell  you.     There 

is  one,  Mr.  Cartwrigbi,  n   Member  of  Parliament,*  a 

nian  of  good  credit  and  integrity,  an  intimate  friend  of 

Mr.  Bhaw,  who  told  the  same   story  with   Dr.  Grove 

Li     (wfai«h  ha  bad  from   Mr.  Shaw),  al   the  Archbishop  of 

^KMit«rbary'»  table;  but  he  says  Tunher,  that  Mr.  Shaw 

^^bld  bin)  of  tome  great  revolutions  in  states,  which  h« 

^pRm'i  discover,  being  either  obliged  to  silenoe  by  Mr. 

*     Shaw,   or   concealing   them    upon    some  prudi-nt   aud 

polile  reason." 

Sbaw,  it  may  be  added,  hod  been  a  noted  enemy 

*  A*.  Im  Norlbunptonihir*— £di(«r 
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to  a  belief  in  apparitionB,  and  in  oompacy 
ncouBtomed  to  inveigh  against  any  oredence  being 
placed  in  them,  but  after  his  presumed  interview  with 
the  apparition  of  his  old  friend,  spoke  of  that  in  such 
n  way,  with  bis  more  intimate  acquaintances,  as  qoila 
convinced  them  of  his  belief  in  its  spiritnality ;  one 
of  whom,  the  Rev.  Richard  Chambre,  vioar  of  Sopping- 
ton,  Shropshire,  wrote  out  an  aoconnt,  still  esiaai,  of 
the  affair  as  related  to  him  by  Mr.  Shaw. 


SPEDLTN'S    TOWEB. 


I 


This  anoient  fortress  bore  the  reputation,  for  s  long 
Dumber  of  years,  of  being  haunted  by  the  spirit  of  a 
certain  man,  known  in  the  flesh  aa  PorteouB.  The  story 
of  this  haunting  has  been  frequently  told  by  Grose,  the 
antiquary,  and  other  well-known  writers,  and  the  truth  of 
the  events  about  to  be  recorded  has  been  most  emphati- 
cally asserted  by  persons  of  respectability  and  credit; 
indeed,  many  a  ghost  story  passes  current  that  has  not 
had  such  corroborative  evidence  as  this  tale  of  antique 
lore 

Spedlin's  Tower,  which  stands  on  the  south-west  bank 
of  the  Annan,  in  the  lime  of  Charles  the  Second  was  in 
the  possession  of  Sir  Alesander  Jardine,  of  Applegarth. 
At  one  time  this  baronet  had  confined  in  the  dungeo^ 
of  his  tower  a  miller,  named  Porteous,  who  was  suepeola 
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tntihnill;  or  not  cannnt  be  knowu,  of  having  set  fln 
wil^iUj  to  his  own  premises ;  the  alleged  abject  traditioD 
does  not  condescend  to  inrorm  us.  Sir  Alexander  Jar- 
dioB,  soon  sftor  this  man's  incarceration,  was  Btiddenljr 
called  KWKjr  to  Edinburgh,  and  carrying  the  keys  of  the 
dongrons  with  faim,  forgot  or  disregarded  his  prisonert 
mtil  he  wu  passing  through  the  West  Port,  when, 
it  hu  been  Buggosl«d,  perhaps  the  sight  of  the  warder's 
krTS  brought  lo  his  mind  his  own.  He  Bent  back  im- 
TRftliatvly  n  courier  to  libernte  the  unfortunate  man,  but 
Port£OUB  had,  in  the  meantime,  perished  of  hunger. 

No  sooner  was  he  dead  than  his  ghost  began  to  tor* 
iiMni  Lhe  household,  and  no  rest  was  to  be  had  within 
Spedlin's  Tower  by  day  or  by  night.  In  this  dilemma 
Sir  Alexander,  according  to  old  use  and  wont,  summoned 
ft  whole  legion  of  ministers  to  his  aid;  and  by  their 
■trenoons  eSorts,  Porteous  was  at  length  confined  to  the 
Mens  of  his  mortal  agonies  where,  however,  he  con* 
tinaed  to  sontom  ocoBsioually  at  night,  "  Let  me  out, 
let  tna  oat,  for  I  'ni  deein'  o'  hunger  !  *"  Ue  also  used 
to  fiottcr  Bgainut  the  duor  of  the  vault,  and  was  always 
Bora  to  n.-niove  the  burk  from  any  twig  that  wua  sportively 
thrtut  through  the  key-bole. 

The  BpcU  which  thus  compelled  the  spirit  to  remain  in 
boodage  was  attached  to  a  large  black*  lettered  Bible, 
used  by  the  oxorcists,  and  afterwards  deposited  in  a 
Btona-oioho,  which  still  remains  in  the  wall  of  the  stair- 
case; and  it  is  Dortoin  that  after  the  lapse  of  many 
'  en  tliii  family  repaired  to  a  nowtr  uiunet 
EIbII),  built  on  the  other  side  of  the  river,  I 
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Bible  ^as  left  behind,  to  keep  the  restless  spirit  in  order. 
On  one  oocasion,  indeed,  the  volume  requiriDg  to  be 
re-bound  was  sent  to  Edinburgh ;  but  the  ghosty  getting 
out  of  the  dungeon,  and  crossing  the  river,  made  snob  t 
disturbance  in  the  new  house,  hauling  the  baronet  and  his 
lady  out  of  bed,  and  committing  other  annoyances,  that 
the  Bible  was  recalled  before  it  reached  Edinburgh,  and 
replaced  in  its  former  situation. 

The  good  woman  who  told  Grose  this  story  in  1788, 
declared  that  should  the  Bible  again  be  taken  off  the 
premises,  no  consideration  whatever  should  induce  her 
to  remain  there  a  single  night.  But  the  charm  seems  to 
be  now  broken,  or  the  ghost  must  have  become  either 
quiet  or  disregarded ;  for  the  old  Bible  has  been  removed, 
and  is  now  kept  at  Jardine  Hall. 


STRAOHUR  MANSE. 

Although  the  name  of  the  person  chiefly  concerned  in 
the  following  narrative  is  concealed  under  the  initial 
''S,"  the  reference  to  the  house  where  he  had  his 
remarkable  vision,  and  the  fact  that  it  was  then 
occupied  by  a  relative  of  the  gallant  Captain,  will 
afford  sufiBcient  means  of  identification  to  the  cnrioos. 
Premising  this,  it  will  now  suffice  to   say  that  some 

few  years  ago  Captain  S was  spending  a  single 

night  in  the  Manse  of  Strachur,  in  Argyleshire.    Thi9 
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rtvdeotc  wm  then  in  the  occupation  of  some  relatioDB 
of  tb«  Capuio,  and,  bo  far  as  is  known,  bad  nol  at 
Uitt  time  the  reputation  of  heing  haunted. 

Soon  after  the  weary  gueHt  had  retired  to  rest,  the 
cnrUiiM  of  the  bed  were  openi'd  and  somebody  looked 
in  apon  him.  Bupposing  it  to  be  some  inmate  of  the 
home  who  was  not  nwarc  that  the  bed  was  occupied, 
the  Captain  took  no  notice  of  the  oiroumstance  till, 
it  botog  two  or  three  times  repeated,  ho  at  length  said. 
"  Whmt  do  T01I  want  7     Why  do  you  disturb  me  in  ihie 

"  I  oomo."  replit^d  a  voice,  "  to  tell  yon  that  this  dny 
twdormonth  you  will  be  with  your  father." 

After  this  Captain  8 was  no  more  disiurbed.     In 

the  morning  he  related  the  oiroumMancc  to  his  host, 
but,  being  an  satire  diabetiever  in  all  epiritnal  pheno- 
meo>,  without  attaching  auy  importance  to  the  warning. 

la  the  natural  course  of  events,  and  quite  irrespective 
of  this  risitation,  on  that  day  twelvemonth  he  was 
again  at  the  Manse  of  Straohur,  on  his  way  to  the 
north,  for  which  purpose  it  was  necessary  tliat  he  should 
eron  the  ferry  of  Craigie.  The  day  was,  however,  ao 
exoee<[ingly  stormy,  that  his  friend  begged  him  not  to 
go ;  bnt  be  pleaded  his  bnsiness,  adding  that  be  was 
dtUnDined  not  to  be  withheld  from  his  intention  by  the 
gboat,  and  although  thti  miiugXT  dclnycd  his  departure 
bf  eogmging  him  in  a  game  of  backgammo 
length  started  up,  declaring  he  could  stay  do  longer, 
Tbej  therefore  proceeded  to  the  water,  but  found 
IkmU  wm  moored  to  the  side  of  the  lake,  and  the  boai- 
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rosD  aeaared  them  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  cross. 

CaptaiD  S ,  however,  ioBisted,  and  as  the  old  roan  was 

firm  in  bis  refusal,  he  became  somewhat  irritated,  and 
laid  his  cane  lightlj  aoroas  his  shoulders. 

"It  ill  becomes  you.  Sir,"  said  the  ferryman,  "to 
strike  an  old  man  like  me  ;  but  since  you  will  have  your 
way,  you  must.  I  cannot  go  with  you,  but  my  son 
will ;  but  you  will  never  reach  the  other  side,  he  will  be 
drowned,  and  you  too." 

The  boat  was  then  set  afloat,  and  Captain   S , 

together  with  his  horse  and  servant,  and  the  ferryman's 
BCD,  embarked  in  it. 

The  distance  was  not  great,  but  the  storm  ins 
tremendous;  and  having,  with  great  difficulty,  got  half 
way  across  llie  lake,  it  was  found  impossible  to  proceed. 
The  danger  of  tacking  was  of  course  considerable  ;  but, 
since  they  could  not  advance,  there  was  no  alternative 
but  to  turn  back,  and  it  was  resolved  to  attempt  it.  The 
manoeuvre,  however,  failed,  the  boat  capsized,  and  they 
were  all  precipitated  into  the  water. 

"You  keep  bold  of  the   horse,  I   coo  swim,"   said 

Captain  S to  his  Bervant,  when  he  aaw  whatvns 

about  to  happon. 

Being  an  excellent  swimmer,  and  the  distance  from 
the  shore  inconsiderable,  he  hoped  to  save  himself,  but 
he  had  on  a  heavy  topcoat,  with  boots  and  spurs.  The 
coat  he  contrived  to  take  off  in  the  water,  and  then 
struck  out  with  confidence ;  but,  alas !  the  coat  had  got 
entangled  with  one  of  the  spurs,  and  as  he  i 
clung  to  him,  getting  hctivier  and  heavier  as  it 
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Itanted  wiU)  wator,  evi^n  dragging  him  beneatb  tbe 
He,  bowover.  reaohed  the  ahorc,  vhexe  his 
nxiDUB  frieod  still  etoad  natobing  the  event,  end  aa  the 
latter  bent  over  him,  he  was  juat  able  to  make  a  geatore 
with  his  band,  which  Beemed  to  aay,  "  You  see,  it  was  to 
bo  I "  tad  then  czpirod. 

Tbo  bontmati  was  also  dronncti,  but,  by  the  aid  of  tho 

^^HhtWlRS  of  hBttatcd  houses  and  ghostly  talea  are  very 

^^Braraleat   in   the   western   counties.     Bonmrsetshire  is 

^^H^ieciaDy  rich  is  thL-se  lhin;;B,   and   one  of  tha  most 

^^■aggvative  aecounla,  of  the  many  which  have  appeared 

is   the   pogea  of  Note*   and   Queries,  relates  to   ihia 

eosDty.     Mr.  T.  Westwood,  who  furnished  the  follow- 

isg  sarratiTe  to  the  above    publication,  gave  it  as  a 

faithful  report,  so  far  as  he  was  ooocemcd,  and  we  ro- 

prodooo  it  in  ttio  words  of  uur  authority  : — 

lo  tho  year  1B40  I  wns  detained  for  several  montha 
ID  the  sleepy  old  town  of  Taunton.     My  chief  aseooiata 

I dunng  that  time  was   a   fox-hunting   squire — a  bluff, 

,  gDoial   type  of  his   order,  with  just  sufficient 

btdlcctuality  to  tamper  his  ammal  exuberarioo.    Many 

n-re  our  merry  ridea  among  the  thorpes  and  hamlt^c?  of 

ist  Somcrsebihtn! ;    imd    it  waw  in   one  of  thvM 
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exoureions,  while  the  evening  sky  nae  like  molten 
copper,  and  a  fiery  Maroh  vied  ooursed  like  a  race- 
horse over  the  open  downs,  that  he  related  to  mo  tlie 
Btory  of  what  he  called  bis  LuminouB  Chamber. 

"  Coming  back  from  the  hunt,  after  dark,  he  said  fie 
had  frequently  observed  a  central  window,  in  an  old  ball 
not  far  from  the  roadside,  illuminated.  All  the  olfaer 
windows  were  dark,  but  from  this  one  a  wan,  dreary 
light  was  Tisibie  ;  and  as  tbe  owners  had  deserted  th? 
place,  and  he  knew  it  had  no  oocupant,  the  ligbtd 
window  became  a  puzzle  to  him. 

"On  one  occaBion,  having  a  brother  squire  with  him, 
and  both  carrying  good  store  of  port  wine  under  their 
girdles,  they  declared  they  would  solve  the  mystery  of 
the  Luminous  Chamber  then  and  there.     The  lodge  wm 
still  tenanted  by  an  aged   porter;  him  they  roused  up. 
aud  after  some  delay,  having  obtained  a  lantern,  and 
the  keys  of   the    hall,    they   proceeded   to  make  their 
entry.     Before   opening  the  great  door,  however,  my 
squire  averred   he  bad   made  careful  inspection  of  the^ 
front  of  the  house  from   the  lawn.     Sure  enough,  tb*^ 
central    window    iras    illuminated — an    eerie,   forlorn  — 
looking  light,  made  it  stand  out  in  contrast  to  the  res   ' 
— a   dismal   light,   that    seemed    to    have   nothing  ic:^ 
common  with  the  world,  or  the  life  that  is     The  twc^ 
squires  visited  all  the  other  rooms,  leaving  the  luminoucs: 
room  till  the  last.      There  was  nothing  noticeable  h-^ 
any  of  them;  ihey  were  lolnlly  obscure.     But  on  enter  "" 
ing  the  luiointius   room   ii   marked  change  was  pero 
tible.     The  light  in  it  was  not  full,  but  sufficientlyJ 
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beoeatb  them  to  diBtinguiah  its  variouB  articles  of  furni- 
tare,  wfaJob  were  ooiniuoa  and  scanty  enough.  What 
Btnick  them  most  was  the  uniform  diffusion  of  the  light ; 
it  was  OS  Btfong  under  the  table  as  on  the  table,  so  that 
no  Biagle  object  projected  any  shadow  on  the  floor,  nor 
did  they  themeelros  project  any  shadow.  Looking  inio 
a  great  mirror  over  the  mantel-piece,  nothing  coald  be 
wetrdor,  the  squire  duclared,  than  the  reflection  in  it  of 
the  dim,  wan-Iight«d  chamber,  and  of  the  two  awe- 
uriekeo  fices  that  glared  on  them  from  the  midst — his 
own  and  hts  companion's.  He  told  me,  too,  that  he 
hod  BOl  been  many  seconds  in  the  room  before  a  sick 
Euntneas  stole  orer  bim,  a  feeling — such  was  hisexpree- 
tion.  I  remember — as  if  his  life  taere  beiny  tucked  out 
tfkim.  Uis  friend  owned  aftcrwiirda  Co  a  similar  sen- 
wtion.  The  upshot  of  it  was  that  both  squires  de- 
cunpn)  crvttifallcn.  and  made  no  lurther  Biteinpt  at 
aolving  the  mystery. 

"It  had  always  been  the  sama,  the  old  porter  gnuu- 
bi«i  :  the  family  had  never  occupied  the  room,  but 
tjicre  were  do  ghosts — the  room  had  a  light  of  U*  own. 

"A  less  Boeptioal  spirit  might  have  opined  that  the 
room  mva/tiH  of  ghosts — an  awful  cooolave — viewless, 
inaorutoble,  hot  &om  whom  emanated  that  deathly  and 
deadly  luminousness. 

"  Hy  squires  must  have  gone  the  way  of  all  sqotres 
«r»  thia.  After  'life's  fitful  fever,' do  they 'sleep  well'? 
Or  bare  they  both  been  'sucked'  into  the  luminous 
^^udtom,  as  a  penalty  for  their  intrusion  ?  " 
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Joseph  Glanvil,  whose  unjustly  neglected  Efsayn  cou 
tain  Bome  of  the  most  magnificent  germ  thougbls  of  h 
age,  wrute  a  curious  work  on  witchcraft  entitled  Sttddifi 
ciamuK  Triumphalui.  This  work  contains  wJiRt  : 
author  styles  "  a  choice  oollectjon  of  modern  retationt 
referring  to  more  or  less  known  uuses  of  apparitiun& 
and  similar  supernatural  phenomena.  The  chief  of  tbea 
relations  is  on  account  of  the  haunting  ofahonseal 
Tedwortb,  Wiltshire,  belonging  to  a  Mr.  John  Monipea 
son,  and  considering  the  length  of  time  the  disturbanoa 
endured,  the  position  of  the  people  who  investigated  th 
case,  and  the  unfathomable  mystery  in  which  it  buI 
remains,  it  may  he  considered  iine  of  the  most  remurb 
able  instances  of  its  kind  on  record.  Following  lb 
piirticulars  furnished  by  Glanvil,  who  personally  tnveslij 
gated  the  whole  atfuir,  the  extraordinary  story  may  fa 
thus  detailed  : — 

In  March,  1G61,  Mr.  Mompeason,  who  was  a  man  ( 
good  family  and  well  endowed  with  worldly  posBessionfl 
in  his  magifiteriiil  capacity  caused  to  be  arrested  an 
sent  to  Gloucester  Jail  as  a  rogue  and  vagabond  ( 
wandering  beggar,  who  had  been  going  about 
country  annoying  people  by  bis  vehement  solicitatioo 
for  alms,  and  disturbing  their  quiet  by  the  noisy  beatioi 
of  a  large  drum.  Mr.  MompesMin  committed  bim  I 
prison  and  bad  the  drum  oonsigned  to  the  custody  4 
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tho  bniliir,  uid  to  this  circitmstaDoe  was  attributed  all 
tbe  liikturtiuiow  tu  which  the  unfortuDAt«  mngistnite 
■ad  bia  household  were  subsequeutly  subjected. 

Ib  (he  month  following  the  vagrant's  arrest  Mr. 
MoniMuoD  had  occasioD  to  visit  London,  but  just 
before  his  departure  the  bailiff,  for  reasons  not  stated, 
took  Ml  opportunity  of  sending  tho  man's  drum  to  the 
nagiatrata'a  house.  When  he  returned  from  his  journey 
to  the  metropolis,  Mr.  Monipesson  was  informed  by  his 
wife  that  they  had  been  mnoh  frightened  during  his 
•btcxioe  by  thieves,  and  that  the  bouse  had  been  nearly 
hrokeo  into.  He  bad  not  been  home  above  three  niglils 
vbui  noises  similar  to  those  thai  had  terrified  his  family 
in  his  abaeooe  were  again  hoard.  It  was  a  great  knocking 
»t  tht  doors  and  outsidu  of  the  house.  "  Hereupon  he 
l^t  up,"  to  follow  Glanvil's  account,  "  and  went  about 
ibo  boose  with  a  brace  of  piatols  in  bis  hands.  He 
openod  the  door  where  the  great  knocking  was,  and 
tbaa  be  heard  the  noise  at  another  door.  He  opened 
that  alto,  and  went  out  round  his  house,  but  could 
diwiver  nothing,  only  ha  still  heard  a  strange  noise 
and  hollow  sound.  When  he  gut  bank  to  bed  there  was 
a  thumping  and  drumming  on  the  top  of  his  house, 
which  cootinui-d  a  good  spaoe,  and  then  by  degrees  went 
otr  into  the  sir. 
^_  "  After  tliis,"  according  to  OlanTii,  "  the  noise  of 
^■^UDping  and  drumming  was  very  frequent,  usually  five 
^^tifbts  tO){L-tber,  and  ihcn  it  would  intermit  thr«e.  It 
^^■U  OS  ibo  outside  of  the  house,  which  was  most  of  it 
^Hlf  bovd.     It  oonstantly  came  as  they  were  going  to 

^L  Id  • 
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sleep,  wlieiher  early  or  late.  After  a  montU's  distur- 
bance nithont,  it  came  into  the  room  where  the  drum 
lay,  four  or  five  sights  ia  Eeven,  within  half  an  hour 
after  the;  were  in  bed,  continuing  almost  two.  The 
sign  of  it,  just  before  it  oame,  was  a  hurling  in  tbe  air 
over  the  house  ;  and  at  its  going  ofi,  t)ie  beating  of  a 
drum,  like  thut  at  tbe  breaking  up  of  a  guard  It 
ooniinued  in  this  room  for  the  space  of  two  months, 
which  time  Mr.  Mompesson  himself  lay  there  Co 
observe  it." 

Mrs.  MompesBou's  confinement  now  taking  place,  iW 
distressing  noises  politely  refrained  from  munifesiing 
themselves;  but  "  after  this  civil  oeasation,"  as  Gkuvil 
phrases  it,  of  about  three  weeks,  the  disturbances  re- 
turned "  in  a  ruder  manner  than  before,  and  followed 
and  vexed  the  youngest  children,  beating  tbeir  bedsteads 
with  that  violence  that  a!!  present  expected  that  they 
would  fall  to  pieces.  lu  laying  hands  on  tbem  oiin 
could  feel  no  blows,  but  might  perceive  them  to  sbaka 
exceedingly.  For  an  hour  together  it  would  beat"  ibe 
"  Tattoo,"  and  "  several  other  points  of  war,  as  vrW 
as  any  drummer.  After  this  they  would  bear  a  soratcb- 
ing  under  the  children's  bed,  as  if  by  something  tbat 
had  iron  talons.  It  would  lift  the  children  up  in  their 
beds,  follow  them  from  one  room  to  another,  and  for  a 
while  haunted  none  partioularly  but  them." 

"  On  the  5th  of  Novemhev,"  says  Glanvil,  *'  it  mads 
a  mighty  noise;  and  a  servant  observing  two  boards 
in  the  children's  room  seeming  to  move,  he  bid  il  give 
bim  one  of  them.    Upon  which  the  board  oame  (notbiog 
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morin^  it  that  he  saw)  within  a  yard  of  htm.  The  man 
tddtii, '  Kny,  let  me  have  it  in  mj  hand';  npon  which 
■he  ipirit,  devil,  or  drummer  pushed  it  towards  him  so 
oioBe  thftt  hv  might  tonoh  it.  This,"  oontiDues  Glanvil, 
"  «u  Id  the  day-lime,  nnd  seen  by  &  whole  roomful  of 
pnipla.  That  morning  it  left  ■  Bulpbureous  smell  hehiud 
It  which  wna  vPiy  offi-nsive, 

"  At  night  the  minister,  one  Mr.  Cnigg,  and  several 
of  the  neighbours  came  to  the  bouse  on  a  visit.  Mr. 
Cragg  went  to  proyers  with  them,  kneeling  at  the 
children's  bedside,  where  it  then  became  very  trouble- 
•  iine  and  loud.  During  prayer-time  the  spirit  withdrew 
into  the  fock-loft,  but  ristonied  as  soon  as  prayers  were 
'I'loe;  and  then,  in  sight  of  the  company,  the  chairs 
Dftlked  about  the  room  of  themselves,  the  children's 
fthoet  were  hurled  over  their  heads,  and  every  loose 
thing  moved  above  the  chamber.  At  the  same  time  a 
bed-staff  was  thrown  against  thu  minister,  which  bit 
him  on  the  Ic^,  but  so  favourably  that  a  lock  of  wool 
oould  nut  bnvu  fallen  more  sodly." 

As  Ur.  Mompcseon  found  bis  yonngest  children  wera 
ntflertDgao  mnoh  from  these  persecutions,  he  iiod  them 
nmored,  and  lodgi^l  them  at  the  house  of  a  neighbour, 
Hia  «ld«Bt  daughlrr,  who  was  about  tun  years  of  age, 
was  taken  into  her  father's  own  room,  where  there  had 
not  been  any  disturbanoe  for  a  month  or  so.  "  As  soon 
as  afae  was  in  bed,"  continues  l^te  oarration,  "  the 
diitarbanoe  began  there  again,  coDtinuing  thrpo  weeks, 
id  making  other  noises;  and  it  was  observed 
i  answ«r  ezaetly,  in  dramming,  vuyt 
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UiKt  WAS  faenten  ur  cnlled  for,"  just  in  the  same  way  u 
uitb  tbtt  inoderD  spirit- rappings,  it  has  heen  suggested. 

AuoDg  the  many  things  noted  or  reported  of  this 
honse-haUDtiDg  wag,  "  that  when  the  noise  was  loudest, 
Bud  came  with  the  most  euddeit  and  surprising  violence, 
no  dog  about  the  house  would  move,  though  the  knook- 
ing  was  oft  so  boisLerous  and  rude  that  it  hath  been 
heard  at  a  considerable  distance  in  tbe  fields,  and 
awakened  the  neighbours  in  the  village,"  none  of  whom 
lived  very  near  Mr.  Mompesson's  hewitflhed  abode. 

On  one  oconsion  when  the  village  blacksmith,  a  IsIIdw 
who  feared  neither  man  nor  devil,  slept  with  Joha,  tbe 
Footman,  so  that  he  might  bear  the  supernatural  noises 
and  be  cured  of  his  incredulity,  "  there  cnmo  a  noise  in 
the  room  as  if  one  had  been  shoeing  a  horse,  and  some- 
what raiue,  as  it  were,  with  a  pair  of  pincers,"  snipping 
away  at  tbe  sceptical  blacksmith  the  chief  part  of  tbe 
nigbt.  Next  day  the  invisible  being  came  panting  like 
a  dog  out  of  breath,  and  a  woman  who  was  present 
taking  np  a  staff  to  knock  at  it,  the  weapon  "  was 
caught  suddenly  out  of  her  band  and  thrown  away;  and 
company  coming  up,  the  room  was  presently  filled  with 
a  bloomy  noisome  smell,  and  was  very  hot,  thougb 
without  fire,  in  a  very  sharp  and  severe  winter.  It  con- 
tinued in  the  bed,  panting  and  scratching  for  an  hour 
and  a  half,  and  then  went  into  ihe  next  room,  when  it 
knocked  a  little,  and  seemed  to  rattle  a  chain." 

For  two  whole  years,  with  some  occasional  inter- 
missions, these  disturbances  continued,  creating  such 
intense  excitement,  not  only  in  the  vicinity  of  Tedworlh. 
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bat  all  ovirr  tfaa  country,  that  at  last  the  EJn^  sunt 
■  ComBUBBton  lo  specinlly  invoBtigAte  the  circumstances, 
and  tn  dnw  up  and  furnish  him  with  n  report  of  the 
whole  alTur.  Whatever,  however,  may  have  been  the 
eMMc,  during  the  risit  of  the  Royal  CommissioD  the 
diatorbancea  ceased,  and  no  manifeatations  took  place. 
'  A»  tn  the  quiet  of  the  house  wheu  the  courtiers  were 
[here,"  aays  Glanvil.  "  the  iDtLTmisBion  may  have  been 
|ir«idental,  or,  porhnps,  the  demon  was  not  willing  to 
Mve  M  public  a  testimony  of  those  transactions  which 
■igfatpoMibly  convince  those  wbora  he  had  rather  should 
tontioae  in  unbelief  of  his  exiatencc." 

Bow«Tcr,  no  soonur  were  the  Royal  Commissi  oners 
ihan  the  myslcrioas  annoyance  reuommenced, 
was  manifeated  in  many  unpleasant  fashions; 
toiDQtitM*  it  purred  like  a  cat,  or  beat  the  children's 
k  and  blue ;  once  it  put  a  long  apike  into  Mr. 
Iflnntpeason's  bed,  and  a  knife  into  hia  mother's ;  filled 
tbe  porringers  with  ashes,  hid  a  Bible  in  the  grate,  and 
tuned  the  money  in  people's  pockets  black.  On  une 
Acoation  a  sanraiit  of  Mr.  Mompcsson's  averred  that  ho 
had  not  only  bpard  but  seen  this  pertinaoioos  demon, 
trlikh  came  and  stood  at  the  foot  of  his  bed.  "  The  exact 
•bape  and  proportion  of  it  he  could  not  discover ;  but 
be  «aw  a  great  body,  with  two  red  and  gtorJDg  eyes, 
which,  for  aono  time,  wero  fixed  stuadily  on  him,  and  iit 
ItJDgth  disappeared." 

lo  tb(f  meanwhile,  Mr.  Mnmpcsson  belieTed,  and 
wveral  of  hi*  fritrods  appvar  to  have  had  a  simiUr 
ppioioo,  that  all  the  noises  and  troubles  were  oooasioufd 
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by  the  imprisoned  drammer  who  was  still  in  jail  tt 
GIoQCester.  In  confirmation,  as  it  wero,  of  this  idM, 
the  foIloniDg  evidence  ia  given : 

"During  the  time  of  the  knocking,"  says  GlaoTil, 
"when  many  vicre  present,  a  gentleman  of  lbs  oompanj 
said, '  Satnn,  if  the  drummer  set  ihee  to  work,  give  three 
knooke,  and  no  more,'  which  it  did  very  distinctly,  and 
Btopt.  Then  the  gentleman  knockt  to  see  if  it  would 
acBwer  him  as  it  was  wont ;  but  it  did  not.  For  farther 
trial,  he  bid  it,  for  confirmation,  if  it  were  the  drummer, 
to  give  five  knocks  and  no  more  that  night,  which  it  did, 
and  let  the  house  quiet  all  the  night  after.  Tbia 
done  in  the  presence  of  Sir  Thomas  Chamberlain, 
Oxford,  and  divers  others." 

In  the  meantime,  the  drummer  being  visited  one 
in  jail  by  a  person  from  the  ueigbbourhood  of  Tedworlb, 
he  asked  what  was  the  news  in  Wiltshire,  and,  so  it  is 
alleged,  whether  people  did  not  talk  a  great  deal  abont 
a  drumming  in  a  gentleman's  house  there  ?  The  visitor 
replied  that  he  had  beard  of  nothing ;  to  which  the 
drummer  responded:  "I  have  done  it;  I  have  thas 
plagued  bim ;  and  he  shall  never  be  quiet  antU  he 
hath  mode  me  satisfaction  for  taking  away  my  drum." 

Mr.  MompesBon  had  the  drummur  taken  up  again, 
and  this  time  for  felony,  for  the  supposed  witchcraft 
about  hie  house.  The  grand  jury  found  a  true  bill 
against  the  mau,  but  he  was  acquitted,  his 
with  the  disturbanoes  not  being  proved. 

What  subsequently  became  of  the  drummer  ia  ral 
nocertain,  hul  that  he  was  eventually  tried  and  coDvii 


did, 
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vitetioraft  at  S&IUbary  appears  to  be  a  fact,  as  also 
It  ha  was  seatenoed  to  tXBDBportaiion  for  the  crime, 
e  leniency  of  the  Bentenoe  is  said  to  have  excited  no 
I0  nirprise  at  that  time,  the  offence  of  which  he  waa 
ind  guilty  generally  being  punished  by  death. 
Bitberto  the  hietory  of  the  haunting  at  Tedworth  is 
\j  «  recapiiulation  of  what  Glanvil  took  down  from 
■  moatlis  of  other  people,  bat  bis  own  personal  espe- 
i  should  not  be  ignored  in  any  account  of  tbia 
dtnory  affair.  In  Janaary  1662  he  visited  the 
'  of  tho  disturbance  himself,  and  funiishes  the 
bwiog  record  of  what  he  observed : — 
"  Abont  this  time  I  went  to  the  house  on  purpose  to 
aire  the  truth  of  those  passages,  of  which  there  was 
iood  a  report.  It  had  ceased  rroiu  its  drumming  and 
ler  Boiaea  before  I  came  thither ;  but  moat  of  the 
re  lemarkable  circumstances  before  related  were  con- 
ted  to  me  there,  by  several  of  the  neighbours  together, 
B  had  b«eD  present  at  them.  At  this  time  it  used  to 
tot  the  obildrea,  and  that  as  soon  as  they  were  laid 
lied.  They  went  to  bed  that  ni^'ht  I  was  there,  about 
btofiho  clock,  whi'n  a  maid-stirmnt,  coming  down 
D  them,  told  us  it  was  oome-  The  neighbours  that 
»  there,  and  two  ministers  who  had  seun  and  hoard 
rra  timca.  went  away;  but  Mr.  Moinpesson  and  1, 
[  ft  geoUemaD  that  came  with  ma,  went  up.  I  hc^ard 
mge  Borotchiiig  as  we  went  up  the  stairs,  and  whin 
iBte  into  the  room,  I  perceived  it  waa  just  behind 
r  boliur  of  the  children's  bed,  and  seemed  to  be 
',  iba  tick.     It  HHs  loud  scratching,  as  one  with 
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long  naila  could  make  upou  a  bolster.     There  were  two 
little  modest  girls  io  the  bed,  between  seven  and  I'leven 
years  old,  as  I  guessed.     I  saw  their  hands  out  of  tht 
clothes,  and  they  could  not  contribute  to  Ibe  noise  thu 
was  behind  their  heads.     They  had  been  used  lo  it,  anii 
had  still  somebody  or  other  in  the  chamber  with  them, 
and  therefore  seemed  not  to   he  much   aSrigbted.    I, 
standing  at  the  bed's  head,  thrust  my  hand  behind  ths 
bolster,  directing  it  to  the  place  whence  ihenoiseseemetl 
to  come.     Whereupon   the  noise  ceased  there,  and  wm 
heard  in  anotbei'  part  of  the   bed.     But  when  T  had 
taken  out  my  hand  it  returned,  and  was   heard  in  ibe 
same  plaue  as  before.     I  hud  been  told   that  it  vouli 
imitate  noises,  and   made    trial  by  scratching  ienM 
times  upon  the  sheet,  as  five,  and  seven,  and  ten,  which 
it  followed,  and  still  stopped  at  mynuiuher.     I  searched 
under  and  behind  the  bed,  turned  up  the  clothes  to  tb^ 
bed-cords,  graspt  the  bolster,  sounded  the  wall  bebin'^ 
and  made  all  the  search  that  possibly  I  oould,  to  Si^^ 
if  there  were  any  trick,  coutrivance,  or  common  cause  ^^ 
it.   The  likedid  my  friend;  but  we  could  discover  nothin^^ 
So  that  I  was  then  verily  persuaded,  und  &m  so  stil   -^ 
that  the  noise  was  made  by  some  demon  or  spirit,    Afl^^ 
it  had  scratched  iihout  half  au  hour  or  more,  it  went  int^^ 
the  midst  of  the  bed,  under  the  children,  and  then  eeeme-^'^ 
to  pant,  like  a  dog  out  of  breath,  very  loudly.    Ip<^^ 
my  hand  upon  the  place,  aud  felt  the  bed  bearing  a  __. 
n^iiinbt  it,  as  if  son.i'thin<,'  within  had  thrust  it  up. 
grasped  the  feathere  to  feel  if  any  living  thing  « 
it.     I  looked   under,  and  everywhere  about,  to 
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e  any  dog,  or  cat,  or  any  suoh  creature,  in  the 
I,  ud  BO  we  ail  did,  but  found  DothiDiir.  The  motion 
t  oaOBtfd  bji  this  panting  was  so  Btruog,  that  it  ahook  the 
loms  and  winduwa  very  fteoeibly.  It  continued  more 
I  hnJf  an  hour,  while  my  friend  and  I  stayed  in  the 
D,  and  oa  ton^  nltr'r,  as  we  were  told. 
"Il  will,  I  know,  he  Haid  by  some,  that  my  friend 
IDd  I  were  under  some  affright,  and  so  fancied  noisc^s 
|Dd  ftijibu  that  were  not.  This  is  the  eternal  evaoion. 
lut  if  it  be  possible  to  know  how  a  man  is  afiiectcd 
41(11  in  fear,  and  when  unaffected,  I  certainly  know, 
r  mine  own  part,  tiiat  during  the  whole  time  of  my 
iog  in  the  room,  and  in  tho  house,  X  was  under  no 
Ion  offrifrhUnent  than  1  aoi  while  I  write  this  relation, 
jtd  if  I  know  that  I  am  now  awake,  and  that  I  sc^a 
I  objects  tliat  are  before  me,  I  know  that  I  heard 
Vd  Mw  ibv.  particulars  that  I  have  told-" 
[  Thus  cuds  ibe  Bev.  Joseph  GlonTil's  acoount  of  this 
BttnordiDary  affair,  {wm  whiub  Mr.  Mompesson,  as  he 
BMitke,  "  suffered  by  it  in  his  name,  in  his  estate,  in 
•11  hb  affairs,  and  in  tbo  gcDtrul  peace  of  his  family," 
beuuse,  as  tho  samu  authoritj  pointa  out,  "  tho  un- 
beliervrt,  in  the  matter  of  spirits  and  witches,  took  him 
1  impostor,  many  others  judged  thu  ppnuiseion  of 
lob  on  exlFaordiunry  evil  to  bo  l\m  judgment  of  Uod 
I  faim  for  some  notorious  wickcdnt-ss  or  impioty, 
s  his  name  was  continually  cxpuaed  to  Censure,  and 
B  I'VtaU  Buffered  by  the  concourse  of  people  from  all 
»  In  his  buusu;  by  tbe  divuntion  it  gave  him  from 
by   lb«    discoura^ment    of  Mirvanis,   by 
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reason  of  whioh  be  could  hardly  ^et  any  to  live  with 
him;  to  whioh  I  add  the  oontiDiial  hurry  that  his 
family  was  in,  the  afinghta,  and  the  watcfaings  and  die- 
tarbanoe  of  Mb  whule  house  (in  which  himself  maat 
needs  be  the  most  concerned).  I  gny  if  these  things 
ore  considered,  there  will  be  httle  reason  to  think  lie 
would  have  any  interest  to  put  a  cheat  upon  the  world, 
in  which  he  would  most  of  all  have  injured  and  abuseil 
himself." 

Mr.  MompesBon,  writing  on  the  8th  of  No?ember 
1672,  or  ten  years  after  the  events  recorded  had  taken 
place,  besides  pointing  out  that  no  discovery  bad  been 
made  of  any  cheat,  declared  most  solemnly  that  lie 
knew  of  none,  as  he  had,  indeed,  testified  at  the  assizes. 
"If  the  world  will  not  believe  it,"  he  concfnded,  "it 
shall  be  indifferent  to  me,  praying  God  to  keep  me  from 
the  same  or  the  like  afiiicLion." 
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Probably  the  Inst  person  one  would  imagine  selected 
for  a  supernatural  warning  was  Samuel  Foote,  the 
mimic  and  buffoon.  And  yet  the  so-cniled  "  Englist 
Aristophenes"  not  only  dwelt  in  a  liminled  house,  or 
at  least  believed  so,  but  was  closely  connected  with  tbo 
chief  characters  of  one  of  the  most  unnatural  tragedia 
our  judicial  records  huve  preserved.     Foote'a  maten 
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ODcln  were  Sir  John  Goodere  aod  Captain  Gondere,  n 
Dird  officer.  In  1740  the  two  brothers  dined  ut  a 
friend's  hoose  near  Bristol ;  for  a  long  time  they  had 
been  on  bad  terms  owing  to  certain  money  transaoLions, 
but  at  th«  dinner  bible  a  reoonciliation  was,  to  all 
appearauce,  arrived  at  between  (hem.  On  his  return 
bona,  how«ver.  Sir  John  was  waylaid  by  some  men 
firom  hia  brother's  vessel,  acting  by  bia  brother's 
ftntbority,  carried  on  board,  and  deliberately  strangled  ; 
CapUin  Guodere  not  only  uuconcemedly  looking  on. 
bat  aotoalljr  furnishing  the  rope  with  which  the  orimo 
waa  committed.  For  this  atrocity  the  fratricidal  officer 
kod  bis  conft-derates  were  tried  at  the  Bristol  assizes, 
foand  giiilly,  and  cxecnted.  • 

Bat,  say  the  biographers  of  Foote,  the  strangest 
part  of  this  terrible  tale  remains  to  be  told.  On  the 
DJgbt  the  murder  was  perpetrated  Foot«  arrived  at  bis 
father's  bouse  at  Truro ;  he  describes  himself  sa  baring 
boea  kept  awake  for  Bome  timd  by  the  softest  and 
twMtest  strains  of  music  he  had  evor  heard.  At  first 
he  tried  to  fancy  it  was  a  serenade  gut  up  by  some  of 
tbe  family  U>  welcome  Inni  home;  but  not  being  able 
to  discover  any  trace  of  the  musicians,  he  was  com- 
pelled to  oome  to  the  conclusion  that  the  sounds  were 
the  mere  offspring  of  his  imagination. 

Some  abort  time  afterwards  Foots  learnt  the  par- 
UonUis  of  his  uncle's  U'rrible  fate,  and  remarking  that 
li>e  narder  had  bm-n  consummated  at  the  same  hour 

■•f  tha  same  uight  ihnt  he  had  been  haunted  by  the 
Bjaterioiu  soaods,  be  arrived  at  tJie  oonolasion  that  it 
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was  a.  euperuatnral  wanting,  and  this  impreeaiuD  he  is 
said  to  have  retained   to  the   lust    momects   of  his 

exiBlence, 


WALTHAM,  ESSEX. 


nt  remtea  i     1 


In  his  Treatise  on  Spiriti,  John  Beaumont  remtea  * 
very  singular  account  of  an  apparition  seen  by  the 
daughter  of  Sir  Charles  Lee,  and  related  to  the  Brsbap 
of  Oloncdster  bjr  the  lady's  father  himself.  It  is 
considered  one  of  the  best  au  then  titrated  coses  oa 
record.  • 

Sir  Charles  Lee  had  one  only  daughter  by  his  fitBl 
wife,  who  died  at  the  child's  birth,  At  her  own  desire, 
Lady  Everard,  sister  of  the  deceased  lady,  had  dw 
child  with  her  to  educate  it,  and  kept  it  under  her  care 
until  she  was  of  mnrriageable  age.  Ultimately,  Miss 
Lee  was  engaged  to  Sir  William  Perkins,  and  ibe 
marriage  was  agreed  upon,  when  it  was  prevented  in  «d 
extraordinary  manner.  "Upon  a  Thursday  night,"  to 
quote  the  Bishop's  own  words.  Miss  Lee,  "tiiinkiDf! 
she  saw  a  light  in  her  ohamber  after  she  was  in  bnd. 
knocked  for  her  maid,  who  presently  come  to  her;  and 
she  asked  her  why  she  left  a  candle  burning  in  im 
chamber.  The  maid  said  she  left  none,  and  there  oa; 
none  but  what  she  brought  with  her  at  that  time.  Tbeu 
she  said  it  was  the  fire  ;^ut  that,  her  maid  told  her, 
was  quite  out,  and  said  she  believed  it  was  only  a  dream, 
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rupon  flhe  Bftid  it  might  be  bo,  and  cnmpoacd  her* 
llf  «g»iR  lo  sleep.     But  nbont  two  of  the  clock  she 


a  «wmk«aed  n 


F  the  e 


I  of  a  little 


BppantioQ  I 
I  betwet-n  her  curtain  and  her  pillow,  who  told 
beraliewu  ber  mother,  that  ahe  was  happy,  and  that 
by  twelve  o'clock  that  day  she  should  be  nitb  bor. 
Wber«apoQ  she  knocked  again  for  her  maid,  called  for 
bet  clothes,  and  when  she  was  dressed  went  into  her 
oJoMt,  and  came  not  out  again  lill  nine,  and  then 
brought  out  with  her  u  letter,  sealed,  lu  her  father, 
bnmghi  it  to  her  aunt,  the  Lady  Everard,  told  her 
what  had  happr-ned,  and  desired  that  an  snun  as  she 
waa  dead  it  might  he  sent  to  him.  Bui  the  lady  thought 
■b«  waa  suddenly  fallen  mad,  aud  thereupon  aent 
pnMntljr  away  to  Chelmsford  for  a  physician  and 
•orgeon,  who  both  came  immediately ;  hut  the  physician 
could  diaoem  no  indication  of  what  the  lady  imagined, 
or  of  soy  iodispoailion  of  her  body.  Notwithstaudiug 
ibe  lady  would  needs  have  her  let  blood,  whioh  waa 
done  MNordingly.  And  when  the  young  woman  had 
patiently  let  them  do  what  they  would  with  her,  she 
de«nd  that  tho  ohapUin  might  he  called  to  read  prayers ; 
•ltd  when  the  prayers  were  ended  she  Louk  her  guitar 
and  p*alm-hook,  and  sate  down  apon  a  chair  witliout 
■nofl,  and  played  and  sung  so  melodiously  and  admir- 
ablr,  that  her  mnsio-wasler,  who  was  there,  admin»l  at 
it.  Aad  near  the  stroke  of  twelve  she  rose,  and  eat 
herself  down  in  a  great  chair  with  arms,  and  prasenlly, 

EIng  a  strong  breathing   or  two,  immediately  ex 
:  aad  was  M  Buddeniy  o«ld  u  was  muob  wondeml 
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at  by  the  physician  and  surgeon.    She  died  at  Wallhain, 


in  Ebbqx,  iliree  miles  from  Chelmsford;  and  tho  letter 
was  Bent  to  Sir  Charles,  al  his  house  in  Warwiokshire ; 
but  be  was  so  afQicted  with  the  death  of  his  daughter, 
that  he  came  not  till  she  vas  buried.  But  when  he 
cams  he  caased  her  body  to  be  taken  up  and  to  be 
buried  by  her  mother  at  Edmonitia,  as  ehe  desired  in 
her  letter." 

This  event  occurred  in  1662,  and  there  ia  no  reoord, 
so  far  as  we  are  aware,  that  any  later,  or,  indeed,  aoT 
previous,  supernatural  manifestaLious  took  place  at  X^y 
Everard's  place. 


BE.   ^M 


WARBLINGTON   PARSONAGE, 

The  following  account  of  the  hauutings  at  WarblinglMi 
Parsonage,  Hampshire,  furnishes  particulars  of  a  story 
often  referred  to  by  writers  on  the  supernatural,  but 
whioh,  apparently,  they  have  never  read,  and  only  speak 
of  by  repute.  The  original  version,  as  now  repealed, 
was  given  in  a  lelter  written  by  Caswell,  the  mathe- 
matician, to  the  learned  Dr.  Bentley,  whilst  the 
latter  was  living  at  the  house  of  StitHngHeet,  the 
celebrated  Bishop  of  Worcester.  The  name  of  the 
deceased  person  who  was  supposed  to  have  appeared 
was  suppressed  at  the  time,  for  obvious  reoBons,  but  it 
has  since  been  discovered  to  have  been  the  Rtr. 
Sebastian  Fitfield,  who  was  incumbent  in  1677. 
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1  from  Caawpll's  letter  to  Bentley  wUI  aerve  w 
Nlaee  the  narriilive  itaeir ;  he  writes : — 

havL'  seot  you  enolosfld  a  rotation  of  an   sppa- 
The  Btory  I  had  from  two  persons,  who  each  had 

>  fMta  tho  author,  and  ;et  their  accounts  Bomewhat 
TBiied,  and  pacing  through  more  mouths  has  varied 
maeh  more ;  therefore  I  got  a  fiHeud  to  hring  me  the 
itathor,  at  >  chamber,  where  I  wrote  it  down  from  the 
aotbor'a  month,  and  which,  when  I  read  it  to  him,  and 
Rave  him  another  oopy,  be  said  be  could  aweor  to  the 

[     trntb  of  it  as  far  as  he  was  concerned.     He  is  the  curate 

■pr  WublingU>D,  Qachdor  of  Arts  in  Trinity  College, 

^H)xfofd,  about  aix  years  staDding  in  the  University.     I 

^ftearnoill  reportof  his  bi;haviourbere.    Heisnowgone 

'     to  hi»  ourauy.    He  haa  promised  to  send  up  the  hands  of 

the  tenant  and  bis  maji,  and  the  farmer's  men,  as  far  as 

they  ore  concerned.     Mr.  Bri>reton,  the  rector,  would 

have  him  say  nothing  of  the  story,  for  that  be  can  get 

DO    tenaat,  though   he   has  offered   the  hoase    for    ten 

poaoda  a  year  loss.     Mr.    P.,  the  former  inoumheot, 

whom  the  apparilioo  represented,  was  a  man  of  a  very  ill 

report,  supposed  to  have  got  children  of  his  maid,  and 

to  hare  murderud  them ;  hut  I  advised  the  curate  to  say 

DolbiDg  himself  of  this  last  part  of  P.,  hut  to  leave 

that  to  (he  parishioners  who  knew  him." 

The  narrativp  enoloeed  by  Caswt'U,  of  the  apparition, 
I  writtc'D  out  by  the  curuti!.  the  Rev.  Thomas  Wilkins, 

>  the  15th  of  December  1695,  is  as  follows : — 
"At  Warblinglon,  near  Havant.  Bampahirr,  within 

E  miles  of  Portsmuutli,  in  the  paraoaage'houae,  dwelt 

n 
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Thomas  Perce,  the  tenant,  with  his  wife  snd  ohilii,  • 
maa-servant  Thomas,  and  a  maid- servant.  Ahont  the 
beginning  of  August  1695,  on  a  Monday,  about  nine  or 
ten  at  night,  all  being  gone  to  bed  except  the  m&id 
with  the  child,  she  being  in  the  kitchen,  and  having 
raked  np  the  tire,  took  a  candle  in  one  hand,  and  the 
child  in  the  other  arm,  and  turning  about,  saw  soniGOiie 
in  a  blaok  gown  walking  through  the  room,  and  thence 
out  of  the  door  into  the  orchard.  Upon  this  the  mud. 
hasting  up-stairs,  having  recovered  but  two  steps, 
cried  out ;  on  which  the  master  and  mistress  ran 
down,  found  the  candle  in  her  hand,  she  grasping  the 
child  about  its  neck  with  the  other  arm.  She  told  them 
the  reason  of  her  crying  out ;  she  would  not  thai  night 
tarry  in  the  house,  but  removed  to  another  belonging  W 
one  Henry  Sailer,  farmer,  where  she  cried  out  all  the 
night  from  the  terror  she  was  in,  and  she  could  not  be 
persuaded  to  go  to  the  house  upon  any  terms. 

"  On  the  morrow,  Tuesday,  the  tenant's  wife  camf  to 
me,  lodging  then  at  Havimt,  to  desire  my  advice,  and 
have  consultation  with  some  friends  about  it.  I  told  ber 
I  thought  it  was  a  dam,  and  that  they  had  a  miod  to 
abuse  Mr.  Brereton,  the  rector,  whose  house  it  was.  She 
desired  me  to  come  np.  I  told  Iter  [  would  come  up 
and  sit  up,  or  lie  there,  as  she  pleased  ;  for  then,  as  to 
all  stories  of  ghosts,  or  apparitions,  I  was  an  infidel.  I 
went  thither  and  sat  up  the  Tuesday  night  with  the 
tenant  and  his  man-servant.  About  twelve  or  one  o'Hoek 
I  searched  all  the  rooms  in  the  honse,  to  see  if  &nyhc 
were  hid  there  to  impose  upon  me.     At  last  we  a 
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ioto   ft  lumber-rooni ;  there  I  amiling  told  the  tonnnt 

I     tfau  wu  with  me,  that  I  would  call  for  the  apparitiuD, 

^Bf  there  was  uty,  aod  obtige  bim  to  come.     The  tennnt 

^^Mm  seemed  to  be  afraid,  but  I  told  bim  I  would  deft-nd 

^^^m  from  harm,  and  then  I  re|>eated  Barbara  eelarent 

I      Darii,  Ae.  jestingly ;  on  this  ihe  tenant's  couoteQancB 

chaoged,  so  tlmt  be  was  ready  to  drop  down  with  fear. 

TbeD  I  Ui\d  him  I  perceived  he  was  afa-aid,  and  I  would 

pnTCDt  its  coming,  and  repeated  Baralipton,  ito,,  and 

thmi  he  recovered  hia  spirits  pretty  well,  and  wo  lafl 

ibe  room  and  went  down  into  the  kitchen,  where  we 

were  berore,  and  aaio  up  there  the  remaining  part  of  the 

night,  and  bad  no  manner  of  dieLurbance. 

^^    "Tharaday  night  the  tennni  and  I  Iny  together  in 

^^■B«  room,  and  he  saw  something  walk  along  in  a  black 

^^kvo  aad  place  itself  against  a  window,  and  there  stood 

^^■r  eome  time,  and  then  walked  off.     Friday  morning, 

^^Be  man  relating  this,  I  asked  him  why  he  did  not  call 

^^M»»  and  I  told  bim  1  thought  that  it  was  a  triok  or  flam ; 

^^m  told  me   the  reason   why  be   did  not  call  me  was 

that  be  was  not  able  to  apeak  or  move.     Friday  night 

we  lay  as  bnfore,  and  Saturday  night,  and  bad  no  dis- 

turbouce  either  of  the  nighta. 

"  Sunday  I  lay  by  myself  in  one  room  (not  that 
where  the  moo  saw  the  apparition),  and  the  tenant,  and 
hia  mao  in  one  bed  in  another  room,  and  betwixt 
twelve  aad  two  the  man  heard  something  walk  in  tbuir 
room  at  the  bed's  foot,  and  whistling  very  well,  and  at 
)  to  the  bed's  side,  drew  the  eottain,  and 
After  some  time  it  moved  off;  then  the 
17  • 
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man  onlled  to  me,  desired  me  to  come,  for  lIiRt  there  wts 
Bomethlog  in  the  room  vent  about  wluBiling,  I  asked 
bim  whether  he  bud  any  light,  or  could  strike  one;  lie 
told  me  Qo.  Then  I  leapt  out  of  bed,  and  not  etaying 
to  put  OH  my  clothes,  went  out  of  my  room,  and  oIod^ 
a  gallery  to  the  door,  which  I  found  locked  or  boltril. 
I  desired  him  to  unlock  the  door,  for  that  I  could  mit 
get  in ;  then  he  got  out  of  bed  and  opened  the  dour, 
which  was  near,  and  went  immediat«ly  to  bed  again. 
I  went  in  three  or  four  steps,  and  it  being  a  moonhgbt 
light,  I  saw  the  apparition  move  from  the  bedside,  and 
8top  up  against  the  wall  tbut  divided  their  room  bd<) 
mine.  I  went  and  stood  directly  against  it,  within  my 
arm'a  length  of  it,  and  asked  it,  in  the  name  of  God, 
what  it  was  that  made  it  come  disturbing  of  as?  I 
stood  some  time  expecting  an  answer  and  reoeiving 
none,  and  thinking  it  might  be  some  fellow  hid  in 
the  room  to  fright  me,  /  f>itl  oat  my  arm  to  feel  it,  and 
my  hand  neemiiigly  teem  through  the  body  of  it,  anil 
felt  no  tnanner  of  tubslatice  till  it  came  to  the  i 
then  I  drew  back  my  hand,  and  ttilt  it  oat  in  l/u  u 
place. 

"Till  now,"  declares  Mr.  Wilkins,  "I  had  not] 
least  fear,  and  even  now  had  very  little ;  then  I  adjm 
it  to  tell  me  what  it  was.  When  I  had  said 
words  it,  keeping  its  back  against  the  wall,  mofi 
gently  along  towards  the  door.  I  ToUowed  it,  and  it, 
going  out  at  the  door,  turned  its  back  towards  me.  It 
went  B  little  along  the  gallery,  I  followed  it  a  little  into 
the  gallery,  and  it  disappeared,   where   there  was  no 
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oorner  for  it  to  tum,  and  before  it  came  to  the  end  of 
tbu  gillory,  where  were  the  stairs.  Then  I  found  myself 
wrj  oold  from  my  feet  as  high  ns  my  middle,  though  I 
was  not  in  great  fear.  I  went  into  the  bed  betwixt 
tbc  tenant  and  his  man,  and  they  complained  uf  my 
beinfl  exceedingly  cold.  The  teasnt's  man  leaned  uver 
his  master  in  the  bed,  and  saw  me  stretch  out  my  baud 
towards  ihe  apparition,  and  heard  mo  speak  the  words; 
tho  tenant  also  heard  the  words.  The  apparition 
seemfld  to  have  a  morning  gown  of  a  darkish  colour,  no 
hut  nor  cap,  ibcirt  hlavk  bnir,  a  thin,  meagre  risage  of  a 
pale  »wnrthy  colour,  seemed  to  be  of  about  iorty- 
fivti  or  fifty  years  old,  the  eyes  half  shut,  the  arms 
banging  down,  the  hands  visible  beneath  the  sleeves,  of  n 
middle  stature.  I  related  this  description  to  Mr.  .lolm 
LardaM*,  rector  of  Uavant,  and  to  Major  Battin  of 
L«ng«tonei  in  Havant  parish ;  they  both  said  the 
ieveiiption  agreed  very  well  to   Mr.  P(itlield),  a  former 

ilor  of  the  place,  who  has  been  dcnd  above  twenty 
Upon  this  the  tenant  and  his  wife  left  the  hiinse, 
wfaiob  bu  remained  void  since. 

"Tbe  Monday  after  lost  Michaelmati,"  resumes  Mr. 
Wnidiu,  "  a  man  of  Chodaon,  in  Warwickshire,  having 
hmn  at  Havant  fair,  passed  by  the  foresaid  parsonage 
bouw)  about  nine  or  ten  at  night,  and  saw  a  light  in 
BKNt  of  the  rooms  of  the  house.  His  pathway  being 
«Ioac  by  the  bouse,  lie,  wondering  ol  tlio  light,  looked 
into  the  kitchen  window,  and  saw  only  ii  light ;  but 
turning  Iiimsidf  to  go  awuy,  he  snw  the  appearance  of  a 
long  gown.     He  made  bast«  away  ;  the  appa- 
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rition  followed  him  over  a  piece  of  glehe-Iand  of  seTemi 
acres  to  a  lane,  whioh  he  oro^sed,  and  over  a  little 
meadon,  and  ifaen  over  another  lane  lo  some  pales 
Trhich  belong  to  farmer  Henry  Salter,  my  landlord,  near 
a  bam,  in  which  were  some  of  the  farmer's  men  »od 
some  others.  This  man  went  into  the  bam,  told  then 
how  he  was  frighted  and  followed  from  the  parsonage- 
houee  by  an  Rppariiion,  which  they  might  see  standing 
against  the  pales  if  they  went  out.  They  went  out,  and 
saw  it  scratoh  against  the  pales,  and  make  a  hideous 
noise.  It  stood  there  some  time,  and  then  disappeared. 
Their  description  agreed  with  what  I  saw.  This  1^ 
account  I  had  from  the  man  himself  whom  it  followed, 
and  also  from  the  farmer's  men." 

Id  nonolusioD  may  be  appended  to  this  very  circam- 
Btantinl  document  of  the  Rev.  Thomas  Willtins,  the 
statement  that  it  was  Bubsequently  alleged  that  the  Rev, 
Sebastian  Pildeld,  whom  the  apparition  was  presumed 
to  personify,  had  murdered  his  own  illegitimate  cbildreo. 
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Among  the  many  extremely  curious  stories  of  ajt] 
tions  which  correspondence  on  them  and  kindred  snb* 
jeota  has  elicited,  is  the  following,  which  was  fur- 
nished by  Mr.  T.  J.  Allman  to  the  columns  of  Notea  and 
Queries.     It  was  communicated  to  that  gentleman,  4 


■known  publisher  (it  is  believed),  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
— ,  n  clergyman  of  the  Ghurob  of  England  ;  but  as 

u  poblished  wilbout  Mr.  L 'b  ooneent  having 

I  fini  obtained,  his  name  was  not  given.  Unfortti- 
Ij,  no  more  deSnite  address  than  Westminster  una 
pteo,  tbst  being  tbc  locality,  however,  where  the 
ition  apptjarcd  to  Captain  ly— .  The  olergy- 
d's  nuTutivc  is  this : — 

'  One  iTening,  some  two  years  since,  my  brother,  un 
etc  in  the  army,  residing  at  Wealminster,  surprised 
with  ft  Ute  visit  at  my  bouse  in  RolJoway,  just  iis 
wen*  retiring  to  rest.  'Brother!'  exclaimed  he,  in 
excited  manner,  '  mother  is  dead  I '  '  When  and  bow 
,  yon  hoar  ? '  I  replied,  as  she  was  living  some  oon- 
Bfable  distance  from  town,  and  was,  as  far  as  we  both 
rw.allfaough  aged,  in  good  health.  '  I  have  seen  her 
■  me  twice  this  evening  in  my  room,  with  her  head 
np,  and  I  could  not  rest  till  I  saw  yoa,'  was 


'  lo  nmaequenoe  of  his  conviction  and  entreaties,  it 
iced  to  take  the  first  train  in  the  moraing  lo 
wbere  our  mother  resided,  and,  upon  onr 
enough  we  found,  to  my  surprise,  that  our 
bftd  died  suddenly  the  previous  evening  at  l!ie 
my  brother  had  witnessed  the  apparition." 
tb«  truth    of  this   story  Mr.  Allman  stated  he 
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Ik  his  MiDcellnnieK,  Aubrey  mtca  the  singular  DBmitive 
of  Captain  Henry  Bell,  urighially  given  in  the  Preface 
to  the  translation  of  Luthera  Table  Talk.  Cnptaio 
Bell  begins  by  declariag  Lfaat  whilst  emplnyed  Ix^yfiid 
the  Beas  in  various  State  affairs  for  King  Charles  II. 
and  his  successor,  James  II.,  he  had  heard  much  lainen- 
tatioa  made  over  the  great  destruction,  by  bunting 
and  othemise,  of  Martin  Luther's  Dtucoursea.  This 
work,  vhicb  was  supposed  to  have  largely  promoteil 
the  reformation,  was  condemned  by  Pope  Gregory 
XIII.,  and  placed  under  the  ban  of  the  Empire  by 
Rudolph  III.  This  latter  mouarch  ordered  that  itll 
printed  copies  of  tho  work  should  be  burned,  und 
that  any  person  retaining  a  copy  would  be  liable  to 
the  punishment  of  death.  In  consequence  of  this 
rigorous  edict,  and  the  stringency  with  which  it  was 
enforced,  in  a  little  while  no  copies  were  obtainable, 

A  certain  Caspar  von  Sparr,  however,  according  to 
Captain  Bell's  account,  accidentally  discovered  a  copy, 
in  1626,  which  had  escaped  the  wholesale  destruction 
the  work  had  suffered.  As  the  prosecution  of  Protes- 
tantism still  continued,  this  gentleman  was  afraid  to 
retain  possession  of  the  interdicted  book,  and  yet,  un- 
willing to  destroy  it,  thought  of  Captain  Boll.  Know- 
ing that  he  was  thoroughly  acquainted  with  German,  bo 
forwarded  him  the  wonderfully  preserved  work,eanifl4 
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IjnprcssiDg  upon  liira  tba  utility  of  traDMlnting  it  into 
I  English. 

CftptMD  Bi'l]  did  not  appear  to  he  in  any  great  haste 

l.to  comply  with  this  reqaust,  but,  nevertheless,  took  ths 

(%rork  in  band,  "and  many  times  began  to  Inoslate  the   , 

1  he  remarks,  "  but  always   I  was   hindered 

to,  being  called  upon  about  other  business,  inso- 

b  that  by  so  possible  means  I  could  remain  by  thnt 

wofk."     Aboat  six  wcuka  aft«r  he  had  received  the  book 

1  Ovrmany,  "it  foil  out,"  to  uite   his  own  word*. 

"  that  being  in  bed  with  my  wife,  one  night  between 

wcItv  and  one  o'clock,  ahe  hetug  asleep,  but  myBctf 

net   ««ako,  Uieni   appeared   unto  roe  an  ancient  man, 

Hling  at  my  bedside,  arrayed  in  white,  having  a  long 

Kand  broad  white  beard  banging  down  to  his  girdle,  who, 

tug  me  by  the  right  ear,  spake  these  words  following 

PiVntome:  'Sirrah,  will  not  you   take  time  to   IranHlate 

'  tfaat  book  which  is  sent  unto  you  out  of  Germany  ?     I 

will  provide  for  you  both  place  and  Uise  to  do  it ' 

then  he  vanished  out  of  my  sight. 

"Whereupon,  being  muob  affrighted,"  Captain  Bell 
I  Ofintinues,  "  I  fell  into  an  extreme  sweat,  insomuch  that, 
l-Biy  wife  awaking,  she  asked  me  what  I  oiled.  I  told 
■ifcer  what  I  had  seen  and  heard  ;  but  I  never  did  heed  or 
i  visions  nor  dreama,  and  k>  the  same  fell  soon  out 
I  of  my  mind. 

"  Then  aboat  a  fortnight  ufler  I  had  sei-n  the  vision, 
loD  a  Sunday,  1  went  to  Whitehall  to  hear  the  sermon, 
■after  which  ended,  I  returned  to  my-Iodgingi  which  was 
I  in  King  Street,  Weetminater,  and  silting  down 
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to  dinner  with  my  wife,  two  messengers  were  f 
the  Oonnoil  Board  to  carry  ma  to  the  keeper  of  the 
gate-honse  at  WeBtminBter,  there  to  be  safely  kept,  until 
further  orders  from  the  Lords  of  the  Council." 

This  wna  done,  avorB  Bell,  without  any  cause  being 
shown;  but  his  real  offence,  aooording  to  Aubrey,  was 
that  he  had  much  importuned  the  Lord  Treasurer  for 
considerable  arrears  which  were  due  to  him,  and  which 
that  official  not  being  witliug  to  discharge,  "einpt  him 
up  into  prison."  Be  the  cause  what  it  may.  Bell  was 
detuned  in  close  confinement  for  ten  years,  five  of 
which,  he  states,  he  spent  in  translating  the  work  of 
Luther  above  referred  to.  As  he  quaintly  remarks, 
"  I  found  the  words  very  true  which  the  old  man  in  tlie 
aforesaid  vision  said  unto  me,  '/  wili  shortly  proni 
you  both  place  and  time  to  translate  it.' ' 
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tljf  prom^^ 


WiLLiNGTON  is  &  hamlet,  lying  in  a  deep  valley  between 
Newcastle-on-Tyne  and  North  Shields.  Thirty  years 
ago  it  consisted  of  a  parsonage,  some  few  cottages,  a 
mill,  and  the  miller's  house.  The  mill  is,  or  was  thirty 
years  ago,  a  large  steam  Hour-mill,  like  a  factory,  and 
near  it,  but  completely  detached,  was  the  miller's  bouse. 
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nnihank  and  Prootor  were  the  proprietors  and 
of  the  mill,  aod  Mr.  Joseph  Procter,  one  of  the 
,  resided  id  the  hoase  adjoining  it.  Mr.  Procter, 
■  nspeotoble  member  of  the  Society  of  Friends,  a  man 
ia  xha  prime  of  life,  was  married  to  a  lady  belonging  tu 
ibe  eune  religions  frutemity,  and  waa  the  father  of 
•ercnl  young  children. 

Th<!  bouse  in  which  Mr.  Procter  resided  was  built 
■boat  tbe  beginning  of  the  preeent  century,  and  as 
described  by  Mr.  Uowitt  in  1847,  bad  nothing  spectral 
in  its  appearance,  although  located  in  a  somewhat  nild- 
looking  region,  just  off  the  river  Tyne.  The  railway 
nuu  close  by  it,  and  engines  connected  nith  coal  mines 
constantly  at  work  in  its  vicinity.  When  rumours 
■a  to  tbe  miller's  residence  being  haunted  began  to 
■pn.-ad,  Mr.   Procter,  it  is  alleged,  although  evidently 

ueh  troubled  by  the  disturbances  in  his  dwelling,  was 
BDwilling  to  give  publicity  to  his  troubles.  Apparently 
this  unwillingness  wore  off  eventually,  as  in  course  of 
time  Mr.  Procter  frequently  communicated  with  the 
Press  on  matters  connected  with  the  singular  events  at 
WillingloD. 

Tbe  chief  published  authority  for  an  accouot  of  the 
haunted  house  at  Willington,  would  appear  to  be  a 
pamphlet  reprinted  in  TAe  Local  Huiarian'i  Table 
Book,  whence  Mr.  Howitt  and  Mrs.  Crowti  derived  their 
partiouUra,  and  whence  tbe  following  sialemeut  is  obicfly 
a. 

We  have  visited  the  house  io  queetioD,"  says  tlie 
trriter  of  Ibe  pamphlet  referred  to,  "  and  it  may  not  ba 
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irrelevant  to  taention  that  it  is  quite  detacbed  from  the 
mill,  OF  any  other  premiseH,  and  has  do  cellaring  ander 
it.  Tlie  proprietor  of  the  house,  who  lives  in  ii,  de- 
dines  to  make  public  the  particulars  of  the  diaLurbuDc? 
tn  which  be  has  been  subjected,  and  it  mast  be  under- 
stood that  the  account  of  the  visit  we  are  about  to  lav 
before  our  readers  is  derived  from  a  friend  to  whom 
Mr.  Drury  presented  a  copy  of  his  correspondence  on 
the  subject,  with  power  to  make  sucb  use  of  it  as  be 
thought  proper.  We  learned  that  the  house  had  be«n 
reputed,  at  least  one  room  in  it,  to  have  been  haunted 
forty  years  n^o,  and  had  afterwards  been  undisturbed 
for  a  long  period,  during  some  years  of  wbicb 
ijiiietude  the  present  occupant  lived  in  it  unmolested. 
We  are  also  informed  that,  about  the  time  that  the 
premises  were  building  there  were  reports  of  some 
deeds  of  darkness  having  been  committed  by  someone 
employed  about  them." 

The  writer  of  this  account,  after  alluding  to  the 
strange  things  seen  and  beard,  or  said  to  have  been  seen 
and  heard,  by  various  persons  in  the  neigbbourfaood, 
proceeds  to  quote  the  following  correspondence  which, 
be  remarks,  "passed  between  individuals  of  undoubted 
veracity."  The  copy  of  the  first  letter  on  the  subject, 
written  by  Mr.  Edward  Drury,  of  Sunderland,  to  Mr. 
Procter,  reads  thus: — 

"  17th  June  1840. 

"  Sir, — Having  heard  from  indisputablo  aulhuriiy, 
viz.  that  of  my  excellent  friend,  Mr.  Davison,  of  Low 
Willington,  farmer,  that  yon  and  yonr  family  are  dia- 
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by  moM  unaMtouQtable  noincs  at  niglit,  I  be^ 
,<n  to  tell  you  ibal  1  have  rend  attentively  Wesley's 
ueonnt  of  »uoh  tbinge,  but  with,  I  must  confesB,  no 
frvat  belief;  but  on  account  of  this  report  coming 
from  oo«  of  your  sect,  which  I  admire  fur  candour  and 
Simplicity,  my  curioBity  is  excited  to  a  high  pitch, 
hioh  I  would  fain  satisfy.  My  desire  is  to  retnain 
•looc  io  the  house  all  night,  with  no  companion  but  my 
own  vatch-ilug,  in  which,  as  far  as  courage  and  &delity 
concenic<l,  I  place  much  more  reliance  than  upon 
•ny  tbroc  young  gentlemen  I  know  of.  And  it  is,  also, 
taj  bop«  that  if  I  have  a  fair  trial  I  shall  be  able  to 
vanvel  thia  mystery.  Mr.  Dnvison  vrill  give  you  every 
ion  if  you  take  the  trouble  to  inquire  of  bim 
eoiMieming  me.     I  Km,  &c." 

ffi  rvaponse  to  this  application,  Mr.  Procter  sent  tbe 
following  note : — 

JoHpb  Proot«r's  respeota  to  Edward  Drury,  whose 
Bote  bs  reocived  ■  few  days  ago,  expressing  a  wiuh  tu 
pan  B  nigbl  in  hia  bouse  at  Willingron.     As  the  family 

BOiDg  from  home  on  the  2Srd  iusuot,  and  one  of 
TJolhank  and  Proctera  men  will  aleep  io  (he  house,  if 
£.  I),  feols  inclined  to  come,  on  or  after  the  24th,  to 
apood  a  night  {nt)  in  it.  he  is  at  liberty  so  to  do,  uiih 
or  without  his  faithful  dog,  which,  by-the-bye,  can  be  of 
DO  poaaible  tise,  except  aa  company.  At  the  same  tims, 
J.  P.  thinks  it  beat  lo  inform  him  that  particular  dia- 
UtrbaDMs  are  br  from  fVvijuciit  at  present,  being  only 
1,  and  quite    UDOrrtain ;    and,  tbereforo,  tba 
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Batisfaotion  of  E.  D.'a  cnriosity  must  be  ooosidered  ■ 
problemalical.  The  beat  chnnce  will  be  afforded  1 
bis  sitting  up  alone  in  the  third  etory  till  it  be  fur 
daylight,  say  2  or  3  a.m. 

"  Willlngton,  6th  mo.  2lBt,  1840. 

"  J.  P.  will  leave  word  with  T.  Maun,  foreraan,  ' 
admit  E.D." 

Tlie  Procters  left  home  on  the  23rd  of  June,  leavinj 
the  house  in  ohiirge  of  an  old  servant,  who,  being  out 
of  place  oD  accouut  of  iU-health,  was  induced  to  under- 
take the  duty  during  their  abaence.  On  the  3rd  a 
July,  Mr,  Procter  returned  borne,  having  been  recalled 
by  business  matters,  and  on  the  evening  of  the  sanu 
day  Mr.  Drury  and  a  companion  arrived  unexpeotedlTi 
After  the  house  had  been  locked  up  for  the  nigb^ 
every  comer  of  it  underwent  minute  examination  oa 
the  part  of  the  visitors.  The  room  out  of  which  tbf 
apparition  was  accustomed  to  issue  was  found  M 
be  too  shallow  to  contain  any  person.  Mr.  Drury 
and  his  corapaniou  were  well  provided  with  light^ 
and  satisfiod  themselves  that  there  was  no  one  itt 
the  house  besides  Mr.  Procter,  his  servant,  and  thein^ 
selves. 

Some  correspondence  wbiob  subsequently  took  plat 
between  Mr.  Drury  and  Mr.  Proctor,  with  respect  I 
the  ill  effects  of  what  he  did  see  had  had  upon  thft 
former,  and  the  request  of  the  latter  for  a  detailed 
account  of  his  visitor's  experience,  need  not  bs 
given,   as   the  following    letter,  copied   verbatim,  will 
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ftilly  dcteriba  what  Mr.   Drory  says  he  rually  ean  nod 
bvard: — 

"  Sunderland,  July  13th,  1840. 
'  Dear  Sir. 

"I  hereby,  nccordio^  to  promiee  in  my  last 
letler,  Tonrard  yoa  «  true  B«ci>uat  of  what  I  heard  and 
U  your  boaso,  in  which  I  was  led  to  pass  the  night 
from  Tarioua  nimonrs  cironlattid  fay  most  reepeotable 
pnrti'^.  particalarly  from  an  aooonut  by  my  esteemed 
friend,  Mr.  Davison,  whose  name  I  mentioned  to  you  in 
S  fonoer  letter.  Having  received  your  sancuoD  to  visit 
yoar  mysterious  dwelling,  I  went,  on  the  Srd  of  July, 
mpaiued  by  a  friend  of  mine,  T.  Hudson.  This 
not  according  to  promise,  nor  in  accordance  with 
my  first  intent,  as  t  wrote  you  I  would  oome  alone; 
bat  I  felt  gratjtied  at  your  kindness  in  not  alluding  t4> 
the  ijbortyl  had  taken,  m  it  ultimately  proved  for  the 
I  mnst  here  mention  thai,  not  expecting  you  at 
lion)«i  I  had  in  my  pocket  a  braoe  ot  pistols,  doter* 
mining  in  my  mind  to  let  one  of  them  drop  before  the 
miller,  u  if  by  auoident,  for  fear  he  should  presume 
to  pUy  tricks  upon  me;  but  after  my  interview  with 
jroo.  I  (bit  ihtre  was  no  occasion  for  weapons,  and  did 
sol  load  thum,  after  you  had  allowed  us  to  inspect  na 
mioutely  as  we  pleased  every  portion  of  the  house.  I 
W  dowD  on  the  third-siory  landing,  fiilly  expecting  lo 
■cooaot  for  any  noises  that  I  mi^ht  hear  in  a  philo* 
•ophical  manner.  This  was  about  eleven  o'olock  p.h. 
About  tan  miontos  to  twelve  we  botb   heard  a  noise,  as 


272  HAUNTED    HOMES. 

if  a  number  of  people  were  pattering  with  tlieir  bars 
feet  upoD  tbo  floor,  and  yet,  so  slogular  was  the  noise, 
ibat  I  could  not  minutely  determine  from  wheoue  ii 
proceeded.  A  few  minutes  afterwards  we  beard  a  noise, 
as  if  someone  was  knocking  witb  his  knuokleB  among 
our  feet ;  this  was  followed  by  a  hollow  cougb  from  the 
very  room  I'rom  which  the  apparition  proceeded.  The 
only  noise  after  this,  was  as  if  a  person  was  rustliug 
against  the  wail  in  coming  up-Btoirs.  At  a  quarter  to 
one,  I  told  my  friend  that,  fueliDg  a  little  cold,  I  would 
like  to  go  to  bed,  as  we  might  hear  the  noise  equally 
well  there  ;  be  replied,  ibat  he  would  not  go  to  bed  till 
daylight.  I  took  up  a  note  which  I  bad  nocideDtallT 
dropped,  and  began  to  read  it,  after  which  I  took  <'at 
my  watch  to  ascertain  the  lime,  and  found  that  it 
wanted  ten  minutes  to  one.  In  taking  my  eyes  from 
the  watch  they  became  riveted  upon  a  clostit  door, 
which  I  distinctly  saw  open,  andsuw  also  the  tigure  of 
a  female,  attired  in  greyish  garments,  witb  the  bead 
inolining  downwards  and  one  hand  pressed  upon  the 
chest  HS  if  in  pain,  and  the  other,  viz.  the  right  hand, 
extended  towards  the  floor  with  the  index  finger 
pointing  downwards.  It  advanced  witb  an  apparently 
cautious  step  across  the  floor  towards  me;  immediately 
as  it  approached  my  friend,  who  was  slumbering, 
its  right  hand  was  extended  towards  biui.  I  tbcu 
rushed  at  it,  giving,  as  Mr.  Procter  atates,  a  most 
awful  yell ;  but,  instead  of  grasping  it,  I  fell  apon  my 
friend,  and  I  recollect  nothing  distinotly  for  nearly 
three    hours    afterwards.     I    have    since    leaml    Lhnt 
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t  wms  osniod  down-staira  in    an  agoay  of  fear  and 


"  I  benbj  certify  that  the  above  acoonnt  is  strioUy 
■  and  correot  in  every  respeot. 

"  Edward  Dborv," 

The  appearanoe  in  print  of  Mr.  Drury'a  letter 
\Uj  created  a  gT6M  aeusatioti.  Mr.  Procter  re* 
eived  a  large  nnmber  of  letters  io  consequence  of  the 
mblieatton,  mnny  of  them,  it  is  alleged,  being  from 
diTidoals  in  Tsrione  poaitiona  of  sooioty,  hifonning 
that  their  reaidenees  were,  and  bad  long  been, 
mbiectri  to  aitnilar  dislurbanoea  to  those  alleged  to 
ible  hta. 

Other  inatanoen  of  the  way  in  which  Mr.  Proolef's 

tooM  *as  haonled  are  recorded  by  Mr.  Howitt.     On 

another  apparition  was  seen  by  fuur  wit* 

jfho  were  enabled  to  watch  ita  proceedings  for 

•  of  too  minutes.     Tbey  were  on  the  outside  of 

tng.  when  they  beheld  the  apparition  of  a  bare 

■  flowing  robe  like  a  aurplioe,  gliding 

•  and  forwards  abont  three  feet  from  the  floor, 

■  with  the  bottom  of  the  aecond-story  window, 

f  to  enter  the  wall  on  each  side,  thna  presenting 

a  apMlaton  with  a  side  view    io    pasMin^.     "Itthvn 

1  still  in  the  nindow,  nnd  a  pnri,  of  th"  fii^iire  cams 

■tkroagh  both  tliu  hhuJ,  which  was  closo  down,  aod  the 

rindow,  aa  ita  luminoua  body  intvrocpted  the  view  of 

a  framework  of  the  window.     It  was  semi-tranapareot, 

nd  u  bright  as  a  atar,  difTuaiiig  a  radiance  all  aroaod. 

18 
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As  it  grew  more  dim,  it  assumed  a  blue  tinge,  ud 
grndually  faded  away  from  the  head  downwards."  Tbs 
foreman,  one  of  the  spectators,  passed  close  to  the  hmm 
under  the  window,  and  also  went  up  to  inform  the 
fami]y,  but  found  the  house  locked  up.  "  There  «u 
no  moonlight,"  aays  the  aucoiint,  "  nor  a  ray  of  ligbi 
visible  anywhere  about,  and  no  person  near." 

"One  of  Mrs.  Procter's  brothers,  a  gentlerotiD  in 
middle  life  and  of  a  peculiarly  Bensible,  sedate,  anil 
candid  disposition,"  says  Mr.  Eowitt,  "  assured  me 
that  he  had  himself,  on  a  viaii  there,  been  disturbed  h; 
the  strangest  noises.  That  he  had  resolved,  before 
going,  that  if  any  noiaes  occurred  he  wonld  speak,  raJ 
demand  of  the  invisible  actor  who  he  was,  and  nhyhe 
came  thither.  But  the  occasion  came,  and  be  fomiil 
himself  unable  to  fulfil  his  intention.  Aa  he  lay  in  bnl 
one  nighi,  he  heard  a  heavy  step  ascend  the  stain 
towards  his  room,  and  someone  striking,  as  it  wtn', 
with  a  thick  stick  on  the  banniaters  as  be  went  tiotf- 
It  came  to  his  door,  and  he  essayed  to  call,  but  hit 
voice  died  in  his  throHt.  He  then  sprang  from  his  bed. 
and,  opening  the  door,  found  no  one  there,  but  no' 
heard  the  same  heavy  steps  deliberately  desceadiog, 
though  perfectly  invisible,  the  steps  before  his  face,  nod 
accompanying  the  descent  with  the  same  loud  bluffs  ci 
the  bannisters."  A  tboroogh  search  was  at  0Dcemid« 
of  the  premises,  in  the  company  of  Mr.  Procter,  but 
nothing  was  discovered  that  would  account  fui  tbe 
mysterious  noises. 

From  two  young  ladies  who,  whilst  on  a  visit  to  Uf- 
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Dler'a,  wore  annoyed  by  the  apparition,  Mr.  Bowitt 
Ived  this  terrifying  acoount  of  (heir  experienoes : — 
be  first  night,  as  ihej  were  sleeping  in  the  same  bed, 
J  felt  the  bed  iifuid  np  beneath  them.  Of  coarse  they 
9  muob  alarmed.      They  feared    lest  eoineone  had 

ried  himself  there  for  the  purpose  of  robbery, 
give  an  alarm,  search  was  made,  but  nothing 
Ifoond.  On  another  night  their  bod  was  violently 
k«n,  >nd  the  curtains  suddenly  hoist«d  up  nil  round 
b«  Triy  tester,  as  if  pulled  by  chords,  and  as  rapidly 
BowQ  again,  several  times.  Search  again  produced 
Kidrnee  of  the  cause.  The  next  day  they  bod  the 
mm  totally  removed  from  the  bed,  resolving  to  sleep 
^at  tbem,  u  they  felt  as  though  evil  eyes  were 
Sog  behind  thorn.  The  consequences  of  this,  hoW- 
^  were  still  more  striking  and  terrific.  The  following 
ht,  as  they  happened  to  awake,  and  the  chamber  wits 
It  tinoDgh — for  it  was  summer — to  see  everything  in 
li«y  both  saw  a  female  figure,  of  a  misty  substance 
I  bjuiab-grey  bne,  come  ont  of  the  wall  at  the  bed's 
^.  and  throngh  the  head-bonrd,  in  a  honzontAl 
ttivn,  and  Icon  over  them.  Thoy  saw  it  most 
flKtIy.  They  saw  it,  as  a  female  figure,  come  out 
■Dd  again  paas  into,  the  wall.  Their  terror  became 
pM,  and  one  of  the  sisters,  from  that  night,  refused 
leep  aay  more  in  the  house,  but  took  refuge  in  the 
|e  of  the  foreman  during  her  stay,  the  other  shifting 
iqaarters  to  another  part  of  the  house." 
[inong  the  various  forms  in  which  these  disturbances 
il  manifested  at  M  r.  Procter's  bouse  were,  aooording  to 
18  • 
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the  Btntements  made  by  differeDt  persona  to  Mr.  HovitI 
a  noise  like  that  of  ei  pnvior  with  bia  hammer  thumpiug 
on  the  floor;  at  other  times  similar  noises  are  hmf^ 
coming  down  the  stairs ;  frequently  are  heard  cooghE, 
sighs  and  groans,  as  of  a  person  in  distress,  and  eotne- 
times  there  is  the  sound  of  a  number  of  little  feet 
pattering  on  the  floor  of  the  upper  chamber  when  ifae 
female  apparition  has  more  pnrticularlj  exhibited  itHlF, 
and  which,  for  that  reason,  is  solely  used  as  a  lumber- 
room.  "  Here  these  little  footsteps,"  says  the  narrati'i!. 
"may  be  often  heard,  as  if  onreering  a  child's  oarringB 
about,  which  in  bad  weather  ia  kept  up  there."  Some- 
times, again,  it  utters  the  most  blood-curdling  laugbieit 
whilst  it  does  not  even  confine  itself  to  making  "  nigli! 
hideous,"  hut  appcnrs  in  broad  daylight.  "  On  ons 
occasion,  a  young  lady  assured  me,"  says  Mr.  Howiit, 
"  she  opened  the  door  in  answer  to  a  knock,  the  house- 
maid being  absent,  and  a  lady  in  a  fawn-coloured  siUi 
entered  and  proceeded  up-stairs.  As  tfae  young  IndjiOf 
course,  supposed  it  to  be  a  neighbour  come  to  make  i 
morning  call  on  Mrs.  Procter,  she  followed  her  up  to  the 
drawing-room,  where,  however,  to  her  astonishment, she 
did  not  find  her.  nor  was  anything  more  seen  of  ber-" 

Two  apparitions  appear  to  have  haunted  the  hoose, 
one  in  the  likeness  of  a  man,  aa  already  described,  whicb 
is  luminous,  and  passes  lliroiigli  the  walls  ns  if  the; 
offered  no  sohd  obstacle  to  it,  and  which  is  well  known 
to  the  neighbours  by  the  name  of  "Old  Jeffrey."  The 
other  is  the  figure  of  a  female  in  greyish  gannenUi  is 
described  by  Mr.  Drury.     She  is  said  to  be  sonieliuies 
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Uting  vrapped  in  a  sort  of  maDtle,  with  her  head 
and  her  hande  crossed  on  Iilt  lap.  "The 
enible  fact  is  that  she  is  without  oyos." 
c  eodaring  these  terrible  aonoyaiices  for  some 
Mr.  Procter,  apprehensive  of  the  ill  effect  tbey 
have  upon  bis  children,  says  Mr.  Huniit,  quitted 
gtoD  and  removed  to  North  Shields,  and  subse- 
j  to  Tynemonth.     At  neither  of  these  new  ahodea 

troubled  by  any  similar  manifestations.     Mr. 

Btat«s  that  a  strange  lady,  strunge  to  the  district, 
thrown  into  a  clairvoyant  slate,  and  asked  to  go 
Hill,  she  described  the  priest  and  the  grey  lady. 
D  apparitioRB  which  haunted  it.  She  also  added 
le  priest  had  refused  to  allow  the  female  ghost  to 
i  a  deadly  crime  committed  at  that  spot  many 
■go,  and  that  this  waa  ths  troubling  oauH  of  the 
Ionian's  nppiirition. 


WINDSOR  CASTLE. 


>K,  like  moot  of  our  old  castles,  whether  the 
MS  of  royalty,  nobility,  or  commonalty,  has  had 
iritloDs.  It  is  well  known  that  previous  to  the 
ioatiou  ofGeurge  Villiera,  Duke  of  Buckingbura 
lltoD,  an  apparition  of  the  Duke's  father,  Sir 
0  VUliers,  had  appeared  to,  aud  sent  him  warning 
■pproMhing  fate  by,  a  certain  person  ;  but  it  has 
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created  endlesa  caatroversy  thai  the  acoountB  of  this 
apparition,  as  recorded  by  Aubrey,  Lord  Clarepdoa,  and 
others,  are  so  various  and  varied.  It  never  appeiirs  to 
have  ooonrred  to  anyone  to  remark  that  it  is  jast  u 
probable  that  the  apparition  may  have  appeared  to  three 
or  more  persons,  at  different  times  and  pbi^os,  as  to  one, 
and  that,  looking  at  the  different  stories  from  this  poini 
of  view,  all  the  alleged  discrepaocies  disappear,  and,  in 
fnut,  the  various  records  of  the  marvellous  story,  instead 
of  contradicting,  serve  to  corroborate  one  another. 

In  Notes  and  Queries  for  July,  1860,  Mr.  HargravB 
Jennings  published  a  very  curious  and  circumstantiil 
Account  of  llie  appearance,  on  three  separate  occasions, 
of  an  apparition  of  Sir  George  Viiliers  to  one  Parker, 
formerly  a  servant  of  Sir  George,  and  ut  that  time  in 
the  employment  of  his  son,  the  Duke.  This  letter, 
originally  published  some  fen  years  after  the  Doke'a 
death,  is  of  considerable  interest;  hut  as  it,  in  many 
respects,  parallels  other  and  less  accessible  accounts,  it 
may  be  passed  over  in  favour  of  the  story  as  told  by 
Lord  Clarendon  and  Aubrey.  According  to  the  nccouDt 
fiiraished  by  the  former  in  his  History  of  the  RebtUuth, 
the  apparition  of  Sir  George  Viiliers  appeared  to  bu 
officer  in  the  King's  Wardrobe,  in  Windsor  Castle.  This 
man,  says  Clarendon,  was  of  a  good  reputation  fur 
honesty  aud  discretion,  and  at  the  time  referred  to  was 
about  fifty  years  of  age. 

"  He  had  in  his  yoaih  been  bred  in  a  aohool  In  tlie 
parish  where  Sir  George  Viiliers,  the  father  of  the  Duke) 
lived,  and  had  been  much  cherished  and  obliged,  i 
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■  of  hia  ttge,  b;  the  said  Sir  George,  whom   aficr- 
ds  bo  DBver  saw, 

*  About  six  months  before  the  misernble  end  of  the 
Duke  of  Buoktngham,  nbouL  midnight,  this  man  being 
in  his  i)«d  at  Windsur,  whiire  his  office  waa,  and  in 
((ood  health,  there  appeared  to  him,  at  the  aide  of  his 
bed,  %  man  uf  u  very  venerable  aspeot,  who  drew  the 
ourtUDB  of  his  tied,  and,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  )iim,  asked 
Uk  if  be  know  him. 

'The  poor  man,  half  tietid  with  fright  and  appre- 
ision,  being  naked  the  second  time  whether  he  remem- 
ed  him,  and  hating  in  that  time  called  to  his  memory 
preMnce  of  Sir  George  Viliiers,  and  the  very  clothes 
Ued  10  wKur,  in  which  at  that  time  be  seemed  to  be 
lited,  he  answered  hini  that  he  thonght  him  to  be  that 
He  replied  he  wa^  in  the  right,  he  waa  tlic 
IB.  and  that  he  expected  a  service  from  him,  which 
I,  that  he  ehonid  go  from  him  to  hia  son,  the  Duke 
Baokingham,  and  tell  him  if  ho  did  not  somewhat  to 
ntiato  himself  with  the  people,  or  at  least  to  abate 
;  oxtromc  malice  which  they  had  against  him,  ho 
lid  bif  suffered  to  live  but  a  short  lime. 
*Aft<ir  this  discourse  ho  disappeared,  and  the  poor 
i  (if  he  had  been  at  all  waking),  slept  very  well  till 
Riing,  when  hu  believed  all  this  to  be  a  drvam,  and 
•)d«rei!  it  no  otherwise, 

'The  nest  night,  or  shortly  after,  the  same  person 
to    him    again,    in     the    same    place,    and 
iBt   ilio    same    lime    of  the    night,  with  au    aspect 
BuJe    uore    severe    than    befnre,    and    askrd    him 
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whether  he  had  done  ae  he  required  of  him ;  and  pa- 
ceiving  be  had  nol,  gave  him  very  severe  reprehensioia, 
told  him  he  expealed  more  compliance  frum  bim,  tai 
that,  if  he  did  not  perform  his  commands,  be  Bhonid 
enjoy  no  more  peace  of  mind,  but  should  atvaTS  be 
pursuifd  by  him,  upon  which  be  promised  him  to  obey. 

"But  the  next  morning,  waking  out  of  a  good  sleep, 
though  he  wae  exceedingly  perplexed  with  the  Uvelx 
representation  of  all  particulars  to  his  memory,  be  'U 
willing  still  to  persuade  himself  that  he  had  unly 
dreamed,  and  considered  that  be  was  a  person  at  euch  > 
distance  from  the  Duke,  that  be  knew  not  how  («  gain 
admission  to  bis  preaeoce,  much  less  had  any  hofitt  ai 
being  believed  in  what  he  should  say  ;  so  be  spent  some 
time  in  thinking  what  he  should  do,  and  in  the  end  be 
resolved  to  do  nothing  in  the  matter, 

"  The  same  person  appeared  to  him  the  third  time, 
with  a  terrible  countenance,  and  bitterly  reproaobed  him 
lor  not  performing  what  he  had  promised  to  do.  Tbepwif 
man  had  by  this  time  recovered  the  courage  to  tell  bim 
that,  in  truth,  be  bad  deferred  the  execution  of  bis  com- 
mands, upon  considering  how  difficult  a  thing  it  wodU 
he  for  him  to  get  any  access  to  the  Duke,  having 
acquaintance  with  no  person  about  him ;  and  if  he  sbouid 
obtain  admission  to  him,  he  should  never  be  able  to 
persuade  him  that  be  was  sent  in  such  a  manner;  thnt 
be  should  at  least  be  thought  to  be  mad,  or  to  be  set  on 
and  employed  by  bis  ovm,  or  the  malice  of  other  men.  to 
abuse  the  Duke,  and  so  he  should  be  sure  to  be  undone. 

"  The  apparition  replied,  as  be  bad  done  before. 
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ihcmld  never  find  rest  till  he  bad  performed  what  he 
|iiired,  and  therefore  be  were  better  to  despatch  it ; 
lh«  aeceas  t«  bis  son  wab  known  to  be  very  easy,  and 
few  men  waited  long  for  him.  As  for  bis  gaining 
idit,  be  woald  tell  him  two  or  three  particulars,  which 
obtfgfd  him  never  to  mention  to  any  person  living 
t  to  the  Duke  himself,  and  be  should  no  sooner  bear 
m  but  he  should  believe  all  the  rest  be  said  ;  and  bo, 
iMting  his  threats,  he  left  him. 

"  In  the  morning  the  poor  man,  more  confirmed  by 
I  last  appearanoe,  made  his  journey  to  London,  where 
I  Court  then  was.  Ue  was  very  well  known  to  Sir 
Iph  Freeman,  one  of  the  Masters  of  Requesta,  who 
irried  a  lady  that  waa  nearly  allied  to  the  Duke, 
1  wae  himself  well  received  by  him.  To  him  this 
n  went,  and  thongh  he  did  not  acquaint  him  with  all 
i  putJonlara,  be  said  enough  to  let  bim  know  there 
■  something  extraordinary  in  it,  and  the  knowledge 
had  of  the  sobriety  and  disoretion  of  the  man  made 
t  more  imprceeion  on  him.  Ho  desired  that,  by  his 
IWM,  he  might  be  brought  to  the  Duke,  in  suoh  a 
lee  and  in  such  a  manner  as  ehould  be  thought  fit, 
hming  that  be  bad  much  to  say  to  him,  and  of  such 
laiure  as  wonld  require  much  privacy,  and  Bome  time 
I  patience  in  the  hearing. 

'  Sir  Balpb  promisi-d  that  he  would  first  speak  to 
Dnke  of  him,  and  then  he  should  understand  his 
■sum.  Aof^ordingly,  the  first  opportunity,  he  did 
jm  him  of  the  mpuUtiun  and  hDix.-stv  of  the  man,  and 
n  what  be  deaired,  and  of  all  he  kn<.-w  of  the  matt«r. 
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"The  Duke,  nccordiog  to  his  uaua!  opeDoess 
coDdescension,  told  him  that  he  was  the  next  day  eirly 
to  hunt  with  the  King,  that  his  horses  should  attend 
biro  at  Lamheth  bridge,  where  he  should  land  byfii 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and,  if  the  mnn  attended  hit 
there  at  that  hour,  he  would  walk  and  speak  with  hii 
as  long  as  should  be  aecessary. 

"  Sir  Ralph  carried  the  man  with  him  the  neii 
morning,  and  presented  him  to  the  Duke  at  hia  landinR, 
who  received  him  courteously,  and  walked  aaide  in  con- 
ference near  an  hour ;  none  hut  his  own  servants  being 
at  that  hour  in  that  place,  and  they  and  Sir  Ralph  at 
such  a  distance  that  they  could  not  hear  a  word,  though 
the  Duke  sometimes  spoke  loud,  and  with  great  com- 
motion, which  Sir  Ralph  the  more  easily  perceived, 
because  fae  kept  his  eyes  always  fixed  apon  the  Duke, 
having  procured  the  conference  upon  somewhat  be  knew 
there  was  of  extraordinary. 

"The  man  told  him,  in  his  return  over  the  water, 
thnt  when  he  mentioned  those  particulars  which  were  to 
gain  him  credit  (the  substance  whereof,  he  said,  he 
durst  not  impart  to  him),  the  Duke's  colour  changed, 
and  he  swore  he  could  come  at  that  knowledge  only  by 
the  Devil,  for  that  those  particulars  were  only  known  ta 
himself,  and  to  one  person  more,  who  he  was  sure  wo(fl 
never  apeak  of  it.  ^ 

"  The  Duke  pursued  hia  purpose  of  hunting,  but  waa 
observed  to  ride  all  the  morning  with  great  pcnsiven^s, 
and  in  deep  thoughts,  without  any  delight  in  the  exercise 
he  ^vas  upon ;  and  before  the  morning  was  spenl,  bi 
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&B  field  aDd  atigliifd  at  liis  moiher'a  lodfcinga  in  While- 

'     ball,  witfa  whom  ku  was  shot  up  for  the  upace  o(  two  or 

Ihreo   bonra,    the   noise  of  their   diaconrse  freqaently 

rcmchiag  tbo  ears  of   those  who  attended  id  the  next 

rooms.     Aod  when  the  Duke  left  her,  his  couoteDaiice 

appeared  full  of  trouble,  with  a  mixture  of  anger — n 

^^wttnaoce  that  waa  never  before  observed   in  him  in 

^^^^^^toWBatJon    with    her,  towards   whom   he  had   a 

^^^^^H|  reverence ;    and    the    Counteaa    herself  (for 

^^B^^^  she   was  married   to  a  private  gentleman,  Sir 

Thomas  ComptOD,  she    had    been  created  Countess  of 

BDckingbam  shortly  after  her  son  had  first  nasumod 

ifcat  title)  was,  at  the  Duko'a  leaving,  found  overwhelmed 

I  teara.  and  in  the  highest  agony  imaginable. 

"Whatever  there  was   in   all    this,"  says  Clarendon, 

I  a  notorious  truth,   that  when  the  news  of  the 

Nike's  murder  (which  happened  within  a  few  months 

a),  was  brought  tii  his  mother,  she  seemed  not  in  the 

>  degree  surprised,  but   received  it  as  if    she  hud 

ten  it ;  nur  did  ufttrwiirds  express  stich  a  degree  of 

■  was  expected  from  such  a  mother,  for  the  loss 

of  woh  a  eon." 

TbtB  ia  the  story  as  rcpcatod  by  the  grave  bistorian  of 
the  Bo-cailed  "  Rehellton,"  with  the  assuranee  that  it  is 
"■pon  ■  better  foundation  of  credit  than  usually  such 
diiooDraea  ore  founded  upon."  Other  versions  of  the 
my«terioos  affair  were  published  some  few  years  afu^r 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  murder ;  and  although  the 
diMtrepanoies  in  them  have  never  heea  explained,  still 
)  has  beoD  a  nuflicicnt    similarity  in    llie   leadiag 
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fealuTeB  of  the  Durratives  to  cause  most  peopls  to 
imiigine  liiat  they  were  all  derivud  from  one  soorop. 
BuL  tins  does  not  neoessarily  follow.  If  tlie  appariliun 
appefired  to  different  people  and  at  different  times — aud 
ii  does  not  seem  more  wonderful  that  it  should  have 
manifested  itself  to  two  or  more  individuals  than  to  one 
— tht)  variations  in  the  tales  told  of  its  appearance  are 
readiiy  explicable.  Lilly,  tlia  astrologer,  notoriously 
published  a  false  versioo  of  the  story ;  and  it  was  for 
that  reauoD  only  that  8ir  Edmund  Wyndham,  who  was 
fully  eoquainted  with  the  facts  of  the  case,  gavo  Lbe 
Darrative  that  ultimately  passed  into  the  hands  of 
Auhrey,  the  antiquary,  and  by  him  i§  thus  told  : — 

"To  one,  Mr.  Towea,  who  had  been  school-felluw 
with  Sir  George  Villiera,  the  father  of  the  first  Duke  of 
Buckingham  (and  was  his  friend  and  neighbonr),  as  be 
lay  in  his  bed  awake  (and  it  was  daylight),  came  into 
his  chamber  the  phantom  of  his  dear  friend.  Sir  George 
Villiers.  Said  Mr.  Towea  to  him,  '  Why,  yon  are  dead, 
what  make  you  here?'  Said  the  knight,  '  I  am  dend, 
but  cannot  rest  in  peace  for  the  wickedness  and  abomi- 
nation of  my  son  George,  at  Court.  I  do  appear  to 
you,  to  tell  him  of  it,  and  to  advise  and  dehort  him 
from  his  evil  ways.'  Said  Mr,  Towes,  '  The  Duke  mU 
not  believe  me,  but  will  say  that  I  am  mad.  or  dote. 
Said  Sir  George, '  Go  to  him  from  me,  and  tell  him  by 
such  a  token  (a  mote)  that  he  bad  in  some  secret  place, 
vbioh  none  but  himself  knew  of.'  Acoording,  Mr. 
Towes  went  to  the  Duke,  who  laughed  at  his  meseage. 
At  his  return  home,  the  phantom  appeared   again,  and 
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told  liim  thHt  ilie  Diilce  trnnld  ho  stabbed  n  qaarter  of  a 
yDsrkfter;  '  und  the  naming  wbioh  you  will  bnve  of 
your  deAth,  will  be,  thnt  your  nose  will  fall  a  bleeding.' 
All  wbiofa  ftccordiDgly  fL>tl  oat  so. 

"This  account  I  have  had  in  the  ranin,"  says 
Aubrey,  "  from  two  or  three  :  but  Sir  William  Dugdale 
KffiriDS  what  I  bavo  here  taken  from  him  to  be  true,  and 
tbat  the  apparition  told  him  of  several  things  to  oome, 
wbicfa  proved  true,  e.ff.  of  a  prisoner  in  the  Tower  that 
aball  be  honourably  delivered.  Thifl  Mr.  Towea  had  ao 
ofi0D  the  gbost  of  hie  old  friend  appear  to  him,  that  it 
waa  not  at  all  terrible  to  him.  He  was  Surveyor  of  tbe 
Works  at  Windsor,  by  tbe  favour  of  tbe  Duke.  Being 
then  ii.e.  at  that  time)  sitting  in  the  hnll,  he  oried  out, 
'THk  Dukeof  Buckiiigham  is  stabbed  1'  He  was  stabbed 
tfa«t  very  ncimenL" 

"Tbia  relation  Sir  William  Da|;;da]e  had  from  Mr. 
PioB,  neipbhour  to  Mr.  Towea;  ihey  were  awom 
broibera.'*  Sir  Edmund  Wyndham  married  the  diiugbU-T 
at  Mr.  Pino,  and  possessed  a  large  roll  of  mauuscript 
wherein  Mr.  Towes  had  recorded  the  particulars  of  his 
eoiif«reoo«s  with  the  apparition. 


WOODHOUSELEK. 

Hayr  of  onr  haunted  houses  are  indebi«d  to  anciiint 
fcnd»,  in  which  their  owners  suffered  or  infiioted  murdiir, 
for   ihrir   present   troubles.      Soutland   especially    has 
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Yorkshire ;  ooay  and  cheerful,  though  Urge,  sod  lonelj 
in  point  of  site." 

The  young  lady's  experiencea  in  this  haunted  dwelling 
are  thus  graphioally  described : — 

"  What  I  am  going  to  relate  happened  to  myself 
while  staying  with  some  north-country  cousins,  last 
July,  ttt  their  bouse  in  Yorkshire.  I  had  spent  a  fe« 
days  there  in  the  summer  of  the  previous  year,  hcl 
without  then  henring  or  seeing  anything  out  of  the 
common.  On  my  second  visit,  nrriving  earlv  in  the 
afternoon,  X  went  out  boating  with  some  of  the  family, 
spent  a  very  jolly  evening,  and  ftnnlly  went  to  bed,  a 
little  tired,  perhaps,  with  the  day's  work,  bnt  not  ths 
least  nervous,  I  slept  soundly  until  between  three  and 
four,  just  when  the  day  was  beginning  to  break.  I 
bad  been  awake  for  a  short  time  when  suddenly  the 
door  of  my  bed-room  opened,  and  shut  again  rather 
quickly.  I  fancied  it  might  be  one  of  the  servants,  and 
called  out,  'Come  in!'  After  a  short  time  the  door 
opened  again,  but  no  one  came  in — at  least,  no  one  thai 
I  could  see.  Almost  at  the  same  time  that  the  door 
opened  for  the  second  time,  I  was  a  little  startled  by 
the  mstling  of  some  cartaina  belonging  to  a  hanging 
wardrobe,  which  stood  by  the  side  of  the  bed  ;  the 
rustling  continued,  and  I  was  seized  with  a  moat  on- 
comfnrtnblo  feeling,  not  cxnctly  of  fright,  but  a  sirtingc, 
iiDearihly  sensulioa  that  1  was  not  alone.  I  hud  had 
that  feeling  for  some  minutes,  when  I  saw  at  the  foot  of 
the  bed  a  child,  about  aeven  or  nine  yeara  old.  Tbe 
child  seemed  as  if  it  were  on  the  bed,  and  oama  glid- 
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tovsrda  roe  as  I   Uv.     It  was  the  figure  nt  n  little 

in  her  Dight-dresfl — a  little  ^rl  with  dark  hair  tmi 

f  wbito  race.     I  tried  to  speak  to  her,  but  oould 

3h«  came  slowly  od  up  to  the  top  of  thu  bed, 

I  tbeii  saw  ber  face  clearly.     She  seemed  ia  groat 

ible;    her   hands    were  clasped  and   her  eyes  wers 

sd  up  with  a  look  ol  entreaty,  an  almost  agonized 

Tbun,  slowly  UDclasping  her  hands,  she  touohed 

D  tbe  shoulder.     The  hood  felt  icy  cold,  and  while 

OTS  to  sptak  she  was  gone.     I  felt  more  frightened 

tbe  ehild  was  gone  than  before,  and  began  to  be 

Roxioos  for  the  time  when  the  servant  would  make 

appearance.     Whether  1  slept  agaiu  or  not,  I  hardly 

But  bj  the  lime  the  servant  did  come,  I  had 

laded    myself    that   tbe    whole   affair   was 

a  very  vivid  nightmare.     However,  when  I 

to    breakfast,    there    were   many   remarki 

dwDt  my  not  looking  well — it  was  observed  that 

pate.     In  answer  I  told  my  oousins  that  I  bad 

vivid  nightmare,  and  1  remarked  if  1  was 

sts  I  should  imagine  I  had  seen  one. 

I  said  at  the  time  upon  this  suhjeot, 

ny  host,  wbo  was  a  doctor,  observed  that  1 

i>o(tar  not  sleep  in  the  room  again,  at  aoy  rat«  not 


PBo  the  following  night  one  of  my  oonsina  slept  ia 

I  same  room  with  me.     Neither  of  us  saw  or  beard  I 

ing  out  of  the  way  during  that  night  or  the  earlj  1 

ting.    That  being  the  case,  I  persuaded  myself  that 

1 1  had  teen  had  been  only  imagiuatiun,  and  much 
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ngninst  everybody's  expressed  wisb,  I  insisted  tbe  ant 
nightonflleepingin  the  room  aj^ain,  and  alone.  Accord- 
ingly, having  retired  again  to  the  aame  room,  I  nas 
kneeling  down  at  the  bed-side  to  say  my  prayers,  whei 
exactly  the  same  dread  as  before  came  over  me.  The 
curtains  of  the  wardrobe  swayed  about,  and  I  had  the 
Bame  sensation  as  previonsly,  that  I  was  not  alone.  I 
felt  too  frightened  to  stir,  when,  luckily  for  me,  one  of 
my  coQBLOS  came  in  for  something  which  she  hod  left. 
On  looking  at  me  she  exclaimed,  '  Have  you  seen  sny- 
thing?'  I  said  'No,'  but  told  her  how  I  fell,  and. 
without  much  persuasion  being  necessary,  I  left  the  room 
with  her,  and  never  returned  to  it.  When  my  borto* 
learnt  what  had  happened  (as  she  did  immediately)  ilu 
told  me  I  must  not  sleep  in  thai  room  again,  as  tbe 
nightmare  had  made  euob  an  impression  on  me;  I 
should  imagine  {she  said)  all  sorts  of  things  and  moke 
myself  quite  ill.  I  went  to  another  room,  and  duriog 
the  rest  of  my  visit  (a  week),  I  was  not  troubled  by  any 
reappearance  of  the  little  girl. 

"  On  leaving,  my  ooasin,  the  eldest  daughter  of 
doctor,  went  on  a  visit  with  me  to  the  house  of  an  oi 
of  mine  in  the  same  county.  We  stayed  there  for  at 
K  fortnight,  and  during  that  time  the  'little  girl' 
alluded  to  only  as  my  'nigbtmare.' 

"  In  this  I  afterwards  found  there  was  a  little  redeem 
for,  just  before  leaving  my  uncle'a,  my  cousin  said  to 
me, '  I  must  tell  you  something  I  have  been  longing  to 
tell  you  ever  since  I  left  home.  But  my  father  di 
jnc  not  to  tell  you,  as,  not  being  very  strong,  you  mi) 


mog 
'  any 

I 
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o  rri^bleoe^'   Your  nightmare  was  not  n  DiRhtmare 

but  the  apparition  of  a  little  girl  I    She  then  went 

t  tell  me  that  this  '  little  girl '  had  been  seen  three 

befoK,  by  three  diSerent  memberB  of  the  fAinily; 

this  «M  some  nine  or  ten  years  since,  they  had 

u  oewed  to  think  anything  about  it  until  I  related 

■porisnccs  on  the  morning  after  the  first  niglit  of 

visit. 

Uj  cousin  further  went  on  to  tell  me  tliat  hor 
sister  whilst  in  bed  had  one  morning,  about 
to  her  great  surprise,  seen  a  little  giit  with 
bwr.  standing  with  her  back  to  her,  looking  out  of 
rinduw.  She  took  this  figure  for  her  little  sister, 
•pok«  to  it.  The  child  not  replying,  or  moving 
ber  position,  she  called  out  to  it,  '  It's  do  iiso 
like  that;  I  know  yoo.     Yoa  can't  play  tricks 

'     On  looking  round,  however,  she  uaw  thai  her 

pi  nUer,  the  one  she  thought  she  was  addressing,  uud 
jp  WM  sleeping  with  ber,  bad  not  moved  from  the  bed. 
^—-'  u  the   same  time    the   child   passed  from  the 

into  the  room  of  her  (my  cousin's)  sistor  A , 

ibe  latter,  as  she  afterwards  declared,  distitiatly  saw 
Igure  of  a  child  with  durk  hair  standing  by  the  side 
table  in  her  room.  She  spoke  to  it.  and  it  ioslantly 
ppcMvd.  The  '  little  girl '  was  subsequently  again 
,  for  the  Inst  time  before  I  saw  it.  by  my  oousia'a 

ir.  Dr.  H .     It  was  in  the  early  daylight  of  « 

'a  morning,  and  he  was  going  op-stairs  to  bit 
B,  bivisg  just  retumeil  from  a  professional  visiL 
lie  occasion  be  saw  the  uamo  child  (he  noticed  \1a 
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dark  hair)  running  up  the  stairs  immediately  before  Iuiq, 
until  it  reached  his  room  and  entered  it.  When  he  got 
into  the  room  it  was  gone. 

''  Thus  the  apparition  has  been  seen  three  times  by 
the  family,  and  once  by  me.  I  am  the  only  one,  how- 
ever, that  has  seen  its  face.  It  has,  also,  never  been 
seen  twice  in  the  same  room  by  anyone  else.** 

No  refutation,  explanation,  or  continuation  of  this 
mysterious  matter  appears  to  have  been  attempted  as 
yet  by  anyone. 
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LOED  BROUGHAM. 

tbe  lAfe  and  Timex  nf  Lord  Brom/hiim,  uTilten  hy 
wuetf,  Bod  pablisbed  in  1871,  is  given  ibu  IVillowing 
story,  which  ahali  be  repeated  in  the  autohingra- 
ber'sown  words.  "  A  most  retoarkablo  thing  happened 
I  nw,"  records  Brongham,  "  so  rcmarlcable,  that  I 
lost  tell  tbe  story  &om  tbe  beginning.     Aft«r  I    Ic(t 

M  High  School  (in  Edinboi^h),  I  went  with  G , 

ly  most  intimate  friend,  to  attend  the  classes  in  the 
fniTenity.  There  was  no  divinity  clasB,  but  we  fre- 
neoUy  in  our  walks  discussed  and  speculated  upon 
MOf  grave  subjects,  among  othere,  on  the  immortality 
r  Ibe  soul,  and  on  a  future  state.  This  question  and 
IS  possibility,  I  will  not  say  of  ghosts  walking,  but 
r  the  dead  appearing  to  the  living,  were  subjects  of 
nob  Bp«aoIation  ;  and  we  actually  oommilted  the  folly 
r  drawing  op  an  agreement,  written  with  our  blood,  tu 
ra  bffoct  that  whichever  of  ua  died  firat  should  appear 
I  the  other,  and  thus  solve  any  doubts  we  had  enter 
ioed  of  the  '  Lifs  alter   Death.' 

*'  After  we  had  finished  oUsses  at  the  College,  G 

eat  to  India,  having  got  au  appointmunt  there  in  the 
ivil  Bervice.     Be  seldom  wrote  to  me,  and  afUr  the 
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lapse  of  a  few  years,  I  bad  almost  forgotten  htm  ; 
moreover,  fa  is  family  having  little  ooQDeodon  with 
Edinburgh,  I  seldom  saw  or  heard  aDything  of 
them,  or  of  bim  through  them,  so  that  all  the  old 
schoolboy  intimacy  had  died  out,  and  I  had  nearly  for- 
gotten bis  esistence.  I  had  taken,  as  I  have  said,  a  warm 
batb  ;  and  nrhile  in  it  and  enjoying  tfae  comfort  of  the 
beat  after  the  late  freezing  I  had  undergone,  I  toned 
my  bead  round  towards  the  chair  on  which  I  had  depo< 
sited  my  clothes,  as  I  was  about  to  get  out  of  the  bath. 

On  the  chair  sat  G ,  looking  calmly  at  ma.     How  I 

got  out  of  the  bath  I  know  not,  but  on  reoorering  mj 
senses  I  found  myself  sprawling  on  the  floor.  The  ap- 
parition, or  whatever  it  was  that  had  taken  the   likeness 

of  {} ,  had  disappeared.     The  vision  produced  such 

a  shock,  that  I  bod  no  inchnalion  to  talk  about  it,  or 
to  speak  abont  it  even  to  Stuart ;  but  the  impression  it 
made  upon  me  wits  too  vivid  to  be  easily  forgotten; 
and  so  strongly  was  I  affected  by  it,  that  I  have  here 
written  down  ihe  whole  history  with  the  date  19th 
December,  and  all  the  particulars  as  tliey  are  now 
fresh  before  me.  No  doubt  I  had  fallen  asleep ;  and 
that  the  appearance  presented  to  my  eyes  was  a  dream, 
I  cannot  for  a  moment  doubt,  yet  for  years  I  had  had 
no  com  muni  cation  with  G ,  nor  had  there  been  any- 
thing to  recall  him  to  my  recollection ;  nothing  had 
takea  place  during  our  Swedish  travels,  either  con- 
nected  with   G or  with  India,    or   with    anything 

relating  to  bim  or  to  any  member  of  his  family.  I 
recollected  quickly  euoitgli  our  old  discusaiou,  and  I 
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banraiD  we  ha(t  made.     I  could  not  discharge  from  my 

mind  ih«<  irapresBiOTi  thnt  G must  hare  died,  and 

thmi  hi*  appcannce  to  me  una  to  be  received  by  me  as 
*  proof  of  u  future  state." 

Thill  waa  on  December  19.  1799.  In  October  1862, 
Lord  Brougbam  added  as  a  poetsoripi : — 

"I  hare  just  been  copying  oat  from  my  jonroal  the 
aceount  of  this  strange  dream  :  certunima  mortu  imago. 
And  DD«r  to  finish  the  story  begun  aboat  sixty  years 
•Boe;.  Soon  aft«r  my  return  to  Edioburgb,  there  arrived 
ft  tetter  from  India,  nnnouncing  G        '^b  death  I  and 

rDg  that  he  had  diod  on  tbe  19th  of  December." 


THE  REV.  T.  A.  BUCKLEY. 


*rRaTVR8.  ghostly  literature  especially,  is  replete 
with  flories  of  tbe  fulfilment  by  the  dead  of  ante  mor/em 
promisea.  Abroad,  the  recorded  inBtanees  of  this  mys- 
terioas  completion  of  the  oompaot  with  tbe  survivor 
are,  apparently,  more  numerous  than  in  the  British 
)•]•» ;  but  we  know  of  none  described  more  ctrcumstan- 
tially,  and  yet  with  more  conventionality,  than  n  case 
lorntioned  io  Newton  Croeland's  new  Thtori/of  Appari- 
tivtii. 

Od  the  SOlb  JoDum  m56,  at  ibi<  curly  nge  of  thirty, 
died  tbe  Rev.  Tbrod'jrc  Alois  Buckley,  antbor  of  Tktr 
Dmitmmg*  of  GcniuM,   a  work    on   the  early  lives   of 


,  and    iomit-rlv 
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Gbrist  Church,  Oxford.  He  was  a  man  of  extraordinuy 
abililj,  but,  says  Mr.  CroslaDd,  "his  life  nos  ul1fo^ 
tunate,  and  hia  death  sad."  When  he  wne  olive  mil 
well  at  Oxford,  about  the  year  1850,  coQversing  on 
the  subject,  of  gbosta  one  day  with  a  mutnal  friend.  Mi. 
Kenneth  B.  U,  Mackenzie,  a  gentleman  who  oon(]ibul«d 
the  chapter  on  "Chatterton"  to  the  above-meatioDKl 
work,  the  two  friends  entered  into  a  oompaet  that,  vbo- 
ever  departed  this  life  first,  should,  if  permitted,  visit 
tlie  other  as  an  apparition  ;  and  the  signal  of  ootniiii' 
nication  was  arranged  to  be  the  placing  of  a  ghosil; 
hand  on  the  brow  of  the  aurvivor.  On  the  night  of  ibo 
2ud  of  February,  about  twelve  or  half-past  twel'9 
^  o'clock,  Mr.  Mackenzie  was  lying  in  bed,  watchiog  the 
candle  expiring,  preparing  bis  mind  for  sleep,  anil  ^ 
thinking  oj  his  ileparted  friend,  when  be  felt  pls«^ 
over  one  eye  and  his  forehead  a  cool  damp  hand.  On 
looking  up  he  saw  Buckley  in  bis  ordinary  apparel,  aDd 
with  bis  portfolio  under  bis  arm,  aa  in  life,  standing  at 
the  bedside.  Tbe  figure,  as  soon  as  it  was  reoogniseil. 
retreated  to  the  window  ;  and  after  rcmainiug  plainly  iu 
sight  for  about  a  minuta,  disappeared.  A  few  nights  sfi«f 
wards,  the  spectral  Buckley  again  made  bis  appeanuM 
beariug  in  hia  band  the  exact  image  of  a  letter,  which 
Mr.  Mackenzie  at  once  identified  as  an  old  one  that  ho 
had  casually  picked  up  from  bis  letter-box  in  the  couM  . 
of  tbe  day.  The  letter  was  one  that  had  been  formi 
written  by  Mr.  Buckley  to  his  friend  Mr.  MackeuiiSi 


BDRROUGHS. 


I  MOOUDl  of  "Apparitions,"  Aabre;  relatea  some 
I  ptrlioulftTB  of  ODO  that  vas  believed  to  haiiDt 
^.wnrrotigba,  eldest  bod  of  Sir  John  Burroughs; 
ffTf  the  aDtiqaar^'e  record,  derived  from  his  friend 
Momon^  mi^ht  be  credited,  it  is  one  of  the  )j<;itt 
auibeaticati-d  stories  of  its  olaas  now  extant.  Sir  John 
BtuTODghs,  a  high-spirited  gdntleman,  who  enbse- 
qucotij  perished  in  the  ill-fated  siege  of  Roohelle, 
beiog  MDt  by  Charles  I.  as  envoy  to  the  Emperor  of 
Gdnnaoj,  took  with  him  his  eon  Caieho.  Subse* 
^unitl*  Sir  John  made  a  tour  through  Italy,  leaving 
Cftiaho  at  Florence  to  learn  the  language. 

WbiUt  residing  in  the  Tuscan  capital,  young  Uur- 
roaglis  (ell  passionately  in  love  with  a  beautiful  oour- 
icBU),  a  mistress  of  the  Grand  Duke.  At  last  tlieir 
intiinaoy  became  so  notorious  that  it  came  to  tlie 
Grand  Dnke's  ears,  and  be,  it  is  alleged,  grew  so 
jmIoos  that  he  funned  the  design  of  having  Caisho 
■MMJnt'H  Warned  by  some  of  the  English  residents 
in  Floreoce  of  the  fate  awaiting  him,  the  young  man 
tily  left  the  city,  without  even  acquainting  his  mis- 
■  of  bta  iateaded  departure.  When  theGrond  Duke 
1  hiinself  baulked  of  bis  aolictpated  vengeance  on 
B  rival.  b«  vented  his  spite  on  hia  mistreas,  "  in  most 
ubftil  laogaage,"  and  she,  ua  her  side,  "  resentiof 
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the  sudden  departuro  of  her  gallant;,  of  whom  she  wu 
most  paeeioDately  enamoured,  killed  herself."       * 

At  the  very  moment  that  the  unfortunate  wonuui 
expired  in  Florence,  her  apparition,  so  it  is  alleged, 
appeared  to  her  lover  at  his  residence  in  Loadoa. 
Colonel  Remeo,  a  Member  of  Parliament,  and  after- 
vrard'a  an  offioerof  Charles  II. 's  household,  was  sleepin;; 
with  young  Burroughs,  and  he,  also,  is  enid  to  hate 
seen  the  apparition.  This  gttost,  Jt  is  averred,  re- 
proached her  lover  for  his  conduct  in  flying  from  her  so 
suddenly,  and  leaving  her  exposed  to  the  fury  of  iht 
Grand  Duke.  She  informed  him  of  her  tragical  fat*, 
and  named  him  that  he  should  be  slain  in  a  duel. 

Henceforth  this  spectre  frequently  appeared  W 
Caisho,  even  when  his  younger  brother,  after  Sir 
John  Burrough's  death,  was  sleeping  with  him.  Ai 
often  as  the  apparition  came,  the  unfortunate  man, 
unable  to  restrain  hia  mental  flnguish,  "  would  cry  out 
with  great  shrieking  and  trembling  of  bis  body,  saying, 
'O  God!  here  she  comes — she  comes!'"  These 
visitations  continued  from  time  to  time  until  Caisbo't 
death.  He  was  killed  in  a  duel,  and  the  morning  be- 
fore his  death  the  apparition  appeared  to  him  for  tbo  Usl 
time.  "  Some  uf  my  acquaintances  have  told  me,"  says 
Aubrey,  "  that  he  was  one  of  the  most  beautiful  men  in 
England,  and  very  valiant,  but  proud  and  bloodthirsty-" 

The  rumour  of  this  haunting  of  Caisho  Burrouglis 
had  spread  so  widely  that  it  reached  the  King's  ears. 
Charles  I.  was  so  interested  in  the  acoount,  AubWT 
declares,  that  he  cross-examined  Sir  John  Burroui 
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3  Colonel  Remeo,  as  to  the  trnth  of  the  mutter, 

ad,  in  consequence  of  their  report,  thought  it  worth  his 

iil«  to  send   to  Florenct;  in  order  to  moke  inquinea 

The  resale  of  ihe  King's  invesligalionB  in  Tiisciiny 

I.  ibo  Btory  BtBtes,  that  it  was  foand  that  the  nnhuppy 

lomaa  hiid  expired  ai  the  very  time  her  apparition  first 

tatti  to  her  lover  iu  London,  when  be  was  in  bed 

1  Colooel  Bemeo.     Mr.  Monson,  Aubrey's  authority 

r  this  DaarroUoDH  account,  was  intimate  with  Sir  John 

Burroughs  and  both  his  sons,  and  declnrt'd  that  when- 

r  Cftisbo  alluded  to  the  affair  lie  wept  billcrly. 


JOHN  DONNB. 


I  Tank  Walton's  lif»  of  the  well- known  Dean  of  St. 
Iftul'i  ia  a  very  strange  family  legend,  that  is  none  the 
worthy  of  quotation  that  it  has  been  so  ofleu  toltl. 
Aooording  to  the  old  piscatorial  biographer.  Dr.  Donne 
ami  his  wife  were  living  at  one  time  in  the  house  of  Sir 
Botwrt  Drury,  in  Drury  Lane.  The  Lord  Qaye  being 
mtlo  depart  to  tbe  Court  of  Henry  IV.  of  France, 
1  Embassy  &om  James  I.  of  Kngiand,  Sir  Boberl 
J  resolred  to  accompany  him  to  the  French  Court, 
I  to  be  present  at  his  audience  there.  No  sooner 
[  Sir  Bobert  formed  this  resolution,  iban  he  d«ier* 
I  Dr.  Donne  should  be  his  companion  on  tlic 
may.     litis    desire    having    been   made  soddenly 
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known  to  Mrs.  Donne,  who  was  not  only  iB  very  h»i! 
health,  hnt  hIso  expecting  her  speedy  confiDemeal,  sht 
was  so  distressed,  and  protested  so  earnestly  BguDStber 
husband's  departure,  saying  that  she  had  n  preseuliiiieiit 
that  some  ill  would  occur  in  his  absence,  that  liuallT  the 
doctor  laid  aside  all  thoughts  of  his  projected  joane;, 
aud  determined  to  stay  at  home. 

When  Sir  Robert  heard  of  this  he  exerted  himself 
the  utmost  to  alter  Dr.  Donne'a  determination ;  and  ihl 
doctor,  fearing  that  after  all  the  many  benefits  be  h\i 
received  from  his  friend,  he  should  be  deemed  iiDthftult- 
ful  if  he  so  perGistently  declined  to  accompany  him, 
told  his  wife  so ;  who,  therefore,  with  very  great  relac- 
tance,  at  last  gave  way,  and  most  unwillingly  asseDted 
to  her  hueband's  departure.  The  visit  was  to  lut 
two  months,  and  was  begun  within  a  little  while 
Mrs.  Donne's  consent  had  been  gained. 

The  party  reached  Paris  safely.  Two  days  after  ih«r 
arrival  there,  Donne  was  left  alone  in  the  room  where 
Sir  Robert  and  he,  with  some  others,  had  dined.  About 
hnlf-an-hour  after  his  departure,  Sir  Robert  relumed, 
and  found  Dr.  Donne  where  he  had  left  him,  but  in 
such  a  state  of  agitation,  and  so  Blrnngely  altered  In  hii 
looks,  that  ht)  was  perfectly  amazed  at  him,  and 
earnestly  desired  him  to  inform  him  what  had  hap- 
pened during  the  short  space  of  time  in  which  be  had 
been  left.  At  first  Donne  was  not  sufficienlly  oolleclod 
to  reply,  but  after  a  long  and  perplexed  pause, 
answered : 

"I  have  seen  a  dreadful  vision  since  I  saw  yoo. 
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I  Mea  my  dear  wife  pass  t^ice  by  me  tbrongb  this 
,  with  h«r  hair  banging  about  her  shoulders,  and  a 
ebild  in  her  arms;  this  I  have  seen  since  I  saw 

'o  this  Sir  Robert  responded : 

Sorely,  Sir,  you  have  slept  since  I  saw  you,  and 
ia  (he  resnlt  of  some  melancholy  dream,  which  I 
•  you  to  forget,  for  yon  are  now  awnke." 
)t.  Donne's  reply  to  thia  was  : 
I  ctiaoot  be  aurer  that  I  now  live,  than  that  I  have 
slept  einoe  I  saw  you.  and  am  aare  that  at  her 
ad  appearing  she  stopped  and  looked  me  in  the 
I  and  vaniebed." 

[otfaing  would  alter  Dr.  Donne's  opinion  that  he  had 
■  TisioD,  and  the  next  day  he  was  more  than  ever 
ftrmed  to  hie  idea,  affirming  it  with  snob  a  deUberate 
that  he  6natly  persuaded  Sir  Robert  that 
,1m  some  truth  in  the  viaion.  Determined  to 
as  speedily  as  possible,  the  knight  sent 
iMsenger  back  to  England,  to  leam  how  it 
with  Mrs.  Donne:  whether  eiill  alive,  and,  if  alive, 
'bat  auite.  Ou  the  twelfth  day  the  measenger  re- 
to  Paris  with  the  information  that  he  had  found 
left  Urs.  Donne  very  ill  in  bed,  and  that,  after  a 
sod  dangorouB  confinement  she  had  been  delivered 
dead  child ;  the  date  and  hour  of  the  child's  birth 
^g  proved  to  have  been,  so  it  is  alleged,  identioal 
that  at  which  Dr.  Donne  affirmed  he  had  seen  ths 
ilioa  pasa  by  him  in  the  room. 
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SIR    JOHN     SHEBBROKB    AND 
GBNEfiAL   WYNYARD. 


I 


Of  all  the  stories  of  apparitions  extiinl,  none,  prnbab! 
lias  exoited  eo  much  discussion  ns  that  of  the  Wyojird 
ghost.  With  variations  of  one  kind  and  another  it  ba» 
been  published  in  many  dozens  of  works,  and  hus  bem 
continually  disoussed  at  the  mess  dinners  of  oar  ami; 
in  every  part  of  the  world.  From  time  to  time  inquiri^ 
have  been  made  about  the  oircumstances  in  Noiei  and 
Queries,  in  the  pages  of  which  invaluable  publication 
all  the  facts  of  the  case  have  been  gradually  revealsil. 
From  the  periodical  referred  to,  and  from  other  90i 
of  credit,  we  have  been  enabled  to  oompile  a  oom] 
history  of  the  affair. 

In  1785,  the  33rd  Regiment,  at  the  time  commai 
by  Lieutenant-Colonel  Forke,  was  stationed  at  Syi 
in  the  island  of  Cape  Breton,  off  Nova  Scotia, 
the  officers  of  this  regiment  were  Captain  (allerwarda 
Sir  John)  Sherbroke  and  Lieutenant  (afterwards 
General)  George  Wynyard.  These  two  yootig  men  are 
said  to  have  been  connected  by  similarity  of  tastes  and 
studies,  and  to  have  spent  together  in  lilemry  occupa- 
tion mnch  of  that  vacant  time  which  was  squandered 
their  brother  officers  in  those  excesses  of  tbe  table 
in  those  days  at  least,  were  deemed  part  of  the  aoi 
plishments  of  the  military  character. 

On  the  15th  o£  October  of  the  above  year,  beti 
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i  M>d  nine  o'clock  in  the  ereniag,  these  two  officers 
a«ded  before  the  fire  in  Wynyord's  parlour  driuk- 
eaffev.  It  was  >  room  in  ihc  new  barrncks,  aod 
two  doora,  the  one  opening  on  sn  oator  passage, 

kther  into  Wynyard's  bed-room.   There  were  no  other 
of  entering  the  sitting-room  bnt  from  tho  pas* 

p   and    no    other   egress  from   the   bed-room    but 
the  sitting-room ;  so  that  any  person  passing 

tfao  bsd-room  must  have  remained  there  onless  he 
Ited  by  the  way  be  entered.  This  point  ia  of  con- 
moo  to  the  story. 

I  ibcM  two  young  officers  were  thne  sitting  toge- 
Sherbroke,  faappemng  acoidentally  to  glanoe  towards 

door  that  opened  to  the   passage,  observed  a  tall 

b  of  about  twenty  years  of  age,  but  pale  and  very 
sated,  standing  beside  it.  Struck  with  the  pre- 
I  of  ■  perfect  stranger,   he  immediately  toroed  to 

biead,  who  was  sitting  near  him,  and  directed  bis 
Uon  to  the  guest  who  had  thus  strnogely  broken 
on  their  studies.  As  soon  as  Wynyard's  eyes  were 
d  towards  the  mysterious  visitor  his  coontenance 
ifl   OgitAted.      "  I   have    hesrd,"   said   Sherbrokc, 

•  moo's  being  ns  polu  as  dooLh,  but  I  never  saw  n 
fiwe  asaume  the  appearance  of  a  corpse,  exoi-pt 
'nd'e  at  that  moment."  As  they  looked  silently 
)  fonn  before  them — for  Wynyurd,  who  seemed  to 

•band  the  import  of  tho  appearance,  was  deprived 
a  fiutolty  of  speech,  and  Sberbroke,  perceiving  the 
ion  erf  his  friend,  felt  no  inclinaliou  to  oddresa  it 
tbejr  looked  silently  on  the   figure,  it   proceeded 
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slowly  into  the  ft(]joining  apnrimciit,  and  id  the  act  of 
pBttsing  them  cast  its  eyes  with  an  expression  of  Bonie- 
whflt  melaooholy  affection  on  young  Wynyand.  The 
oppreBftion  of  this  extraordinary  presence  waa  no 
sooner  removed  than  Wynynrd,  seizing  his  friend  bt 
the  emi,  and  drawing  a  deep  breath,  as  if  reoovenng 
from  tliesufCocatioD  of  intense  astonishment  and  cmotlcD, 
muttered  in  a  low  and  almost  inaudible  tone  of  Toice, 
"Great  God!  my  brother!"  "Your  brother!"  re- 
peated Sberbroke,  "what  can  you  mean,  Wynyanl? 
There  must  bo  some  deception.  Follow  me."  And 
immediately  taking  his  friend  by  the  nrra,  he  preceded 
him  into  the  bed-room,  which,  as  I  before  stated,  wu 
connected  with  the  sitting-room,  and  into  which  the 
strange  visitor  had  evidently  entered.  I  have  alnadr 
said  that  from  this  chamber  there  was  no  possibtJit}' of 
withdrawing,  but  by  the  way  of  the  apartment  throoeii 
which  the  figure  had  certainly  passed,  and  as  certsinly 
never  had  returned.  Imagine,  then,  the  astonisbcifat 
of  the  young  officers  when,  on  finding  themsehes  in 
the  centre  of  the  chamber,  they  perceived  that  the  room 
was  untenanted.  Another  officer,  Lieutenant  (afternanii 
Colonel)  Ralph  Gore,  coming  in,  joined  in  the  scatcb, 
but  without  avail.  Wynyard's  mind  had  received  an 
impression,  at  the  first  moment  of  his  observing  it,  Uisl 
the  figure  which  he  had  seen  was  the  spirit  of  his  brother. 
Sberbroke  still  persevered  in  strenuooely  believing 
some  delusion  had  been  practised. 

At  the  suggestion  of  Lieutenant  Gore,  they  took 
of  the  day  and  hour  in  which  the  event  had  happe 
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t  tbej  molTRil  not  to  Tnenuon  ihe  ooonrrences  in  the 
Ipmeot,  and  gradually  tliey  persuttdeii  enoh  other  that 
f  hod  been  imposed  upon  by  §ome  artifice  of  their 
fdlow  officers,  though  tliey  could  neither  account  Tor 
ths  renson,  or  suspect  the  ntithor,  or  conceive  tho  meona 
of  iU  rxrouiion.  They  were  content  to  imnffine  any- 
tltiDg  powible  rnther  than  ndmit  the  possibility  of  n 
aupemaiural  appearaiine.  But  though  they  Und  nt- 
ti-mpted  ibese  sirnLiif^eois  of  self-delusion,  Wynyiinl 
eoold  not  help  expressing  his  solioitude  with  respect  in 
the  nfely  of  tbe  brother  whose  appiriiion  be  had  cithir 
•pen  or  imagined  himself  to  hitva  seen  ;  and  the  anxiety 
wbieb  he  mihibited  for  leitors  from  England,  and  his 
friKto«nt  mention  of  his  fenra  fur  his  brother's  health,  nt 
leogth  awakened  the  curiosity  of  his  comrades,  and 
neolnally  betrayed  him  into  a  declnratioo  of  the  oir- 
■nimatoDcea    which    be    had    ia    rnin     determined    to 


iTbe  story  of  the  silent  and  unhidden  visitor  was  no 
r  bruited  abroad  than  the  destiny  of  Wynyard'a 
J)ir  beoamo  an  object  of  nniversni  and  painful 
t  to  the  officers  of  the  regiment ;  there  were  few 
(  did  not  inquire  for  Wynyard'a  letters  before  tbey 
made  aoy  demand  after  their  own,  and  the  packets  that 
arrived  from  England  were  welcomed  with  a  more  ihsti 
mt'ss,  for  they  brought  not  only  reuieui- 
m  iboir  friends  at  home,  bnt  promised  to 
cine  to  the  mysU-ry  which  had  happened 
nselvet.  By  the  lirat  ships  no  inlelligenoe 
the  Btory  eould  have  been  rroeircd,  for  tbvj 

20  • 
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had  all  depnrted  from  England  previously  to  tlie  tp- 
pearance  of  ihe  spirit.  Al  length  the  long- wished  for 
TesGcl  nirived.  All  thu  officers  had  letters  e^icept 
Wynyard.  Still  the  secret  was  anexplained.  Thei 
esamined  the  several  newspapers ;  they  contained  do 
mention  of  any  death,  or  of  any  other  oiroumstaDce 
connected  nith  his  family  that  could  account  for  the 
preternatural  event.  There  was  a  solitHry  letter  for 
Slierhroke,  atill  unopened.  The  officers  hnd  received 
their  letters  in  the  mess-rooni  at  the  hour  of  supper. 
After  Sherbroke  had  broken  the  seal  of  his  lost  packet, 
and  cast  a  glance  on  its  contents,  he  beckoned  his  ineni 
away  from  the  company  and  departed  from  the  room. 
All  were  silent.  The  suspense  of  the  interest  was  noif 
at  its  climax  ;  the  impatience  for  the  return  of  Sherbrpko 
was  inexpressible.  They  doubted  not  but  that  letter 
had  contained  the  loag-oxpected  intelligence.  At  tin 
intervnl  of  an  honr  Sherbroke  joined  them.  No  one 
dared  be  guilty  of  so  great  a  rudeness  as  to  inquire  the 
nature  of  his  correspondence  ;  but  they  waited,  in  mute 
attention,  expecting  that  he  would  himself  touch  iipu» 
the  subject.  His  mind  was  manifestly  full  of  thongfau 
that  pained,  bewildered,  and  oppressed  him.  He  dre" 
near  to  the  fire-place,  and,  leaning  his  head  on  the 
mantel -piece,  after  a  pause  of  some  moments,  said  in 
a  low  voice  to  the  person  who  was  nearest  to  bim, 
"  Wynyard 's  brother  is  no  more!"  The  first  line  of 
Sherbroke's  letter  was,  "  Dear  John,  break  to  your 
friend,  Wynyard,  the  death  of  bis  favourite  brother." 
He  hod  died  on  tbn  day,  and  at  the  very  hour,  on  wbieb 
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frioods   liad  Been  his  spirit   pass  bo   mvHieriously 
Brough  the  apiirtnient. 

I  Some  yirars  nfter,  on  Sherbroke's  reLurti  to   England, 

ft,VBlIiing  Tiitli  Ino  gentlemen  in  Piccadilly,  wboD 

t  ^pi^.tiio   aide   of  the   way,  he   saw   a   person 

'  the   nioai   striking   rest^mblaDce   to   the  figure 

hieb  hkd  been  disclosed  lo  Wynyttrd  and  himself.    His 

niMuiions   were   acquainted  nith    the   story,  and   he 

Ally  directed  their  attention  lo  the  gentleman  oppo- 

intn,  as  the  individual  who  had  oontnved  to  enter  and 

dffpart  from  VVynyard't)  apartment  without  their  being 

nwiotiB  of  the  means.     KuU  of  this  impressioo,  he 

■mediately  wt-nt  over,  and  at  oaae  addressed  the  gentle- 

;  be  now  fully  expected   to  elucidate  the  mystery. 

Bb  apologised  for  the  lutcrruption,  but  excused  it  by 

dating  the  occurrence  which  bad  induced   him  to  the 

■nmbaion  of  this  solecism  in   manners.     The  gentle 

n  Rcoived  him  as  a  friend.     He  hud  never  been  out 

■  Um  oooBiry,  but  be  was  another  brother  of  the  youth 

e  apirit  had  been  scion. 
*  This  story  is  related  with  several  variations.  It  is 
sontetitDcs  told  as  having  happened  at  Gibraltar,  at 
oUien  ID  England,  at  others  in  America.  There  are 
■lio  diOereoccs  with  respect  to  the  conclusion.  Some 
ny  that  the  gentleman  whom  Sir  John  Sherhroke  after' 
wards  nH't  in  London,  and  addressed  as  the  peraon 
wboD  h«  bad  previously  seen  in  so  mysterious  a  mannrr, 
WM  not  aootber  brother  of  General  Wynyard,  but  a 
Uoniao  who  bore  a  strong  resemblance  to  the  family. 
^  bovever,  the  leading  facta  in  every  account  are  the 
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same.  Sir  John  Sherbroke  and  General  Wynyard»  two 
gentleman  of  veracityy  were  together  present  at  the 
spiritual  appearance  of  the  brother  of  General  Wynyard, 
the  appearance  took  place  at  the  moment  of  dissolationi 
and  the  countenance  and  form  of  the  ghost's  figure  were 
so  distinctly  impressed  upon  the  memory  of  Sir  John 
Sherbroke,  to  whom  the  living  man  had  been  nnknowUi 
that,  on  accidentally  meeting  with  his  likeness,  he  per- 
ceived and  acknowledged  the  resemblance. 

It  may  be  added  that  the  brother  of  General  Wynyard, 
who  died  on  the  15th  of  October  1785,  was  John  Otway 
Wynyard,  at  the  time  of  his  death  lieutenant  in  the 
8rd  Begiment  of  Foot  Guards. 

Colonel  Gore,  being  asked  many  years  afterwards  by 
Sir  John  Harvey  to  give  an  account  of  the  affair,  so  far 
as  it  came  within  his  cognizance^  testified  in  writing  to 
the  main  facts  of  the  narrative  here  given ;  and  Sir  John 
Sherbroke,  forty  years  after  the  event,  assured  bis 
friend,  General  Paul  Anderson,  in  the  most  solemn 
manner,  that  he  believed  the  appearance  he  had  seen  to 
have  been  a  ghost  or  spirit,  and  this  belief,  he  added, 
was  shared  by  his  fiiund  Wynyard. 


THE   LUMINOUS  WOMAN. 

The  following  startling  relation  was  furnished  to  Robert 
Dale  Owen  by  a  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England, 
chaplain  to  a  British   legation  abroad.     Although  the 


TOB  LDUINnDS  WOMAN. 


811 


Uor'a  nunft  is  not  given,  Onen  lind  the  consent  of 

•  Bev.  Dootor  to  commDnicato  it  in  any  cuse  in  wLich 
^migbt  deem  it  voald  serve  the  oanse  to  advance  wbich 
,  Footfall*  OH  tie  Uoundary  of  Another  World. 
vu  written.  It  is  aot  given  aovr,  for  obvious  reasons, 
bat  the  story  is  too  characteristio  lo  be  omitted,  and 
tfaaU,  llieicfort!,  be  given  ne  nearly  as  possible  in  the 
Duniort  own  terms : — 

"Id  tlie  year  185- 1  was  stsying,  with  my  wife  and 
childreo,  at  a  favourite  watering-place.  In  order  to 
■tteod  to  ecime  affairs  of  my  own,  I  Jetermined  to  leave 
my  family  tbcre  for  three  or  four  days.  Accordingly, 
Ofia  day  in  August,  I   took  the  railway,  and  arrived  in 

th«  flWDing,  au  uncxpuoted  guest,  at  Hall,  the 

nndeDce  of  a  gentleman  whose  acquaintauco  I  had  re- 
flontly  made,  and  with  whom  my  sister  was  then  staying. 

**I  ■rrived  late;  soon  allcrwards  went  to  bed,  and 
befbn  long  fdl  asleep.  Awaking  ntier  three  or  four 
boars,  I  was  not  surprised  to  find  I  could  sleep  no  more ; 
for  I  nuTor  rest  well  in  a  strange  bed.  After  trying, 
thcrvforo,  in  vain  again  to  induce  sleep,  I  began  to 
unogo  my  plana  lor  the  day. 

"  I  bw)  been  engaged  some  little  time  in  ibis  way, 
wbea  I  became  anddcniy  aeneible  that  there  was  a  light 
ID  the  room.  Turning  round,  I  distinctly  perceived  a 
female  figure ;  and  what  attruuttd  my  especial  attention 
VBS,  tb*t  l)u  Uyhl  by  which  I  aaie  it  emanaUd  from 


Wl*el/.     I  watched   the 


)  attentively.     The  featui 


e  not  perceptible.     After  moving  a  little  distanoe,  it 
f  peored  as  suddenly  as  it  had  appeared. 
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"  My  first  fhougJits  were  that  there  was  some  triok. 
I  immediately  got  out  of  bed.  strnck  a  light,  and  found 
my  bedroom-door  still  locked.  I  then  careftilly  examiDed 
the  walls,  to  aacertain  if  there  were  any  other  concealed 
means  of  entrance  or  exit ;  but  none  oould  I  find.  I 
drew  the  curtaina  and  opened  the  ahuttera ;  bat  tH 
outside  was  silent  and  dark,  there  being  no  moonlight. 

"After  examining  the  room  well  in  every  part,  I 
betook  myself  to  bed  and  thought  cnlmly  orer  the  whole 
matter.  The  final  impression  on  my  mind  was  that  I 
had  seen  something  Bapematural,  and,  if  superaataral, 
that  it  was  in  some  way  connected  with  my  wiie.  What 
waa  the  appearance  ?  What  did  it  mean  7  Would  it 
have  appeared  to  me  if  I  had  been  aaleep  instead  of 
awake?  These  were  questions  very  easy  to  ask  and 
very  difficult  to  answer. 

"  Even  if  my  room-door  had  been  unlocked,  or  if  there 
had  been  a  concealed  entrance  to  the  room,  a  practical 
joke  was  out  of  the  question.  For,  in  the  first  place,  I 
was  not  on  such  intimate  terms  with  my  host  as  to 
warrant  such  a  liberty  ;  and,  eeoondly,  even  if  he  bad 
been  inclined  to  Bauction  so  questionable  a  proceeding, 
be  was  too  unwell  at  the  time  to  permit  me  for  a  moment 
to  entertain  such  a  supposition. 

"In  doubt  and  uncertainty  I  passed  the  rest  of  the 
night;  and  in  the  morning,  descending  early,  I  imme- 
diately told  ray  sister  what  had  occurred,  deBoribing  to 
her  aocarately  everything  connected  with  the  appearance 
I  had  witnessed.  She  seemed  much  struck  with  what 
I  told  her,  and  replied,  '  It  ia   very  odd  ;   for  you  have 
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:  due  say,  thnt  a  Indy  was,  aome  years  ago, 
i  in  this  house  ;  but  it  vas  not  in  the  room  you 


iptio.*     I  aDflwered  that  I  had  never  li 
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iqd,  and  was  beginning  to  ma 
aboot  the  morder,  when  I  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance 
or  our  host  and  hoateas,  and  afterwHrds  by  breakfast. 

"  After  breakfast  I  left  without  having  had  any  oppor- 
toDJty  of  n^owing  the  conversation.  But  the  whole 
affair  bad  made  upon  me  an  impression  which  I  sought 
to  Tain  to  abake  off.  The  female  figure  was  ever  before 
my  mind's  eye,  and  I  became  fidgety  and  anxious  about 
ny  wife.  'Could  it  in  any  way  be  connected  with  herV 
vaa  my  constantly  recurring  thought.  So  niuob  did  this 
weigh  on  tny  mind  that,  instead  of  attending  to  the  busi- 
Dosa  for  the  express  purpose  of  transacting  which  I  had 
lift  my  family,  I  returned  to  them  by  the  first  train ; 
•nd  il  was  only  when  I  saw  ray  wife  and  children  in 
good  health,  and  everything  safe  and  well  in  my  house- 
hold, (hat  I  felt  satisfied  that,  whatever  the  nature  of  the 
appearance  might  have  been,  it  was  not  connected  with 
Boy  eril  to  them. 

"  On  (be  Wednesday  following  I  received  a  letter  from 
my  aialor,  in  which  she  informed  me  that,  since  I  led. 
flbs  had  aaoertuied  that  the  murder  teas  committed  in 
ihe  vary  room  in  which  I  had  slept.  She  added  that  she 
pDrpoood  Tisiting  us  next  day,  and  ihnt  ahe  would  like 
me  to  write  out  an  account  of  what  I  had  si^en,  toguihrr 
with  a  plan  of  the  room,  and  that  on  that  plan  she  wished 
me  to  ninrk  the  place  of  the  appearance  and  of  the 
^Mppnaranoe  of  the  figure. 
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"  This  I  icDEQedintely  did ;  un'i  llie  next  day,  wben  my 
Bistor  arrived,  Blie  naked  me  if  1  bad  complied  with  bet 
request.  I  replied,  poiatiag  to  tbe  drawing-ruom  talitc, 
'  Yes  i  tbere  Js  tbe  account  and  the  plan .'  Ab  she  lose 
to  examioe  it,  I  pi-(;veDted  ber,  ttayiag, '  Do  not  look  at 
it  until  you  bavc  told  me  all  you  bare  to  aay,  beoeuao 
you  migbt  uniDtentionally  colour  your  mory  by  what 
you  may  read  tbere.' 

'■  Tliereupon  she  informed  me  that  she  bad  bad  the 
carpet  taken  up  in  tbe  room  I  bnd  occupied,  and  thai 
the  marks  of  blood  &om  the  murdered  person  were 
tbere,  plainly  visible,  ou  a  particular  part  of  the  floor. 
At  my  request  sbe  also  then  drew  a  plan  of  the  room, 
lutd  marked  u|iou  it  the  spots  which  still  bor>^  traces  of 
blood. 

"The  two  plans — my  sister's  and  mine — were  then 
compared,  and  we  verified  tbe  must  reniarkabli!  foto, 
that  t/te  placet  she  had  marked  as  Ute  heginmn;/  and 
ending  of  the  traces  of  blood,  coincided  exaclhj  with 
tlte  spots  marked  on  my  plan  at  Ihost  on  which  tlu 
female  fi'jur'  had  appeared  and  disappeared. 

"I  am  unable  to  add  anything  to  this  plain  statement 
of  facts,"  remarks  the  narrator.  "  I  oannot  account  in 
any  way  for  what  I  saw.  I  am  convinced  no  human 
being  entered  my  chamber  that  nigbt;  yet  I  know  that, 
being  wide  awake  and  ia  good  health,  1  did  disUnctly 
see  a  female  figure  iu  my  room.  But  if,  as  I  must 
believe,  it  was  a  supernatural  appearance,  then  I  am  un- 
able to  suggest  any  reason  why  it  should  have  appeared 
to  me.     I  cannot  tell  whether,  if  I  had  not  been  in  ( 
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.,  or  hnd  hoen  asleep  at  the  time,  tlint  figure  would 
qoally  bale  been  there.  As  it  wiis,  it  seemod  con* 
Kt4id  with  no  wurning  nor  presage.  No  misfortune  of 
■T  kind  imppt-iR-d  then,  or  einue,  to  me  or  mine.  It 
I  true  Ui&L  the  bust,  at  whose  house  \  was  staying, 
1  this  inoideat  occurrud,  aud  also  one  of  bis  ohil- 
dtwn,  died  a  few  months  aflernards;  but  I  i.'annot  pre- 
t<nid  to  m^e  out  any  conneodoD  between  either  of  these 
doaths  and  the  appearance  I  witnessed.  .  .  .  But  (that  I 
diuinctly  saw,  that,  and  that  only,  I  describe." 

It  is  unfortunate  that  there  ia   no  evidence  aviiilable 

aa  to  whether  this  was  the  ouly  appearance  recorded  of 

the  spparilioD ;  or  whether  it  was  kuuwa  to  have  ever 

becD  seen  before  or  alter  the  night  on  which  the  uar- 

lor  of  the  nbove  oocouot  beheld  iu 
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r  Dr.  lieo's  Glimptea  of  tlie  Supgrnaliirai — a  collec- 
D  of  ghost  tales  and  revivified  medisvnl  legends — is 
1  a  msrTcUoOB  □ormtive  of  Uio  results  of  a  curse,  as, 
»fding  to  the  reverend  author,  "  fresh  evidence  of  the 
e  of  th«  supernatural  amongst  us,  hod  we  only 
~ejpes  to  see  and  ears  to  bear."  We  include  the  story  in 
onr  oollection  as  a  fair  specimen  of  the  way  in  which 
■neh  •ubjecta  are  treated  in  our  days,  but  must  suggeKi 
I  it  Dould    bear  a  greater  air  uf  vraixemblanft  wer^ 
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the  nnmes  of  some  at  least  of  the  persoDB  mtrodnoed 
given,  or  some  more  definite  clue  to  the  localities 
aEFbrded.     The  story,  as  told  by  Dr.  Lee,  is  this : — 

"The  yonnger  son  of  a  Nova  Scotia  baronet,  under 
promise  of  marriage,  betrayed  (he  only  Burviviog  daaghur 
of  a  Northumbrian  yeoman  of  ancient  and  respectable 
family,  nearly  allied  to  a  peer,  ho  created  in  William  the 
Fourth's  reign.  She  wag  a  person  of  rare  beauty  and 
of  considerable  accomplishments,  having  received  an 
education  of  a  very  superior  character  in  Edinborgh. 
After  her  betrayal,  she  was  deserted  by  her  tover,  who 
fled  abroad.  The  night  before  he  left,  however,  at  hor 
earnest  request,  he  met  her  in  company  with  n  friend, 
with  the  avowed  intontioQ  of  promising  marriuge  in  the 
future,  when  his  family,  as  he  declared,  might  be  le«s 
averse  to  It. 

"After  events  show  that  this  waa  merely  as  empty 
promise,  and  that  he  had  no  intention  of  fuIGUing  iL 
A  long  discussion  took  place  between  the  girl  and  her 
betrayer,  in  the  prestince  of  the  female  friend  in 
question,  a  first  cousin  of  her  father.  High  words, 
strong  phrases,  and  sharp  upbraidings  were  uttered  on 
both  sides;  until  at  last  the  young  man,  in  crael  and 
harsh  language,  turning  upon  her  fiercely,  declared  that 
he  would  never  marry  het  at  all,  and  held  himself,  as 
he  maintained,  perfectly  free  to  wed  whom  ho  should 
choose. 

" '  Yon  will  be  my  certain  death,'  she  exclaimed, 
death  will  be  more  welcome  than  life.' 

"  '  Die  and  be ,'  he  replied. 
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"  At  this  the  girl. 


ilh  I 


ail  of  agony. 


wned 


On  her  reoovery  she  seemed  to  gather  up  her 
i  proDOunoe  a  carve  upon  him  and  hia.  She 
wiUi  deliberation,  yet  with  wildness  and 
maiotaicing  that  she  was  his  wiA:,  and 
1  hannt  him  to,  the  day  of  his  death ;  declaring  at 
tbe  same  time  to  her  relation  present,  '  And  you  shall 
be  tbe  witness.' 

"  He  left  the  place  of  meeting  without  any  recoD- 
ciliation  or  kind  word,  and,  it  was  helieved,  went 
abroad.  Id  less  than  five  months,  in  giving  binh  to 
brr  child,  she  died,  away  frum  her  home,  and  wsa 
buried  with  it  (for  the  child,  soon  after  its  baptism, 
diiMi  likewise)  in  a  village  church-yard  near  Ambleside. 
Neither  stone  nor  memorial  marks  her  grave.  Her 
btber,  a  widower,  wounded  to  the  quick  by  the  loss  of 
hia  only  daughter,  pined  away  and  soon  followed  her  to 
hia  last  restiug-place. 

"  Five  yuara  bad  passed,  and  the  female  OODsin  of 
tbe  old  yeoman,  being  possessed  of  a  oompeUDoy.  bad 
gowt  to  five  in  London,  when,  on  a  certain  morning 
to  the  spring  of  the  year  1842,  she  was  passing  by 
•  choreh  in  the  West  End,  where,  from  the  nnmber 
of  carriages  wailing,  she  saw  tbaC  a  marriage  was 
being  solemnized.  She  felt  mysteriously  aud  instinc- 
tively drawn  to  look  in.  On  doing  so,  and  preaaing 
forwanls  towards  tbe  altar,  she  beheld,  to  her  astonish- 
mmt,  the  very  man,  somewhat  altered  and  wealher-wom. 
■bu  had  caused  so  much  misery  to  ber  relatioRB,  beinj; 
iiarri«d(as  on  tnquiruig  she  discovered)  to  the  daughto: 
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of  a  rich  citynierchnnt.  This  nffeoted  her  deeply,  bring- 
ing  bnck  the  suddeet  memories  of  the  past.  But,  as  the 
bridnl  party  were  passing  out  of  the  charch,  and  s!ia 
pnahed  forward  to  look,  and  bo  quite  sure  she  had  mwlfl 
no  mistako.  boih  lierself  and  the  bridegroom  at  one 
moment  snw  an  apparition  of  her  relation,  the  poor  girl 
whom  he  bad  ruined,  dressed  in  white,  with  floviDg 
hair  and  a  wild  look,  holding  up  in  both  hands  her 
little  iofiint.  Boih  seemed  perfectly  nntnral  in  ftpp«a^ 
ance  and  to  be  of  ordinary  flesh  and  blood.  There  «u 
DO  mistaking  her  certain  identity.  This  occurred  in 
the  full  sunshine  of  noon,  and  under  a  heavy  Palladino 
porch  in  the  presence  of  a  crowd.  The  bridegroom 
turned  deathly  pale  in  a  moment,  trembled  Tioleoth. 
and  then,  staggering,  fell  forward  down  the  steps.  Thi« 
occasioned  a  Tnat  stir  and  sensalion  among  the  croW. 
It  seemed  incomprehensible.  The  bridegroom,  said 
the  church  oSicials  in  answer  to  inqniries,  was  in  a  fit. 
He  was  carried  down  the  steps  and  taken  in  the  bridsl 
carriage  to  his  father-in-law's  house.  But  it  was  re- 
portfd  that  he  never  spoke  again  ;  and  this  fact  is 
mentioned  in  a  contemporary  newspaper  account  of  the 
event.  Anyhow,  his  marriage  and  death  appeared  io 
the  same  number  of  one  of  the  daily  papers. 

"  And  although  the  family  of  the  city  merchant 
knew  nothing  of  the  apparition,  what  is  thus  set  fonh 
was  put  on  record  by  the  lady  in  question,  who  knew 
the  mysterious  circumstances  in  all  their  details,  which 
record  is  reasonably  believed  by  her  to  afford  at  ( 
ei>,'nal    example    of  retributive  jusiice    und     a    u 
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piaoa  of  eridenoe  of  the  raperaaturaU  Names,  for 
Tuioiis  retsons*  are  Dot  mentioned  here.  The  truth 
of  this  nafratiTe,  however,  waa  a£Srmed  on  oath  by  the 
lady  in  queation/*  whj  or  wherefore  Dr.  Lee  does  not 
atata,  ^  before  two  joatioea  of  the  peace  at  Windsor,  on 
October  Srd,  1848,  one  of  whom  was  a  beneficed  clergy- 
aan  in  the  dioceae  of  Oxford,  well  known  to  the  editor  of 
tins  Tolume,  to  whom  thia  record  was  given  in  the  year 
1867  (when  he  waa  aaaiatant  minister  of  Berkley 
Chapel)  by  a  lady  of  rank  who  worshipped  there.** 
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iFAMILY     TRADITIONS 
OF  GREAT  BRITAIN. 


ALTHORP. 


AtTHoRP,  tho  mftgnifioent  NorthamptODsIiire  seat  of 
Eui  Spenoer,  has  been  the  residence  of  its  proprietors 
from  the  "  olden  time,"  as  Baker  says,  ia  hia  history  of 
tbfl  coanty.  The  aimpUcity  of  its  exterior  is  fully  com- 
pmsated  by  the  attraotioiis  within:  its  magnificent 
library  ia  odc  of  thv  wonilere  of  England,  and  its  suptTb 
oollMtion  of  paintings  another.  Siive  Althorp  has 
been  io  posBesaion  of  the  Spencers  it  has  heen  hon- 
oured by  two  royal  riaiu;  the  firat  was  paid  by  theQneea 
md  the  older  son  of  Jamos  tho  First,  and  the  second 
Aj  William  tbtt  Third,  in  1696.  when  a  large  gmtlienng 
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of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  the  county  took  place  in 
honour  of  the  event. 

That  a  residence  of  the  antiquity  and  importance  of 
Althorp  should  have  a  ghost  is  nothing  unusual;  if, 
indeed,  it  had  several  it  need  not  be  a  matter  of  wonder, 
as  such  things  go.  The  apparition  which  is  connected 
with  Earl  Spencer's  palatial  dwelling,  however,  is  not 
of  the  character  one  generally  finds  connected  with 
places  of  that  rank,  nor  are  we  aware  that  it  habitually 
haunts  the  place,  but  it  is  so  remarkable  an  instance  of 
ghost-seeing,  related  to  us  on  such  good  authority^  that 
is  well  worth  record  here. 

Mr.  (afterwards  Archdeacon)  Drury  was  invited  by 
Lord  and  Lady  Lyttleton  to  accompany  them  on  a  visit 
to  Earl  Spencer,  the  lady's  father,  then  at  Althorp.  After 
dinner  Mr.  Drury  and  Lord  Lyttleton  amused  them- 
selves with  billiards,  and  continued  so  late  at  their  game 
that  at  last  one  of  the  servants  went  to  them  to  request 
that  when  they  went  to  bed  they  would  extinguish  the 
lights  themselves.  He  asked  them  to  be  very  careful  in 
doing  so,  as  Lord  Spencer  was  always  uneasy  about  fire. 
Looking  at  their  watches,  they  were  amazed  to  find  that 
it  was  past  two,  and  both  of  them  went  to  bed  witbont 
further  delay. 

Mr.  Drury  was  awakened  from  his  slumbers  by  the 
roflection  of  a  flight  falling  on  his  face;  opening  his 
eves,  he  beheld  at  the  foot  of  his  bed  a  man  dressed  as 
a  stable  man,  in  striped  shirt  and  flat  cap,  and  carrying 
a  lantern  with  the  bull's-eye  turned  full  upon  the  dis- 
turbed sleeper. 
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•*Wli«t  do  yon  wnni,  my  roan?  Is  the  hoase  on 
firo  7  "  exoluimed  Mr,  Drury  ;  but  he  received  no  reply, 
hia  THiiwr  remnining  HJIeat  and  immovable. 

**  What  do  you  mean  by  ooming  into  a  gentlemftn's 
room  in  the  oiiddle  of  the  night  ?  What  busioess  have 
yoo  here?"  ho  demanded,  but,  unable  to  elioit  uiy 
naponse,  bcoame  mon;  imperionain  his  remarks,  bidding 
the  fellow  be  gone  as  an  impudent  soouudrel,  whose 
eondnot  should  be  reported  to  his  mastur. 

Tho  flgnre  then  slowly  lowered  the  lantern  and  passed 
into  the  dressing-room,  from  which  there  was  no  other 
mnuis  of  exit  than  that  by  which  be  had  entered. 

"  You  won't  be  able  lo  get  ont  that  way,"  Mr.  Drury 
calN'd  out,  and  then,  overcome  by  drowsiness,  ho 
dropprd  (iff  to  sleep  again,  without  even  wailing  to  see 
thd  mult. 

KkxI  morning  Mr.  Drury  rcmorkod  to  Lady  r,ytUeton 
that  it  was  a  very  odd  ihing,  but  a  8iHhle-m»n  had 
walked  into  hia  room  in  the  midillf  of  the  night,  and 
wotikl  not  go  away  for  some  long  time,  adding,  "  I  8iip> 
poM  lJ)e  man  was  drunk,  but  be  did  not  look  ao  " :  and 
he  tbeo  proceeded  to  describe  hia  dress  and  general 
appearance. 

Lady  Lyltleton  turned  pale.  "  Yoa  have  described,'* 
•be  said,  "my  father's  favourite  groom,  who  died  a 
fortnight  ago,  and  whose  duly  it  was  to  go  round  the 
hoaae  a^r  overvont;  had  gone  to  bed,  to  sec  that  the 
li|[bu  wore  extinguished,  and  with  strict  orders  to  eotor 
aoy  room  where  one  was  seen  batning." 

Mr.  Ornry's  feelings  may  be  imagined,  and  that  he 
21  • 
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never  slept  in  that  room  again  alone  will  readily  be 
assumed ;  but  whether  he,  or  anyone  else  at  Althorp, 
ever  beheld  the  apparition  of  the  dead  groom  again  is 
another  matter,  about  which  we  are  unable  to  fomisb 
any  information. 


ASHLEY  HALL. 

In  a  work  styled  News  from  the  In  visible  World,  pu^ 
porting  to  be  a  collection  of  remarkable  narratives  on 
"the   certainty   of  supernatural   visitations/'  by  "T. 
Ottway,"  is  given  an   account  of  certain  marvellous 
occurrences  which  are  stated  to  have  taken  place  si 
*' Ashley  Park,"  Cheshire.    This  Ashley  Park  would 
appear  to  be  identical  with  Ashley  Hall,  and  the  **  Man- 
nerings"  of  the  narratives  but  another  name  for  the 
Merediths,   whose  country  seat  the    Hall    once  was. 
Ottway  8  account,  which  has  been  followed  here,  was 
derived  from  someone  at  Cambridge  University,  bat  his 
name  and  position  are  untold. 

Ashley  Hall,  it  may  be  premised,  is  somewhat  more 
than  a  mile  south-east  of  Bowdon,  and  is  pleasantly 
situated  on  the  banks  of  the  Bollen.  According  to  the 
description  given  in  Omerod's  History  oj  Ckeshire,  the 
exterior  is  stuccoed,  and  finished  with  gables ;  the  in- 
terior contains  an  old  entrance-hall,   and  a  variety  of 
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•ptrbDonls,  more  or  less  altered,  but  retaining,  in 
g«o<mI,  «n  ftir  of  rvspeotable  actiquity. 

'JTw  Btory  which  I  am  about  to  relate,  fiays  our  antho- 
lity,  baa  referenco  to  a  Bubjcct  oHeti  discuBsed  and  littlo 
tmdrretood — Uiii  connealion  wliich  exists  between  this 
■biftiDg  scene  aod  llie  world  of  spirits.  "  It  is  of  litik- 
import  to  ibe  reader,"  the  narrator  opines,  "  whether  I 
MD  a  soeptin  or  a  couvert  to  the  theory,  ft  mny  be 
more  material  for  bini  to  bo  assured  that  be  is  troubled 
with  ibe  details  on  tho  authority  of  one  whose  fortitude 
I  hate  often  witnessed,  and  for  wboso  veracity  I  ootild 
pledge  my  own,  J  ^nve  the  stury,  as  nearly  as  I  can 
noolleet,  in  her  own  words," 

"Tou  know  theManncringH  of  Gheahirr,  and  remember 
tbeir  Mat,  Ashley  Park.  It  was  when  I  had  just  left 
Mbool  that  I  accompanied  my  intimate  friend.  Miss 
Uannering,  on  a  visit  to  her  mother  nt  Ashley.  Mrs. 
Mnnnering  was  a  widow,  blessed  with  uu  ample  fortune 
■ad  great  animal  spirits,  who  langhi'd,  and  ate,  and 
talked,  and  played  the  kind  hostess,  and  di-lightod  in 
■eeiog  STeryone  happy  about  her ;  who  thanked  God 
tbu  ahfl  had  '  not  a  nerve  in  ber  body ' ;  and  hoped  she 
■bould  die  as  she  bad  lived — oomfortably.  The  house 
was  crowded  with  company,  and  Mrs.  M.  made  an 
■polo^  for  being  obliged  to  ussi^  ti<  me.  aa  my  bpd- 
ebanber,  the  'Cednr  Room.'  It'wns  it  larg^*,  tini'.  uld 
apartmml,  wainecotted  wilb  cedar,  and,  from  thire  beinft 
■  door  at  each  end  of  it,  which  led  to  dilft-Mnt  paria  of 
ifae  faoDse,  had,  on  high  daya  and  holidnyti,  bi,'en  used  at. 
■n  aote-obunber.  Xhero  wore  no  old  piciuren,  no  Goibio 
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famiture,  no  tapestry,  to  predispose  the  imagiBation'U 
superstitious  feelings,  or  to  foster  in  the  mind  melw- 
chol;  forebodings. 

"  The  windows  were  sashed — the  fire-place  good,  bat 
neither  Gothic  nor  over-large — and  the  room  itself, 
though  of  unusual  dimensions,  had  the  appearance  of 
antiquity,  unaccompanied  by  anything  sombre.  We  hnd 
been  dancing,  and  I  went  to  bed  in  high  spirits.  It 
was  between  two  and  three  in  the  morning,  when  I  awoke 
with  a  start,  and  saw  distinctly  a  female  figure  piies 
through  my  room,  I  enquired  without  fear  who 
there.  There  was  no  answer.  The,  figure  proceeded 
slowly  onwards,  and  disappeared  at  the  door.  It  struck 
me  as  being  singular,  but,  knowing  the  house  to  be  filled 
with  company,  and  that  the  greater  part  were  slrangen 
to  the  endless  labyrinth  of  staircase  and  ante-room  which 
overrun  the  mansion,  I  concluded  some  heedless  gueal 
had  mistaken  my  chamber,  or  that  one  of  the  gerranU, 
forgetting  the  circumstance  of  its  being  inhabited,  bad 
literally  put  it  to  its  old  use — a  p ass iige- room.  At  all 
events,  thought  I,  it  will  be  cleared  up  at  breakfist; 
and  without  feeling  any  alarm,  or  attaching  any  impor- 
tanoe  to  the  incident,  I  struck  the  hour  by  my  watcb, 
and  fell  asleep.  The  next  morning  T  was  somewhat 
startled  hy  finding  both  the  doors  locked  on  the  insid^ 
and  by  recollecting  with  what  care  I  had  turned  the  key 
the  preceding  evening.  The  breakfast- bell,  however, 
disturbed  the  train  of  my  ruminations.  I  hurried  hastilj 
down-stairs,  and  thought  no  more  on  the  subject, 
the  course  of  coiiveriiatioD,   my  kind  hostess  inqairei 
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t  bod  slept.     '  Very  Bouodly.*  said  I, '  except  thai 
IS  mhcr  surprtned  by  eomeone  who,  no  doubt  by 
»k«,  passrd  lliroDgh  my  room  at  two  this  moraiDg,* 
.  Uuinoniig  looked enraestly  at  me,  seemed  on  tbe  point 
■kiDgmen  qiK'stJoD, clivoked  herselT,  aod  turned  Hwuy. 
Tbe  Dvst  night  I  weot  to  bed  earlier,  and,  at  nearly 
nm*  hour,  the  Ogure  App<.'ari:(l.     But  there  was  no 
maw  upon  my  mind.     Oa  Uu'b  oocosion  I  saw  tbe 
Ita  palt^  countenance,  ita  large,  melancholy  black 
its  step  noist'lcsa  as  it  glided  o*er  the  oaken  lloor, 
toe  s  aeuaation  that  I  can  never  forget.    I'erriGed  aa 
na,  I  fixed  my  eyes  on  it.     It  st^iod  before  me — then 
irty  receded  ;  when  it  reached  the  middle  of  tbe  room, 
pped — and  while  I  looked  at  it,  wtu  not.     I  own  it 
cted  me  atrangi-ly.     Sleep  for  the  remainder  of  the 
lit  was  impoaeible.     And   though   I  endeavoured  to 
lify  my  mind  by  recollecting  all  I  faad  beard  and  read 
the  theory,  to  perEtuode  myself  that  it  was  illu- 
and  that  I  should  see  no  more  of  it,  1    ball'  deter- 
to  conclude  my  visit  at  once,  or,  at  all  events,  tc 
Dga  my  room  immediately.     Morning  come — bright  > 
ny  maniing — and  the  race-ball  of  the  morrow,  and  mm 
id  of  the  ridicule  which  would  follow  my  deUiniiiiift'  1 
I,  overpowered  my  resolution.     1  was  silent,  and — t 
ed. 

'  The  third  night  caum.  1  cuufotui,  as  tbo  evenin-' 
p  id,  I  ahndd'-n^d  at  the  idea  of  going  tu  hid.  I 
ts  exeostfs:  I  lAlkod  over  the  ovent«  of  tbo  night: 
ayadi  I  aang  ;  I  friltemd  away  minute  after  miuule  ; 
.  ao  wdl  did  uiy  atratugem  suooeed,  that  iwu,   tf)>' 


dreaded  hour,  was  past  long  ere  I  entered  my  room, 
admit,  that  had  I  retired  to  rest,  on  the  first  eveoiog  til 
my  visit  at  Ashley,  with  the  impreasioDs  that,  in  spite  el 
myself,  forced  themselves  upon  me  ia  this,  imAginattOi 
might  then  have  claimed  a  part  in  what  I  witnessed. 
But  the  feelings  were  wbollj  distinct.  Oa  tfaa  fit* 
night  I  had  seen  nothing — knew  nothing.  On  tfajs,  X 
was  steeling  my  mind  against  tbo  worst. 

"After  a  determined  and  minute  investigaLion  of 
the  room,  after  a  thorough  examination  of  every  closet 
and  corner,  after  barring  and  bolting  each  door  «itb  ■ 
beating  heart,  a  woman's  fetirs  (shall  I  confess  it?)  slolf 
over  me;  and,  hastily  flinging  myself  on  the  bed,  I 
miifRed  up  my  face  entirely  in  the  clothes.  Allei  Ifi'ig 
in  this  manner  for  two  hours  in  a  stute  of  agony  tlml 
baEBes  all  description,  I  ventured  to  cast  a  horrii^ 
glance  around  the  room.  It  must  be,  I  thought,  ofa 
daybreak.  It  was  so  ;  but  by  my  side  stood  the  fifun 
— her  form  bent  over  me,  her  face  so  close  to  mine  that 
I  could  have  touched  it;  her  white  drapery  leaning 
over  me,  so  that  my  slightest  motion  would  have  ^f 
composed  it.  I  looked  again,  to  convince  myself  ili*t 
it  was  no  deception,  and — have  no  recollection  of  bdJ* 
thing  further. 

"When  I  came  to  myself  it  was  nearly  noon.  Tb« 
eerranta  and,  indeed,  Mrs.  Mnnnering  herself  hnd  re- 
peatedly knocked  at  the  door,  and,  receiving  no  ana««l« 
were  unwilling  to  disturb  me.  My  kind  hostess  *(■ 
alone  in  the  breakfast-room  when  I  eutered,  and  *■■ 
pieparingto   rally  me  on  my  early  hours,  wben,  eti* 
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tly  etrnck  by  my  appeannce,  she  inquired  if  I  was 
1.  "Not  particularly,*  said  I,  faintly;  '  and,  if  you 
U  ftUow  me,  I  return  home  this  morning.'  She 
oked  At  mo  in  silence  for  Bome  moments,  and  then 
id  with  emphasis,  'Have  you  any  particulnr  reason  ? 
y,  I  «m  Bure  you  have,'  she  cootinaod,  as  her  keen, 
i«tntiog  eyea  detected  an  ioToluntary  tremor.  'I 
re  no  conceal  men !«,'  was  my  reply,  and  immediately 
letailed  the  wbolo  irannaction.  She  heard  mo  gravely, 
hhout  interruption,  or  expreeaing  any  surprise.  '  I 
grieved,  beyond  measure,  my  dear  young  friend,  for 
event;  I  certainly  have  heard  strange  and  unac- 
nUble  Btorica  about  that  room  ;  but  I  always 
Uiem  as   idle    tales,  quite   unvorlhy  of  credit. 

KGrst  time  for  years  it  has  been  occupied,  and 
sr  cease  to  reproach  myself  for  having  tried 
aent.  But,  for  God's  sakel'  she  added, 
an  ncDtion  iL  AsBure  me,  promise  me,  you  will 
brL-aibe  a  syllable  on  the  subject  to  any  living  being:. 
UDong  tlese  ignorant  and  superstiuous  people,  the 
Eplicabls  occurrence  should  once  get  wind,  not  a 
raat  would  slny  with  me.'  I  assented ;  and  on  all 
offers  of  a  different  room,  pressing  enueaties  to 
lain,  and  promises  of  frvefa  arrangements,  I  put  a 
ided  negative.  Home  I  returned  tiiat  morning. 
'  A  long  interval  I'lnpsed  before  I  affnin  visited 
'.  Miss  Mnnnering,  my  kind  and  warm-bcflricd 
od.  hod  Bunk  into  an  early  grave,  and  I  had  had,  m 
intorim,  to  Blem  the  torrent  of  afflitition,  and  buffrt 
i  iti  waves.     At  length,  a  most  prvatung  and  per* 
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eunal  invitatioD  brought  me  under  Mrs.  ManDemig'i 
roof.  There  I  found  her  sister,  who,  with  three  young 
children,  were  hiughing  and  revelling  away  iheir  Christ- 
maa.  Lady  Pierrepoint  was  one  of  those  forlnnBto 
wamen  who,  by  dint  of  undaunted  assarance,  and,  ts 
Poor  Richard  informed  his  friends,  'an  unparnlUM 
tongue,'  had  contrived  to  have  her  own  way  through 
life.  Her  first  exploit,  on  coming  to  Ashley,  was  U> 
fix  upon  the  cedar-room  for  the  children.  In  vain  poor 
Mrs.  Mannering  pointed  out  its  faults.  She  'wasftEreid 
they  would  find  it  cold.'  Her  ladyship  '  wished  tbcui 
to  be  hardy."  'It  was  out  of  the  way.'  '  So  mooh  ibe 
better;  their  noise  would  uot  be  troublesome.'     'I  fe»r 

'  went  on  Mrs  Mannering.     '  Don't  know  what  i' 

is,'  said  Lady  Pierropoint.     '  In  short,'  she  contjuaef^ 
with  her  imperturbable  face.  '  this  room  or  none.'     An° 
Mrs.  Mannering,  not  daring  to  avow   the  real  cause  o* 
her  fears,  yet  feeling  that  further  contest  was  nsele»*i 
saw,  with  feelings  of  horror,  the  little  cribs  and  rockifff 
horses,  nurses  and  nine-pins,  formally  established  in  tl 
dreaded  apartment. 

"  Things  went  on  very  smoothly  for  n  fortnight,     f* 
complaints   of   the    oedar-room    transpired,    and    Mi 
Mannering   was  congratulating   herself   on    the   hap^ 
turn  affairs  had  taken,  when,  one  day,  on  her  going 
the  nursery,  she  saw  her  little  nephews  busily  engage^l 
in  packing  up  their  playthings.     '  What,  are  yoa  tire** 
of  Ashley,  and  going  to  leave  ma  ?  '     '  Ob,  no ;  but  «« 
ore  going  to  hide  away  our  toys  from  the  White  Ladr. 
She  came  last  night,  and  Sunday  night.     And  she  liw! 
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loh  Icrge  black  ojres,  and  she  stood  close  by  our  cribs 
^— jiut  fa«re,  auDt.  Who  is  sbe,  do  yon  know  ?  for  Fred 
»my»  sbe  never  speaks.  Wfast  does  she  do  here,  and 
hsl  does  she  want  ?  ' 
"  '  VThM  s  wretoh>;d,  miserable  woman  I  am  I '  cried 
%be  panic-Birioken  Mra.  Manneriog.  'Every  hope  I  had 
«ot«ttained  of  this  abominable  affair  is  dasbed  to  the 
(;n>aod  for  ever :  and  if,  by  any  chance,  Lady  Pierre- 

poiat  sbunld  discover Oh,  they  must  be  moved 

directly.  Ring  the  bell !  Where's  the  honsekeeper? 
I  ll  give  DO  reason — I  'II  have  no  reason.  Oh,  Manner- 
isR  I  to  what  sorrows  have  yon  not  exposed  your 
vidoiT ! '  In  spito  of  all  inquiries,  interrogstories,  and 
snrmuKs,  moved  the  little  Pierrepoints  were  that  very 
wTvaiDg.  Our  preoaulions,  however,  were  all  but  de- 
feated ;  for  one  of  the  little  magpies  began  after  dinner: 
'  Munma,  I  've  something  to  tell  yon  abont  the  White 
Lady.'  He  was  instantly  orauiuied  almost  to  suffoca- 
lioo  with  sweetmeats.  The  rest  were  very  shortly 
iruodled  out  of  the  room,  choking  with  bon-bont.  And 
I  shall  never  forget  the  piteous  expression  of  Mrs. 
klansering's  oonntenance,  as  she  passed  me  with  her 
pnrty.  or  ber  declaration:  ' Ood  forgive  me!  but  I  sea 
vrry  cUarly  this  Whit«  Lady  will  put  me  in  my  grars.' 

"  The  room  was  then  shut  ap  for  some  years,  and  I 
eaa  fire  no  account  of  what  passed  at  Ashley  in  the 
interim.  The  last  time  I  was  there  was  on  the  day  on 
which  young  UnnDering  came  of  age.  His  mother  bad 
bmn  receiving  the  loud  and  rustic,  but  not,  on  that 
MooaDt,  the  less  sincere,  congratulations  of  the  tcoaats 
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[uito  a  joang  man  at  that  lime  and  had  nnt  acquired 
~  B  reputation  wbioh.  after  his  settlement  io  London,  pro- 
pored  biin  the  confidence  and  even  iriendehip  of  royalty. 
Doe  day,  during  his  (tiny  in  Devon,  he  nos  summnned 
nalJy  Eo  Bvrry  Pomeroy  Castle,  a  portion  of  irhiob 
building  was  still  occupied  by  a  isteward  and  hie  wife. 
The  loltsr  was  serionHly  ill,  and  it  was  to  see  her  that 
he  bad  bi-on  called  in.  Previous  to  seeing  his  patient 
Dr.  Far({uhar  was  shown  into  an  onter  npnrtnient  and 
ivqnostcd  to  remain  there  until  she  was  prcpand  to  see 
tim.  This  apartment  was  large  and  ill-proportioned ; 
Koaod  it  ran  rioblyoarved  panels  of  oak  that  age  bad 
dtaoged  lo  tbe  hue  of  ebony.  The  only  light  in  the 
IDom  was  admitted  through  the  chequered  panes  of  a 
gorgeously -stained  window,  in  which  were  emblazoned 
tbe  anna  of  the  former  lordu  of  Horry  Pomeroy.  In  one 
tomer,  to  the  right  of  the  wide  fire-plaoe,  saya  tbe 
larraiive  attributed  to  th<<  doctor,  was  a  Bight  of  dark 
WD  steps,  forming  part  of  a  staircase  leading  appa- 
cntly  to  some  chamber  above ;  and  on  these  stairs  the 
bdinff  gleams  of  summers  twilight  shone  through. 

While  Dr.  Karquhar  wondered,  and,  if  the  truth  be 
told,  obafed  at  the  delay  which  hod  been  interposed 
-irea  him  and  Ins  patient,  the  door  opened,  and  a 
fctnaln  somewhat  richly  dressed  entered  tbe  apanmenL 
~Ie,  supposing  her  lo  be  one  of  iho  family,  advanoed  to 
iret  her.  Unheeding  him  she  crossed  the  room  with  a 
hurried  step,  wringing  her  hands,  and  exhibiting  by  her 
lotioDs  the  derfiest  disirees.  When  she  reached  the 
boi  of  the  siaint,  «he  paused  for  an   instant,  and  then 


338  HAUNTED   HOMES. 

began  to  ascend  them  with  the  same  hasty  step  anj  misfl 
agitated  demeanour.  As  she  reached  the  highest  stair  w^ 
the  light  fell  strongly  on  her  features,  and  displajei  1=^ 
a  countenance,  youthful,  indeed,  and  beaotifnl,  but  in  f[^ 
which  vice  and  despair  strove  for  mastery.  ''If  ever 
human  face,"  to  use  the  doctor's  own  words,  "  ezhibit»d. 
agony  and  remorse ;  if  ever  eye,  that  index  of  the  soaV  i 
portrayed  anguish  nncheered  by  hope,  and  safiinia, 
without  interval;  if  ever  features  betrayed  that  withi 
the  wearer's  bosom  there  dwelt  a  hell,  those  features  in 
that  being  were  then  present  to  me." 

Before  he  could  make  up  his  mind  on  the  nature  C^^ 
this  strange  occurrence,  he  was  summoned  to  the 
side  of  his  patient.     He  found  the  lady  so  ill  bs 
require  his  undivided  attention,  and  had  no  opportomt 
and  in  fact  no  wish,  to  ask  any  questions  which  bore  orr'  '^ 
a  different  subject  to  her  illness. 

But  on  the  following  morning,  when  he  repeated  hf 
visit,  and  found  the  sufferer  materially  better,  he  ooi 
municated  what  he  had  witnessed  to  the  husband,  aoi 
expressed  a  wish  for  some  explanation.    The  steward' 
countenance  fell  during  the  physician's  narrative,  an- 
at  its  close  he  mournfully  ejaculated: 
**  My  poor  wife  !  my  poor  wife !  " 
''Why,  how  does  this  relation  affect  her?  '* 
"  Much,  much  !  "   replied  the  steward,  vehementl; 
"  That  it  should  have  come  to  this !     I  cannot — cann^>^ 
lose  her !    You  know  not,"  he  continued  in  a  mili^' 
tone,  **the  strange,  sad  history;  and — and  his  lordship 
is  extremely  averse  to  any  allusion  being  ever  made  •^ 


> draomitanw,  ur  any  importance  nllaohed  to  it;  but 
Btut  ftod  will  oat  nitb  it  I  The  figure  wbicii  you  saw 
■opposed  to  reproaent  the  dangbtor  of  a  former  baron 
SeiTy  Pomeroy,  who  bore  a  child  to  her  own  father. 
thii  obunber  above  as  the  fruit  of  their  iDosstaoas 
rvQurw  WHS  strangled  by  its  guilty  mother:  and 
nn«r  death  is  about  to  viRit  the  inmates  of  the 
Ia  sIm  is  veea  wending  her  way  to  the  eoene  of  ber 
k«s  with  the  firvnsied  gestures  you  desoribe.     The 

tny  Bon  was  drowno<I  eho  was  observed;  and  now  my 

l- 

1  urora  yoa  she  is  better.  The  most  aUrminf^ 
fttoDM  hKT0  given  way,  and  nil  immediate  danger  ia 
Brod." 

I  bare  tivud  in  and  near  the  oaetle  thirty  years," 

the  steward's  desponding  reply,  "  and  never  knew 

omen  fnil." 

'  Af]giiroeats  on  omens  are  absurd,"  uoid  the  doctor, 
Qg  to  lake  his  leave.  "A  few  days,  however,  will, 
nist,  verify  toy  prognostics,   and   sec   Mrs.  S        ■ 

Tfety  parted  mutually  disaatis6ed.     The  lady  diedi^^ 


'may  yrars  intervened  and  brou);bt  with  thwii  many 
tges.  The  doctor  rose  rapidly  and  deservedly  into 
t«;  beouna  the  favourite  physician  and  even  par- 
t  IKend  of  tJie  Prince  Regent,  was  created  a  baronet, 
1  among  the  highest  auihurittrs  in  the  medical 


■i«n  be  was  at  titu  uiuitb  of  hia  proftrMional  < 
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I  ameditUljr :  but  it  ia  no  delusion.  This  I  tbink  it 
fpfopet  to  stattt  maal  positively,  and  previuus  to  any 
I  ioterriew.  I,  myKelf,  saw  tbe  same  figure,  under  aome- 
|*b«£  tiiDilar  rircumataDCes,  and  about  tbe  same  hour 
■M  kIh  dsT  ;  and  I  sbould  decidedly  oppose  any  raillery 
'  iscteduljty  being  expressed  on  the  Bubjeot  in  your 

i*«  presenoo." 

Sir  Waller  saw  the  young  lady  next  day,  and  after 
IjQ  t:^^  for  a  short  time  onder  bis  oare  she  rpoovored. 

C>ur  kuthority  for  the  above  account  of  how  Berry 
I'^wawDT  Castle  is  hnuuted,  derived  it  from  Sir  Walter 
'•^^nbar,  wh'i  was  a  man  even  more  noted  for  bis 
piobity  Rud  veracity  than  for  his  professional  attain- 
""**>te,  high  as  they  were  rated.  Tbe  story  has  been 
™<*  ««  nearly  as  possible  in  Sir  Waller's  own  words. 


BETTISCOMBE    HOUSE. 

(b  a  certain  old  farmstead  known  ns  Bettiscombe, 

icombe  Honse,  in  a  parish  of  the  SAme  name, 

;  arx    miles  from  Bridport,  in  Dorsetshire.     Thia 

^Dt  dwelling,  which  is  still  inhabited,  is  celebrated 

^Iie  so-called  "Screaming  Sknll "  that  it  contains. 

'^'^  are  varions   versions   of  the   cause   and   conse* 

a  of  tbe  mslifTU  influence  exoroised  by  this  relio 

^^Uanity.     Mr.  William  Andrews,  in  bis  essay  no 

*^  Siper'iititnu,  states  that  ibc  peculiar  superstition 

Q'liog  til  the  Bcttiscomhu  skull  is,  "  thnt  if  it  be 

22  • 
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brought  out  of  the  bouse,  the  house  itself  would  i 
to  its  Ibundations,  while  the  perpetrator  of  sacb  an 
of  desecratioQ  woold  certainly  die  within  the  yenr. 

"  Various  changes  of  tenancy  and  furniture  hare  b 
madH"inthe  old  homestead,  says  Mr.  Andrews," 
tlie  skull  holds  its  place.     It  is  not  known   when 
'ghastly  tenant'  first  took  up  its  abode  in  the  pl< 
but  it  has  been  there  for  a  considerable  period.    Tlw 
skull  has  been  stated  to  he  that  of  a  negro ;  oad  ibt 
legend  was  that  it  belonged  to  a  faithful  black  Berraot 
of  an  enrly  possessor  of  the  property — a  Pinney,  who, 
having  lived  abroad  for  some  time,  brought  home  tbii 
memento  of  his  humble  follower." 

The  tradition  related  by  Mr.  Andrews,  however,  ii 
far  too  simple  and  conventional  to  satisfy  the  crBvingl 
of  the  hunter  after  hauntings ;  bis  premiaes 
tragio  enough  to  aeconnt  for  such  fearsooie  results: 
it  is,  therefore,  comforting  to  learn  that  local  legendi 
impart  a  more  gruesome  aspect  to  the  affair.  It 
needless  to  enter  too  closely  into  an  investigation  of  tin 
origin  of  the  story :  for  most  readers  the  followinj 
interesting  account  of  a  visit  paid  to  the  "  soreainiiig 
skull,"  will  supply  all  that  can  be  desired  on  the  sabjecL 
the  August  of  188S,  Dr.  Richard  Gamett,  of  tht 
Iritish  Museum,  his  daughter,  and  a  friend,  whilst  staj*' 
'  ingatGharmouth,  about  seven  or  eight  miles  from  Bettii 
combe,  hearing  reports  about  the  skull  and  its  straa| 
perforraances,  determined  to  pay  it  a  visit.  The  resB 
of  their  expedition  IB  thus  told  by  Miss  Gamett : — 

-.e  fine  afternoon  a   party  of  three   advesturoi 
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fto  started  off.  hoping  to  discover  the  sknll  nnd 
«ti^W  its  history.  ThJB  much  ice  knen,  that  the 
II  would  only  Bcrcam  when  it  was  buried,  nnd  so  we 
tA  to  get  Icnvt)  to  iolur  it  in  the  chiirchynrd. 

Tb«  Tillage  of  Betuscombe  was  al  Icugth   renohed. 

we  foand  our  way  to  the  old  fnrm-house,  which 
1(1  nt  the  end  of  the  village  by  itself.  It  bad  evi- 
lly tMon  a  manor-house,  and  a  very  handsome  one 
W«  were  admitted  into  a  fioe  paved  hall,  and 
Mpted  'to  break  the  ioe'  by  asking  for  milk  ;  we 
I  CDdoavoured  Ui  draw  the  good  woman  of  the  bouse 
<  ooarersation  by  admiring  the  place  and  asking,  in 
narded   manner,  rcspectiDg  the  famous  skull.     On 

rabjeot  she  was  most  reserved;  she  bad  only  Intely 
•D  the  faxm-houso,  and  had  been  obliged  to  take 
MsnOD  of  the  skull  also  ;  but  she  did  not  wish  us 
appoM  that  she  knew  much  about  it,  it  was  a  veri- 
•  *  skeleton  in  the  closet '  to  her.  After  enerci^ing 
kt  diplomacy  we  persuaded  her  to  nlluw  ua  a  sight 
L  We  tramped  up  the  fine  old  oitk  i<tiiircase  till  we 
'bad  the  top  nf  the  bouse,  mhea,  opening  a  oupbonnl 
t.  she  showi^d  us  a  steep  winding  sttiircaso  leading 
ho  roof,  aud  from  one  of  the  steps  the  ukuil  snt 
lOiog  nt  U8.  We  took  it  in  our  hands  and  examined 
'aKfally :  it  was  very  old  and  weather-beuK-n,  and 
ainly  humao.  The  lower  jaw  was  missing ;  the 
head   very  low  end   badly    proportioned.     One   of 

party,  who  was  a  medicsl  student,  extiutinod  it  long 

gravely,  and  then,  after  first  li'lUng  the  good  woman 
>  be  was  a  doctor,  proDounccd  it  to  be,  in  hit 
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r  ■cooDDts  of  b&Diit«d  dnelliogs  ore  oonneoted  with, 
if,  ittdoed,  they  are  Dot  derived  from,  soma  terrible 
lng«dy.  The  legeod  of  tbe  old  haunted  house  at 
Binhen  Bower  is,  however,  not  without  its  oomio  ele- 
nenl.  As  usual,  gold  is  at  tbe  bottom  of  the  atory. 
Whatever  amount  of  credence  the  reader  may  be  willing 
lo  ^re  to  the  eights  and  sounds  declared  to  appertain 
to  Bircbi-n  Bower,  that  some  kind  of  hereditary  trouble 
bdoogs  to  il  can  scarcely  be  denied,  as  the  following 
paitionlars,  derived  chieBy  from  an  article  by  Mr.  James 
DroDsfield.  in  the  Oldham  ChronicU  for  1S69,  will 
make  manifest. 

Abottt  the  latter  end  ufJuly  1869,  a  body  buried  in 
Uarpnrhey  Cemetery  was  declared  to  be  that  of  old  Miss 
Beawiok,  whose  mummified  corpse  had  long  been  ex- 
hibited  as  a  curiosity  in  the  ManchcaU'r  Museum.  For 
upwards  of  a  ooniury,  so  it  was  nllegud.  the  rightful 
)t«trs  of  Birchen  Bower,  itose  Hill  and  Cheetwood 
Estates  haii  been  kept  out  of  their  property  by  a  crafty 
amtagvtu,  and  tlie  burial  of  the  body  of  tlKi  so  long 
deoaased  lady  was  to  be  tbe  means  of  reetoriug  to  tho 
fiunily  of  the  former  owners  their  long-witbbeld  domains, 

Tbe  ancient  homestead  of  Birchen  Bower.  Hollin- 
wood,  was  a  quaint  four-gabled  edifice,  built  in  the  form 
iif  a  cross,  and  remarkable  for  the  beauty  of  ila  summer 
aurroundings.  All  of  it,  oave  tbe  southern  wing,  was 
dM»o)ish«d  some  years  a^o;  but  the  spirit,  or  whatover 


346  HAUNTED   HOMBB. 

else  it  ma;  be  termed,  belooging  to  the  reaidenoe,  Jii 
not  deserl  the  spot  when  so  much  of  its  beauty  and  in- 
terest was  destroyed.  A  large  barn,  that  ia  still,  or  «t;» 
recently,  standing,  and  which  bears  the  initials  of  At 
Beswick  family  engraved  on  it,  with  the  dat«  of  11% 
but  which  appears  to  have  been  built  much  earlier,  \» 
the  centre  of  quite  a  number  of  legends  and  BupersiitioDi 
stories. 

Miss,  or  Madame  Beswlok,  as  she  is  often  called,  it 
the  nucleus  about  which  all  these  curious  myths  gnllier. 
Who  she  reaUy  was  would  seem  to  be  somewhat  as- 
certain, but  tradition  states  that  she  lived  al   Bover 
House,  and  farmed  the  estate,  until  old  age  compelled 
her  to  retire  to  a  little  stone  cottage  which  stood  on  tiie 
brink  of  the  mill-stream  that  ripples  through  the  sloping 
front  garden.    The  old  lady  was  said  to  be  veryweallhj, 
and  when  the  rebels  under  Prince  Charlie  visited  th« 
neighbourhood   in  1745,   she  was  terribly  afraid  ihey 
would   requisition   her   belongings,  so    secreted  "virt 
sums  of  money  and  articles  of  value "  about  the  pre* 
misea.     The  Scottish  intrudera  did  not  carry   the  war 
ioto  Miss  Beswick 's  territory,  but  the  relatives  of  the 
old  lady  oould  never  aAerwards  induce  her  to  rev«al 
where  the  hidden  treasures  wore.     A  few  days  before  her 
death,  it  is  said,  she  promised  if  they  would  carry  hat 
up  to  Bower  House  she  would   disclose  the  secret  and 
point  out  where  the  gold  was  secreted,  but  they  noglecied 
the  opportunity.     She  became  suddenly  worse,  and  died, 
leaving  the  whole  affair  enveloped  in  mystery. 

Here  was,  indeed,  a  capital  foundation  fur  a  ghost 
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oryt  Bat  better  material  lurks  behind.  A  buudred 
1  awsj',  and  the  body  of  MisH  Besvrick  was 
tbaried!  Why  this  iDtemient  was  so  long  deferred 
»  bc«n  Tsrioaely  stated,  but  the  following  account 
Would  appear  to  embody  tbe  moat  popular,  if  not,  in- 
deed, tb«  most  hisCorical  eletDents  of  the  case.  A  bro- 
ther of  Miss  Beavick  was  supposed  to  have  been 
loiuidered  dead,  but  just  before  the  coffin-lid  voa 
1  down  ai^s  of  animation  were  noticed ;  reatora- 
■  w«re  applied,  and,  after  having  been  in  a  trance  for 
■venl  daya,  he  reviTod,  and  lived  for  many  yeara  after. 
ihiia  ciroumaUUlce  is  supposed  to  have  made  so  intense 
an  imprcssioD  npon  the  mind  of  MissBeawiok,  that  aba 
Wl  ber  estatM  to  Dr.  White,  ber  niedioal  atieadant,  to 
be  held  by  him  as  luug  as  ber  budy  waa  kept  above 
Tbe  doctor  embalmed  the  body,  and  thus  was 
1  to  keep  it  unburied,  and  so  withhold  the  pro- 
geny from  the  long-ospeetant  descendants  of  tbe 
iBsewick  family. 

Whatever  may  be  fact  and  what  fiction  about  this 
tnditioa  is  not  in  our  power  to  say,  but  the  following 
iztraot  from  the  ManchinU-r  Guardian  of  Saturday, 
ftugusl  15ih,  1868,  is  certainly  confirmatory  of  some 
mrtiuns  of  [bo  poptilar  accuunt: — 
"A  CoHiooB  iNTKKMtsT. — On  the  2'2nd  of  July 
c  committed  to  tbe  earth  in  the  Harpurhey  Cemetery 
remains  of  Hiss  Beswick,  removed  from'  tbe  Peter 
Ml  Museum.  There  is  r  tradition  that  this  lady, 
Vlio  is  BUppoeed  to  have*  died  about  one  hundred  years 
i  acquired  so  strong  a  fear  of  being  buried  alive 
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ha^lnft,  and  it  was  the  drm  belief  of  many  thereabouts 
thai  auperuftiural  agency  bod  been  employed  to  place  it 
there.  What  made  it  particularly  ominous  was  the  fact 
that  it  waa  the  fourteenth  anniversary  of  seven  years 
noo9  Uiss  Beawick  died,  and  it  was  a  well-established 
liwt  that  something  aupernatural  happened  or  was  seen 
at  tha  expirutiou  of  ever;  seven  years  at  Birchen  Bovit. 
How  thr  cow  was  got  np  was  a  mystery  to  everyone, whilst 
ibat  blocks  had  lo  be  borrowed  from  Bower  Mill  to  let 
t  down  tlirougb  the  hay-hole  outside  the  barn  was  an 
tqually  well  known  fact. 
Aficr  Miss  Beswiok'a  death,  her  old  house  was  divided 
9  several  dwellings,  and  many  straoge  storiea  are  rife 
t  the  marvellous  things  therein  seen  and  heard.  One 
ally  bad  grown  so  tamiliar  with  the  apparition  of  the 
1  lady  in  the  silken  gown  that  they  were  in  no  way 

^barin^d  when  she  appeared.  Sometimea  when  they  were 
waud  at  supper  a  rustling  of  silk  would  be  heard  at  the 
front  «Dtrance,  and  presently  a  lady  arrayed  in  blaok 
■ilk  wonld  glide  throngh  the  room,  walk  straight  into 
tbfl  parlour,  aud  then  disappear  at  one  particular  flag- 
stone.  It  was  a  harmless  spirit,  annoying  no  one,  and 
hor  Bpp«arancD  never  drew  forth  any  further  remarks 
from  the  family  than  "  Hush  !  the  old  lady  come* 
a^in."  Id  another  part  of  the  dwelling  an  inmate  hod 
a  treadle-lathe  for  wood-turning,  which  ho  used  after  his 
d«y'a  work  was  over  in  doing  petty  jobs  of  joinery  for 
tbe  Deigbbours.     Sometimes  when  he  wrnl  into  his  Iiiiie 

_vork-room  an  invisible  visitor  wonld  be  working  awav 
rilb  the  Ittba  in  full  motion. 
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It  IB  now  ahoal  eighty-five  yeara  sJDCe  ihe  iilmort 
forgotten  "  Barley  Times  "  maile  sod  oppression  amnn^Bt 
tlie  poor  people  of  this  conntry-     Protection  had  nesrit 
raioed   the  nation ;  flour  was    at    n  fearful    price,  BiJ 
good  bread  scarcely  obtainable.     As  a  body  the  liand- 
loom  weavers  were  starring  for  want  of  food ;  bat  one 
of  tliem,  "Joe  at  Tamer's,"  made  such  large  pnrch»s«i 
and   seemed   so   flush    of   money   that  everybody  «u 
puzzled.   It  was  wtll  known  that  Joe  had  a  large  fnmily 
of  small  children,  who  were   supposed   to   depend  for 
their  daily  bread  upon  hia  labours  with  the  shuttle,  and 
yet  it  was  clear  that  they  were  sLintud  neiUier  in  food 
nor  clothing.     Joe  lived  in  one  wing  of  Birchen  Bowet 
bouse,  and  it  was  whispered  that  ho  bad  found  thegold^ 
which  had  been  hidden  by  "  Madame  "  Beswiok. 
passed  away  before  the  source  of  Joe's  wealth  was  & 
covered ;  but  eventually  he  confessed  that  he  had  pull 
up  the  floor  of  the  haunted  parlour,  intending  to  puttf 
a  loom  for  one  of  his  children  to  learn  to  weave,  i 
in  digging  the  treadle-hole  he  had  found  a 
filled  with   gold  wedges,  each  valued    at  three  pouH 
ten   shillings.     He   never  mentioned  the  ctr 
to  anyone  at  the  time,  hut  took  his  find  to  Oliphon 
in  St.  Anne's  Square,  Manchester,  and  gotitobui 
into  current  coin.     People  were  still  living  a  few  ji>| 
ago  who  knew  "Joe  at  Tamer's,"  and  the  tin  vesMlM 
which  be  found  the  gold  is  said  to  be  still  preBervedl 
his  descendants. 

It  was  thought  that  the  discovery  of  her  bidden  tl 
eure  would  break  the  burII,  and  that  Madame  Beswioli 
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iblH  spirit  would  non  rest ;  but  this  is  not  the  cobb. 
Sooe  fow  years  ago  ehe  was  seen  oenr  the  old  well  by 
I  lb*  brm'k-stde,  wht-D  a  presumed  heir  of  the  estates 
was  pruaung  hia  olaim.  A  rustic  was  going  to  fetob  & 
pail  of  water ;  but  when  ho  ^ot  to  the  well  he  beheld  & 
tall  lady  standing  by  it,  wtiaring  n  black  silk  gown  and 
a  white  cap  with  a  frilled  border  of  thoae  stiff,  old- 
fasbioned  paffe  which  were  formerly  worn.  She  stood 
there  in  the  dusk,  in  a  defiant  or  threatening  attitude, 
streaiDS  of  bine  light  seeming  to  dnrt  from  her  eyes  and 
flash  on  the  horror- strioken  man.  This  appearanoe  of 
tbo  lady's  apparition  was  considered  as  a  token  that  she 
'  would  gel  no  rest  until  the  estates  had  reverted  to  the 
j  tmI  heir.  In  light  of  the  hitherto  want  of  saocesa  of 
'  the  Bi-awioka  to  regain  the  property,  notwithstanding 
'  tlidr  frequent  efforts,  the  old  lady'a  spirit  appears 
I  doome<l  for  a  very  lengthy  and  uncertain  space  of  ttma 
lo  walk  the  earth 

Uadamc  Bcswiuk,  indeed,  still  haunts  tht-  oM  neigh- 
bourhood :  on  clear,  moonlight  nighta  she  walks  in 
■  headless  state  between  the  old  burn  and  the  horae* 
j|W)ol,  and  at  other  times  assumes  the  forms  of  different 
iMiiinala,  but  is  always  lost  sight  of  near  the  horsepool: 
IShis  oansea  some  folk  to  fancy  that  sho  concealed 
laomelhing  there  dnrini*  the  Srottiah  invasion,  which  she 
ia  DO«  desirous  of  pointing  out  to  anyone  cotirngeons 
•aOBgb  to  speak  to  hir. 

Oadajk  and  drvnry  winter  nights  the  bam,  it  is  said, 
■ppeVi  to  b«  on  fire  ;  a  red  glare  of  glowing  heat  being 
obaecrabln  through  the  loop-holea  and  oravioes  of  the 
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AA«r  dari[  inspired,  it  is  averred,  the  utmosl  cotuterna- 
tion  and  terror.  At  that  loQcaome  lime  be  was  believed 
lo  drive  alaog  the  evil  spirits,  eome  of  whom  were 
visible  in  Tarious  aoru  of  ahnpes,  and  pursue  them  with 
)iia  whip  in  a  most  audHoioaH  manner.  Not  unfre- 
<]a«Dtly,  too,  ho  would  be  seen  in  the  churchyard  at 
midnight,  to  tbe  great  horror  of  passers-by.  As  an 
oxorciat  Mr.  Dodge  had  a  great  reputation  ;  he  was 
supposed  to  be  deeply  versed  in  ibe  black  art,  and  able, 
not  only  to  raise  ghosts,  but  to  "  lay  "  thom  in  the  Red 
8««,  or  other  oonvenient  restlng-plaae,  by  a  nod  of  hia 
boftd.  A  truly  useful  otergyman  for  the  time  and 
locality,  although,  indeed,  hie  fame  was  not  confined  to 
hia  own  parish  nor  limited  to  the  age  in  which  he 
livwl. 

One  day  a  messenger  arrived  at  his  house  with  a  note 
from  Mr.  Uills,  Rector  of  Lanreath,  to  this  effect: 
"  Oo  dJTers  occasions  has  the  labourer,  returning  from 
hi*  work  across  tbe  moor,  been  frightened  nigh  into 
lusacy  by  sounds  and  sights  of  a  very  dreadful  character. 
Th«  appearance  ia  said  to  be  that  of  n  man,  habited  in 
black,  driving  a  carriage  drawn  by  hcadUgt  horiei. 
My  present  bosiness  is  to  ask  your  nssistanoe  in  this 
matter,  either  to  reassure  the  minds  of  the  country 
pec^le  if  it  only  be  a  simple  teiror,  or,  if  there  be  any 
*  truth  in  it,  to  set  tho  troubled  spirit  of  the  man  at 
rest." 

This  was  quite  suffiuient  to  put  a  man  of  Mr.  Dodge's 
temperamcDt  upon  bis  mettle.  The  next  night,  accom- 
panied by  Mr.  Mills,  he  set  out  to  visit  the  haunted 
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ij  tht  lieftilless  horses,  and  vaniahiog  into  the  dark- 
■  of  th«  night.  The  roctar's  hone,  vhich  had  taken 
|bt  on  bobolding  its  own  hendlees  kith  and  kin, 
lopcd  ofT  bomewardfi  at  a  terrible  rate.  The  soand 
iUt  booli,  fts  it  dashed  madly  tbrongh  the  quiet 
le  rillags,  aroused  the  cottagers,  who,  deeming  their 
man  bad  been  thrown  and,  perhaps,  killed,  turned 
I  hi  ft  body  to  seek  for  him.  On  arriving  at  Blacka- 
B.  tbey  discovered  their  rector,  supported  by  Mr. 
idge,  bni  in  an  iosonsible  condition.  They  escorted 
B  boiDfr,  and,  in  a  few  days,  much  to  the  satisfaction 
•verybodv,  he  recovered  completely  from  the  ill  effects 
his  wnre  fright  and  full.  Ounous  to  relate,  from 
It  tins,  nothing  has  been  seen  or  heaid  of  this 
pat  and  its  headless  horses  driving  over  that  moor. 
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Lack  IIbpdon,  %  qniet  village  near  Stamfordbam.  in 

irtfaumburUnd,  acquired  an  unenviable  notoriety  some 

jreors  or  so   ago,   on  acoonnt   of  a  troublesome 

'  by  which   it  was   haunted.     The  eupemiitural 

avg,  whose  pranks  so  disturbed  this  pioturesque  bin 

beoladed  place,  was  known  as  "  i^ilky,"  on  acconnt  of 

its  silkrn  and  msiling  attire.     It  is  a  strango  but  by  no 

Eunpanlloled  circomstAnoe,  that  spirits  bearing 
ne  nam*,  and  ttodowed  with  similar  ohBract«ristia«, 
: 
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irhicb  she  lo«d  to  wnnder  all  the  lire-long  nighl. 
e  ofum  has  tlie  bclnted  peasant  bebelii  ber  dimly 
Aroogh  tbfl  sombre  twiligbt,  as  if  engaged  id  epHltiDg 
gnwt  stones,  or  bowing,  with  mriny  a  stroke,  some 
•utolj  mODnreh  of  the  grove.  Whilst  be  tbus  stuod 
•ad  gmzed,  he  would  suddenly  hear  the  bowling  of  a 
i«tisU«S8  tempest  rushing  through  the  woodland,  nliile 
I  to  the  eye  not  a  leaf  was  seen  to  qniver,  uot  a  spray 
totobend. 

^1   l*be  bottom  of  this  orag  is  washed  by  a  picturesque 

^Hke  or  fish-pond,  at  whose  outlet  ib  a  waterfall,  over 

^B^oh   a  tenerahle  tree,   sweeping  its  shadowy   arms, 

^Hkdii  to   the  impressiveneas  of  the  8oene.     Amid  the 

^^prnpUcaud  Mid  contorted  limbs  of  this  tree  "Silky" 

R   pancuaad  a  rude   chair,  where   she   was  wont,  in  her 

Bwodier  momenta,  to  sit,  rocked  by  the  winds,  enjoying 

the  rostling  of  the  storm  tbrougb  the  woods,  or   the 

nisb   of  the  oasando  during  the  panees  of  the  gale. 

This  Xtw,  so  consecrated  by  the  terrors  of  the  vioinity, 

VBfl  carefnlly  preserved   through   the  oare  of  the  late 

proprietor.  Sir  Charles  M.  L.  Monk,  Bart.,  of  BeUay 

Castls^  and,  though  no  longer  tenanted  by  its  ghostly 

tiaiiant.  it  yet    spreads  majestically  its  timc-hallowud 

MDOpy  over  the  mysteriune  spot,  and  still,  in  memory  of 

its  spectral  ooeupant,  bears  the  aame  of  "  Silky's  Seat." 

"  Silky '*  exorcised  a  marrellous  inflaeoce  over  the  bnitc 

oreatioo.     Horses — which  would   appear  to  possess  n 

diacerDtneot  of  spirits  superior  to  man,  at  least  are  mure 

[Ksighled  in   the  dark — wore   in  an  extraordinary 

e  •voritive  to  her  pmoooo  and  wntruL     Having 
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It  Imd  been  long  e 


»(■(],  by  those  who 


[uid  ktiontioQ  to  the  matter,  that  she  was  the  troubled 
[ihffiitom  of  some  pereoo  who  had  died  miserably,  in 
Mfurqurnoo  of  being  oTertaken  by  mortnl  ngony  before 
10  waa  able  to  disclose  the  whereabouts  of  n  greiil 
•aaare  she  mis  in  possessioD  of,  and  on  that  account 
laid  not  lie  btill  in  her  grave.  About  the  period 
iferrctl  to,  a  domestic  female  servant,  being  alone  in 
>e  of  the  rooms  of  a  housa  at  Black  Heddon,  was 
ightrnlly  ninrmed  by  the  ceihng  above  suddenly  giving 
ny,  and  the  dropping  from  it,  with  n  prodigious  clash, 
'  >umi'lhing  black,  shnpeless,  and  uncouth.  The 
TTuit  did  not  stop  to  scrutinize  an  object  so  hideous 
td  atartling,  but  fled  to  her  mistress,  screaming  at  the 
il0h  of  her  voice,  "The  dt^evit 's  in  the  house  I  The 
i«vil*B  in  the  house!  He's  come  through  the  ceil- 
gl~  With  this  terrible  flnnouncement,  the  whole 
miiy  wcro  speedily  convokod,  and  great  was  their 
astcirDBtioD  at  the  idea  of  the  foe  of  mankind  being 
nonget  ttirm  in  a  visible  form.  In  this  appalliug 
trcmity,  a  cnnsidernblo  time  elapsed  before  anyone 
aid  brace  up  courage  to  face  "  the  enemy,"  or  be 
Dvailed  on  to  go  and  inspect  the  cause  of  the  alarm. 
i  laai  the  mistress,  who  happened  to  be  the  most  stout- 
'arted,  ventured  into  the  room,  when,  instead  of  the 
'rv>nage  on  whose  account  such  awful  apprehensions 
ire  entortaioed,  a  great  dog's  skin  lay  on  tlio  floor, 
ick  and  hideous  enough  forsooth,  but  Hlled  with  gold. 
s  ORCurred  was,  at  the  time,  occu- 
respectahle  yeomen  of  the  placi ; 
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Ins;  but  in  ihe  foUowiog  Tereion,  derived  fr( 
inlion's  Tablr  Hook  of  Traditions, 
X  potnu  of  l!ic  ftlory  will  be  found, 
fui  de  Blmkinsopp,  or  "Blensliip"  aB  the  name 
iTiodally  contrticied  into,  was  gallant  and  brave ; 
^vato  fead,  a  border  raid,  or  on  the  bnttle-field.  be 
nw  fint.  Thu  miglity  and  brave  ranked  bint'i 
w  of  their  namber ;  the  harps  of  the  minslrolm 
hii  praJsea  in  ntimerous  lays,  viiiibt  divetM 
I  KJV9  looked  fondly  and  favourably  on  thS 
of  the  dark  and  handsome  warrior.  But  with  alfi 
[ood  qnaljties,  and  tbey  were  many,  Bryan  de 
uDsopp  had  a  failing  which  uliiuatety  wrecked  bis 
le.  This  failing  was  an  inordinate  love  of  wealth; 
iM  be  abetished  in  secret,  and  as  earnestly  though 
r  soaght  to  discard ;  it  grew  with  bis  growth  and 
ifUiuiKKl  with  his  tirongtb,  and  gnawed  into  hia 
wal. 

the  marriage  of  a  brother  warrior  with  a  lady  of 
nmk  and  fortuutf,  amoogst  other  health-driokiDgB 
JTva  tbat  of  Bryan  de  Blenkinsopp  and  his  "  ladyo 
"Never,"  said  Bryan,  "never  shall  that  ho 
I  neat  with  ft  lady  possessed  of  a  ohcst  of  gold 
Sf  than  Um  of  my  strongest  men  can  carry  into  my 
."  This  extraordinary  annoaDceroent  was  received 
t  company  in  sileooe,  hut  the  many  looks  of  snr- 
whioh  were  exchanged  did  not  escape  hJH  joitloi 
vaUon.  Ashamed  of  having  betrayed  hia  seci 
[lita,  bo  quitted  tbe  place,  and  his  country. 
xt  ao  absonoo  of  many  years  Sir  Bryau  rutiimvd, 
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Tradition  aaserts  that  the  lady,  filled 
for  hor  undatifnl  condaot  towards  her 
cannot  rest  id  her  grave,  bat  most  needs  wander 
to  th«  old  castle  and  mourn  over  the  chest  ot 
b— the  cnraed  cause  of  all  their  woe — bo  usi^lessly 
i  beneath  the  crumbling  ruins.  Here  she  must 
IBB  to  Wftnder  until  someone  possessed  of  sufficient 
ige  to  follow  her  to  the  vault  shall  discover  and 
re  tb«  bidden  treasure,  and  so  give  her  perturbed 
real. 

!  knowledge  of  this  tradition  naturally  inclined 
irronnding  peasantry  to  regard  the  old  castle  with 
Btitious    awe,    and    certain   comparatively   recent 

have  contributed,  in  no  stif^ht  degree,  to  heighten 
npresBion.  The  following  curious  oironmstanoa 
ommunicated  to  Richardson  by  Mr.  W.  Pattison, 
ihopwcarmoutb. 

irc  than  thirty  years  ago,  a&id  this  corrcspondiuit 
acooant  written  nearly  forty  years  ago,  there  lived, 
>  of  tbo  more  habitable  aparunonts  of  the  wentber- 
D  nil*  of  the  mnasive  structure  raised  by  Thomas 
enkinsopp,  a  labourer  of  the  estate,  and  his  family. 

rooms  appL'ar  to  have  been  used  as  sleeping 
ben,  because,  as  we  are  informed,  one  night,  after 
Dg  to  rest,  the  parents  were  alarmed  by  loud, 
mted  soreams,  issuing  from  the  adjoining  span- 
.  Rushing  in,  they  found  one  of  their  children,  a 
Bitting  Dp  in  bed,  txeinbliiig.  bnthod  in  purspira* 
and  evidently  in  extreme  wrror. 
The  W'bile  I.nily  !    ibe  White  Lady  I"   scroamtd 
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the  lad,  holding  his  hands  before  his  eyes  as  if  to  shut 
out  some  frightful  object. 

"  What  lady  ?  "  cried  the  astonished  parents,  looking 
around  the  room,  which,  to  all  appearance,  wua  enurolj 
untenanted  ;  "  there  is  no  lady  here." 

"  Siie  ia  gone,"  replied  the  boy,  "  and  she  looked  60 
angry  at  me  beoaase  I  nould  not  go  with  her.  She  «» 
a  fine  lady — nnd  she  sat  down  on  my  bedside,  aiiJ 
wrung  her  hands  and  cried  sore  ;  then  she  kissed  mo  tai 
asked  me  to  go  with  her,  and  she  would  make  me  ■ 
rich  man.  as  she  had  buried  a  Inrge  box  of  gold,  muT 
hundred  years  since,  down  in  the  vault,  and  she  would 
give  it  me,  as  she  could  not  rest  as  loug  as  it  was  there, 
When  I  told  her  I  durst  not  go,  she  said  she  woulil 
carry  me,  and  was  lifting  me  up  when  I  cried  out  tai 
frightened  her  away." 

A  tale  so  t'ii.yutiir,  and  yet,  to  all  appearance,  narraltd 
with  fidelity,  filled  the  old  people  with  fear  and  astani«b- 
ment.  It  was  eurrently  reported  that  the  Castle  km 
haunted  by  a  white  lady,  although  since  their  eulrsnce 
into  the  dreary  abode  they  had  hitherto  been  uoilis- 
turbed.  Persuading  themselves  that  the  child  had  beci 
dreaming,  thuy  succeeded  in  quieting  and  getting  him 
to  sleep.  The  three  following  nights  they  were  disturbril 
in  the  same  manner — the  child  repeating  the  same  stur}, 
with  little  variation,  when,  after  a  littlo  oousideratiun, 
they  removed  him,  and  were  no  longer  troubled  wiih 
tlie  spectre  ;  yet,  such  was  the  terror  with  which  it  in- 
spired him,  that  he  dared  not  enter  into  any  part  of 
old  oaslle  alone,  even  in  daylight. 
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Wh«D  the  boy  grew  to  tnaohood,  nlUiough  a  eensible 
I,  odds  Mr.  Pattison,  he  invariably  persisted  in  tbe 

ii  of  Lia  statement,  and  said  thai  at  forty  yeara  of 
B  ha  could  recall  thu  scene  ao  vividly  aa  to  make  him 
Ddder,  aa  if  still  he  felt  her  cold  lips  prcee  his  chot'ks, 
I  tfao  death-like  embrace  of  her  nun  arms,  tie  waa 
ivv  iu  1805,  and  had  become  a  settler  in  Ciiasda. 
The  belief  that  treasure  lies  buried  in  Blenkinsopp 
Htlfl  waa  not  a  little  Btrengthcned,  some  years  a^,  by 
B  arriral  of  a  strange  lady  at  the  nei(,'hbouriri^  village. 

(,  it  wonid  appear,  had  dreamt  that  a  large  chest  of 
{d  lay  buried  in  the  castle  vaults,  and,  although  she  had 
*er  seen  it  before,  she  instantly  recognised  the  castle 
tbe  same  she  bad  seen  in  her  dream.  She  stayed 
reral  weeks,  nvraiting  the  return  of  the  owner  of  the 
Opcrty  to  ask  leave  to  search.  She  had,  meannhile, 
ide  the  hostess  of  the  inn  her  confidant,  with  strict 
jnociions  not  to  divulge  it  to  anyone.     The  landlady, 

ible  to  preserve  so  interesting  a  secret,  appears  to 

t  told  it  to  every  person  in  the  villnge,  but  always 
lompauied  with  a  caution  similar  to  that  she  had  re- 
ired  hcr^flf :  "  Diudb  ye  be  speaking  on  't."  Whether 

I  the  cia-utnstances  having  aii<{iiired  such  publicity, 
from  reAsouB  unknown  to  our  informant,  oatioot  be 
fd,  but,  at  any  rate,  the  unknown  lady  suddenly  de- 
fied,  without,   of  course,  having   aeoomplished   tho 

WW  of  her  pilgrimage  to  Blenkinsopp. 
Up  till  1620  some  poor  families  continued  to  ocoiipT 

w  of  tbe  more  habitablo  rooms  of  tbe  old  castle,  but 

1  tboe  are  now  ruinous  and  deserted.     A  few  yearn 
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Mr.  Puttison,  "  Rome  time  nfler  tliis  adventure,  the  faole 
h«il  bMo  parLittlly  opened  by  some  boys,  who  were 
usuftiog  tbcm»elvea  with  tossing  stf^nes  therein,  and 
Iiitening  to  the  hollow  echoes  as  they  rolled  in  the 
df^tha  of  the  mysterious  caverD." 

l_._., 

Round,  contained  the  following  very  elrangt-  uiroimistan- 
tial  narrative  of  a  Bnpeniatural  obaracter.  It  purports 
to  have  been  "taken  dnwn  in  ahortbnnd  from  the  lips 
of  Lb«  narrator,"  and  the  transcriber  is  believed  to  have 
b«xn  Cbniles  Dickens  himself.  The  story  is  related  as 
"apvodant  to  the  paper  which  recently  appeared  in 
this  journal  headed  'la  it  Possible?'"  (particulars  of 
which  will  be  found  under  the  heading  of  "  Hampton 
Court") ;  to  which  story  a  note  was  added  by  the  editor, 
believed  to  have  been,  at  that  timcj  as  also  itt  this 
instance,  Charles  Dickens. 

This  "simpK'  narrative,"  as  it  is  editorially  described, 
is  said  to  have  beeu  di'rivrd  from  a  man  getting  on  in 
yran,  "  who,  diatrustlul  of  all  other  people's  experienot 
verging  on  what  we  impertinently  term  the  sQpematural 
Marecly  even  ventures  to  believe  his  own."  "Aasstate- 
tacot  at  first  band,"  says  the  supposed  transcriber, 
leged  transcription  is  evidently  the  work  of  an 
eei  Ulltratntr,  "  as  a  stnietueot  at  first  hand  of 


"Tlie  pnrty  set  out  in  a  four-wheeled  phneton,  with 

K  jiair  of  poDiea  driven  by  Mr».  .M ,  and  a  gig  for 

which  ]  lent  my  horse. 

"  Utrw  we  did  not  expect  them  to  como  back  till  nine 
or  ten  o'clock,  at  any  rate.  I  mention  ihia  pttrticiilarly 
to  show  that  there  coald  be  no  expectation  of  their 
sarlier  return  in  the  mind  of  my  wife,  to  account  for 
what  follows. 

"At  «ix  o'clock  thftt  bright  summer's  evening  my 
viFe  went  out  into  the  garden  to  call  the  children.  Not 
finding  them,  she  went  all  round  the  place  in  her  search 
till  she  cftme  to  the  empty  stable  i  thinking  thi>y  might 
have  ran  in  there  to  play,  she  pushed  open  the  door ; 
tbtrre,  standing  in  the   darkest  comer,  she   saw  Mrs. 

M .     My  wife  wns  surprised  to  see  her,  certainly  ; 

for  she  did  not  expect  her  retnm  bo  soon;  but,  oddly 
eooDgb,  it  did  not  strike  her  as  being  singular  to  see  her 
lAtr«.  Vexed  as  she  had  felt  with  her  all  day  for  going, 
■ad  rethiir  glad,  in  her  womnn's  way,  to  have  something 
entirely  difTenuit  from  the  genuine  catut  helli  to  hang 
•  retort  upon,  my  wifogaid  :  '  Well,  Harriet,  I  should 
hftVe  thought  another  dress  would  have  done  quite  as 
wvll  for  your  pionio  aa  that  best  black  silk  you  hnv 
oc'  My  wife  was  the  elder  of  the  twain,  and  had 
always  aaaumod  a  little  of  the  air  of  counsellor  to  her 
Bistor.  Black  silks  were  thought  a  great  deal  more  of 
tx  that  time  than  tbey  are  just  now,  and  silk  of  any 
kind  was  held  particularly  inconsistfint  wear  for  We*- 
leyaii  Hethodists,  to  which  denominniion  we  belonged. 
K    "Rec«iTiDg   DO  answer,   my   wife  said :   '  Ub,  i 
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"■From  what  be  eaid  it  appeared  that  one  of  tho 
n«s  hull  never  been  properly  broksQ  in ;  tbtkt  the 
n  frticn  whom  lliu  liim-out  was  hired  for  the  day  had 

ptioaed  Mra.  M respecting  it  before  they  started; 

d  tiiat  be  bad  lunt  it  reluctantly,  being  the  only 
Bjr  to  matob  in  the  stable  at  the  lime,  and  would  not 

n  lent  it  at  all  bad  he  not  known  Mrs.  M to  be 

Woaritahly  f;ood  whip. 

**  On  reaching  Goodwood,  it  seems,  tbe  gentlemen 
the  puty  had  got  out,  leaving  the  ladies  to  take  a  drive 
tad  the  park  in  the  phaeton.  One  or  both  of  tbi:^ 
feim  must  then  have  taken  fright  at  something  in  th>; 

id,  for   Um.   M bad    scarcely  taken  the  reins 

Ho  the  ponittK  shu^d.  Had  thore  been  plenty  of 
MD  abe  would  readily  hitve  mastftred  the  difficulty : 
I  itwn«  in  n  nnrrow  road,  where  n  gate  obsLnioted 
t  mj.  Some  mi!H  rushed  to  open  the  gat« — too 
li.     Tbe  three  other  ladiea  jumped  out  at  the  begin- 

tgoi  the  aooidcnt;  bat  Mrs.  M still  held  on  to 

t  nins,  seeking  to  control  her  ponies,  until,  finding 
Ins  impoaaible  for  the  men  to  got  the  gate  open  io  ■ 
H,  she,  too,  sprang  forward  ;  st  the  same  instant  th*!a 
ktw  camo  smash  on  to  tbe  gate.  She  had  n 
t  spring  too  lute,  and  fell  heavily  to  the  ground 
ber  head.  The  heavy,  old-fnshioned  comb  of  tho 
nod,  with  whiuh  her  hair  was  looped  up,  was  driven 
failo  ber  skull  by  the  force  of  the  full.  Tht;  Duke  of 
RtcbmoDd,  a  witness  to  the  accident,  ran  to  hur  oaaist- 
Mcc,  tifu-d  her  up,  and  n-slud  her  ht:ad  upon  his  knees, 
y  words  Mr*.  M hitd  Hpokeu  were  uttered 
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at  the  time :  "  Good  God,  my  ehildron ! "  By  direction 
of  the  Duke  ehe  was  immediately  conveyed  to  a  neif^li- 
bouriDg  iuD,  where  every  assistance,  medical  and  gtiier- 
wise,  that  foretboaght  or  kindness  oould  suggest  was 
afforded  her. 

"At  six  o'clock  in  the  evening,  the  time  at  whicli  mj 
wife  had  gone  into  the  stable  and  seen  what  we  now 

knew  bad  been  her  epirit,  Mrs,   M ,  in  her  sole 

interval  of  returning  consciousness,  had  made  a  violeni 
but  uDsuccsBsful  attempt  to  apeak.  From  her  g!«ii« 
having  wandered  round  the  room,  in  solemn,  suful 
wistfulncss,  it  had  been  conjectured  she  wished  to  ^ 
some  relative  or  Mend  not  then  present.  I  went  H 
Goodwood  in  ths  gig  with  Mr.  Pianock,  and  arriid  | 
in  time  to  see  my  sister-in-law  die  at  two  o'clock  in  thi 
morning.  Her  only  conscious  moments  had  been  those 
in  which  she  laboured  unsucocBsfully  to  speak,  which 
had  occurred  at  six  o'clock.  She  wore  a  bluch  oik 
dress. 

"When  we  came  to  dispose  of  her  business,  and  u 
wind  up  her  affairs,  there  was  scarcely  anything  left  far 

the  two  orphan  girls.     Mrs.  M 's  father,  huwcva. 

being  well  to  do,  took  them  to  bring  up.  At  liis  death, 
which  happened  soon  afterwards,  bis  property  went  lo 
bis  eldest  eon,  who  speedily  dissipated  ibe  inheritance. 
During  a  space  of  two  years  the  children  were  taken  u 
visitors  by  various  reladons  in  turn,  and  lived  an 
unhappy  life  with  no  settled  home. 

"  For  some  lime  I  had  beeu  debating  with  myself, 
liow  lo  help  these  children,  having  many  boys  and  girU 


of  my  own  to  provide  for,  I  had  almost  aettlod  to  take 
\hvm  loysuU,  bad  as  trade  was  with  me  at  the  time,  nn<l 
bring  them  up  with  my  own  fttmily,  when  one  diiy 
bnaiDDBa  colled  mo  to  Brighton.  The  busiDess  was  so 
ingeDt  that  it  nt^cessitutod  my  travelling  at  night. 

"  I  set  oDt  from  Bognur  in  a  closc-hendod  gig  on  a 
beautihil  moonlight  winter's  nii^'ht,  when  iho  crisp  frozi-n 
Bouw  Uy  dcrp  over  the  earth,  and  its  line  glistening 
dau  wiu*  whirled  about  in  tittle  eddies  on  (he  bleak  night- 
wind — drirun  now  and  then  in  stinging  powder  against 
my  tingling  cheek,  warm  and  glowing  in  the  sharp  air. 
I  bad  token  my  gront  dog  '  Boso '  {short  for  '  Boat- 
B«Mn*)  for  company.  Ho  lay,  blinking  wakefully, 
sprawled  out  on  the  spare  scat  of  the  gig  beneath 
a  moM  of  warm  rugs. 

"  Between  Littkhampton  and  Worthing,  is  a  lonely 
piece  of  rood,  long  and  dreary,  through  bleak  and  baro 
open  country,  where  the  snow  lay  knco-deep,  sparkling 
io  tho  moonlight.  It  was  so  cheerless  ihut  I  turned 
ronod  to  speak  to  my  dog.  more  for  the  sake  of  hearing 
the  sound  of  a  voice  than  anything  cho.  "  Good  Buae,' 
I  said,  patting  him, '  there  's  a  gnod  dog  ! '  Then  aud- 
deoly  ]  noticed  he  shivered,  and  shrunk  underneath  the 
wrap».  Then  thu  horse  recjuired  my  attention,  for  he 
g»vfl  a  start,  and  was  going  wrong,  and  had  nearly  taken 
BB  into  the  ditch. 

"Then  I  looked  up.     Walking  at  my  horse's  head, 

drcwed   in   n  sweeping   ruhe,  so   white  that   it  shone 

daxzUog  against  the  white  snow,  I  saw  a  lady,  her  bauk 

Uinied  to  a)«,  ber  htnd  bare;  ber  hair  dishcvrlkd  uid 

21" 
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■penk,  I  asked  what  tronblpil  her.     She  looked  at 
till,  never  ohanging  tliai  cold  fixed  etare.     Then  I 
1  my  miad  il  ffiu  Iter  childrun,  and  I  said  : 
Hvriet  I  is  it  for  your  children  yoo  are  irouLlcd  ? ' 
lo  nninrer. 

Harriet,*  I  contioued.  *if  for  these  you  are  trou- 

bo  assured  they  Bholl   never  want  while  I  have 

ir  to  help  them.     Reel  in  peace  1 ' 

Still  ao  answer. 

Pl  put  up  my  hand  to  .wipe  from  my  forebettd  the 

W  ponpiration   which  bad  gathered  there.     When  I 

fmy  hand  nnuy  from  shading  my  eyes,  the  figure 
gone.  I  was  alone  on  the  bleak  snuw-covered 
iwd.  Ths  breeze,  that  had  been  bushed  before, 
■ifaed  coolly  and  gratefully  od  my  face,  and  the 
■  Btara  glimmered  and  sparkled  sharply  in  the  far 
I  beavena.  My  dog  crept  up  to  me  and  furtively 
pri  ray  band,  aa  who  should  say,  '  Good  master, 
kt  be  angry,  I  have  served  you  in  all  but  this  ' 
pi  took  the  children  and  brought  ibem  up  till  tlioy 
H  help  themselves." 
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rtNO,  or  Bowling  Hall,  near  Bnidfurd,  tfaa 
M-  Tuikard,  Esq..  is  «  fine  old  manor-house 
P  good  sute  of  preserTation ;   Uie   present 


residence  ^M 

lOUse  in  a  ^M 

owDor      ^^^H 
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1  mid  protpsque  nnimnls  in  relief.  The  lofty  oaircd 
ntDtel'picce  is  very  remarkable  ;  it  is  supported  by 
Intod  columns,  which  Bupport  a  canopy  omamcDled 
e$k  and  vine  Icuves  and  sprays,  below  which  are 
•lU  of  Sir  Richard  Tempest  and  Rosamund  his 
pUDted  on  wood,  and  in  a  remarkably  good  state 
Memtion,  coustderiiig  the  three  centuries  and  a  baif 
k  b«Ta  elapsed  since  they  were  painted. 
I*  iMt  Tempest  who  beld  sway  at  Rolling  Hall  was 
krd,  Biyled  by  Markbam  "  a  weak,  imprudent  man, 
jraliM  and  a  gameal'^r."  When  the  Puritan  party 
f  iriumphed,  tbia  Tempest  compounded  for  his 
M  by  a  heavy  fine,  which,  coupled  with  his  gambling 
ifitiea,  led  to  his  ruin.  In  the  autumn  of  1658  he 
in  tiie  King's  Bench,  a  prisoner  for  debt.  Accord- 
1  the  current  legend  be  staked  and  lost  Boiling 
ftnd  all  bis  estates  at  cards,  during  the  deal 
imtng :  ^M 

*■  Now  iM,  ileiiM,  Bad  traj,  ^^M 

Or  (amroll,  BoIUng  lUU,  for  ■im-  rud  >js  I "  ^H 

ronder  if  this  Roynliat  reprobate's  uneasy  spirit 
ts  its  squandored-awny  Hall :  but  what  bis  ancient 
iDg  is  obiofly  noted  for  is  for  an  (tpparitjon  which 
d  it,  or,  rather,  rendered  itsull  visiblo  at  the  time 
I  ownership  of  the  plnoe. 

[ring  tbi.'  Oivil  War  Bradford  was  olonly  invested 
le  Royalists  nuder  the  Enrl  nf  Newcastle.  This 
noBD,  who  had  inailr<  Bulling  flail  his  hoad-quutara, 
enragod  nt  tbi-  slnnghutr  of  the  Earl  of  Newport, 
ni  instractiona  for    a    general    massacre  of  the 


tlarliani  Btates  that  the  story  is  cnrrent  in  the  Carter 
family,  of  whioli  his  first  wife  was  a  member,  and  that 
it  woa  told  to  him  by  Dr.  Roberts  : — 

"  One  day,"  prooetda  bis  narraUve,  "  about  the  jrear 
1766,  twu  lads,  one  of  whom  was  tbe  uncle  of  the  lady 
in  question,  were  playing  in  tbe  Inrge  hall  of  Brundnn 
Hall,  a  mansion  eituated  on  tbe  borderB  of  Suffolk,* 
aod  at  that  time  tbe  property  of  the  Caneru,  but  which 
afterwards  passed  into  tbe  posse^eiou  of  the  RurrellB, 
The  attentioQ  of  the  boys  was  suddenly  oangbt.  by  tbe 
opening  of  a  door,  usually  kept  looked,  which  led  to 
iba  more  ancient  part  of  the  landing ;  and  they  were 
note  utonisbed  stilt  by  tbe  appearance  of  a  strnng'' 
Udy  dressed  in  bine  satin,  who  slowly  wnlked  towards 
tbe  great  Btairoase,  stamped  three  times  on  a  large 
slab  of  bine  stone  which  lay  at  the  foot,  and  then,  aon> 
dnuing  her  walk  across  the  hall,  disnppeared  through 
ft  door  opposite  the  one  by  which  she  bad  entered.  The 
boy*,  more  pnzzled  (hnn  frightened,  left  off  playing, 
and  ran  and  told  Mrs.  Cikrter,  tbe  mistress  of  the  house, 
and  the  mother  of  tbe  narrator's  {Mr.  Roberts')  uncle. 
6bo  immediately  fainted.  Sabsequeotly  she  told  her 
•on  that  the  apparition  had  been  frequently  seen  by 
other  members  of  the  fumily,  and  that  there  was  »  very 
dreadful  story  connected  with  it — which,  however,  she 
declined  to  oommnnioate.  Some  years  afterwards,  the 
hoase  having,  X  believe,  ohanged  hands  tn  tbe  interval, 
oertain  repairs  were  undertaken,  in  the  course  of  which 

*  U  l>  BriiuiU;  b  Ehox,  iiid  bqv  tomii  pari  of  Sodhurj, 
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the  entrance  to  a  large  vault  was  discovered,  concealed 
by  the  stone  upon   which   the  lady  in  blue  satin  had 
stamped.      On  examination  two  skeletons  were  fonod 
below ;  a  gold  bracelet  was  on  the  arm  of  one,  and  gold 
spurs  were  lying  near  the  feet  of  the  other.   In  addition, 
a  goblet  having  some  dark-coloured  sediment  at  the 
bottom,  supposed  to  be  blood,  was  found  in  a  recess  in 
the  wall,  and  a  considerable  quantity  of  infants'  skulls 
and  bones  were  heaped  up  in  one  comer.    Lastly,  a 
considerable  sum  in  gold  coin  was  brought  to  light/' 

The  present  representative  of  the  Hurrells  informs 
me  that  he  is  ignorant  of  the  tradition  attaching  to 
firundon  Hall ;  but  he  adds  that  a  pair  of  antique  spors 
and  a  sword  were  directed  by  his  great  grandfather  in 
his  will  to  be  preserved  as  heir-looms  in  the  family. 

How  far  this  coincidence  may  be  thought  to  coirobo- 
rate  the  story  of  the  well-known  Sudbury  apparition, 
afterwards  to  be  referred  to,  must  be  left  to  the  reador 
to  decide. 
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Amongst  the  haunted  houses  of  Great  Britain  those 
which  are  the  permanent  residence  of  certain  skulls  are 
the  most  curious.  Various  grand  old  hallsj  quaint 
farm-houses,  and  ancient  dwellings,  scattered  about  the 
kingdom,  are  troubled  at  times  by  all  kinds  of  super- 
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iiaturbnnces,  in  oonsequeDoe  of  some  long  and 
bpreeorvtfd  skull  being  removed  from  its  resting- 
r  otfaernise  interfered  with.  These  pages  fur- 
niab  Mt«ral  tiingiilar  iuBtanoes  of  such  legends  cod- 
Bect«d  with  old  anQestral  dwellings,  but  none  more 
mnteriouB,  or  devoutly  believed  in,  than  thnt  con- 
n««t«d  with  Burton  Agnes  Hall,  the  family  seat  of  Sir 
Hvnry  Somoiville  Boynton, 

Barton  Agnes  is  a  picturesque  village,  between  Brid- 
Lao  end  Driffield,  in  the  East  Riding  of  Yorkshire. 
t  baa  aone  pretty  cottages,  a  handsome  church,  con- 

DiD^  serernl  splendid  tombs  of  the  Boynton,  Griffitlis, 

1  Somerrilh-  families  (one  of  the  last  dating  back  to 
l6),  uid  llie  grand  old  Hall,  the  residence  of  the 
ftoyntons.  The  tillage,  which  is  chiefly,  if  not  entirely, 
owDod  by  the  Boynluns,  lies  on  (he  slope  of  the  Wolds  ; 
a  long  elinin  of  hills  sweep  round  it  from  Flamborough 
Hwi  on  the  north,  whence  extensive  views  over  the 
luwUnds  of  Uoldemess  are  obtainable. 

Th«  Hall,  saytt  Mr.  F.  Ross,  from  whose  interesting 
tirticle  in  the  Lredt  Mercury  much  of  the  following  in- 
formation  is  derived,  is  a  large  and  picturesqae  building 
of  red  brick,  with  stone  quoins — a  mixture  of  Uio 
Tudor,  KliEabethan,  and  Jacobean  stylos,  with  a  long 
broken  dufoAc,  omamenled  with  octagonal  bays  in  tlie 
wings,  and  mullioned  windows.  In  the  interior  are  a 
grand  hatl,  with  a  fine  carved  screen,  behind  which  is 
tbe  nagniGcent  staircase ;  a  noble  gallery,  containing  n 
eboioo  collection  of  paintings — an  apartment  which  has 

I  itn  e(|uu]  fir  niitny  milua.     All  tlie  chief  apartments 
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are  profusely  omameDted  with  carved  woodwork,  over 
the  fire-placs  of  the  hall  being  a  curions  specimen  re- 
presenting "The  Empire  of  Death."  Tnigo  Jones  is 
said  to  have  designed  the  Hall,  and  Rubens  »  hHve 
decorated  some  poniona  of  the  interior.  Inwardly  soi 
outwardly,  this  English  home  is  as  magnificeut  as  it  is 
curious  yet  comfortable.  Prom  the  grand  eniranM 
gateway,  an  avenue  of  yew-trees  stretches  away  to  the 
porch  of  the  Hall,  producing  a  picturesque  effwL 
Standing,  as  the  edifice  does,  on  an  elevation,  the 
panorama  seen  over  the  surrounding  neighboarhcwd 
from  its  windows  is  both  grand  and  impressive.  Alto- 
gether, Burton  Agnes  Hall  might  be  deemed,  in  emj 
respect,  a  desirable  dwelling.  But  there  is  a  skeleUm, 
or,  rather,  a  portion  of  one,  in  this  splendid  mansioD. 

In  the  course  of  centuries  the  estates  had  passeit,  hj 
descent,  into  possessiou  of  the  De  Somervilles,  Griffiths, 
and  Boynton  families,  until  they  became  vested  in  th< 
persons  of  three  sisters,  oo>heiresses.  A  painting  at  ihe 
Hall,  represents  these  three  ladies  in  costumes  of  the 
Elizabethan  period ;  and  in  one  of  the  upper  rooms 
is  the  portrait  of  a  lady,  apparently  one  of  these  three, 
lUe  hcdily  representative  of  the  spirit  which  haunts  the 
ancient  mansion,  and  who  is  familiarly  and  irreverently 
called  "Awd  Nance,"  by  the  domestica.  The  skull  of 
this  lady  is  preserved  at  the  Hall,  much  against  the  will, 
it  is  averred,  of  the  inhahitnnts  thereof,  but  it  is  more 
than  mortal  dare  do  to  remove  it.  When  this  relic  of 
mortality  is  left  quietly  upon  its  resting-place,  all  goes 
well ;  but  whenever  any  attempt  ia  made  to  remove  it, 
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1  diAbolioal  distarbatices  and  unearthly  nolBee  are 
ruMd  in  the  hoaae,  and  last  until  it  is  restored.     The 
Iwory  to  account  for  those  phenonieutk.  as  told  by  Mr. 
HBobs,  »  as  follows : — 

^H  "  TIm  three  Udiee,  oo-heiresses  of  the  estate  of  Burton 
PKA^es,  men  in  possession  ol  oooeiderable  wealth,  and  had 
Terr  exalted  ideas  of  iho  dignity  of  the  family.  For  a 
while  tbey  resided  in  the  ancient  mansion,  which  had 
1  the  home  of  several  Reneralioos  of  Griffiths  and 
lomnrilleB  ;  but  it  had  become  dilapidated,  and  was 
Illogrther  out  of  fnshioD  with  the  existing  Eliza- 
rthsn  style  of  architecture,  now  merging  into  tho 
pKcobcan,  and  the  three  ladies  began  to  thiok  it  alto- 
Hher  too  mean  for  thb  resideiiue  of  bo  important  a 
ily  as  theirs.  They  had  many  coDsnltations  on  the 
blijflot,  and,  at  length,  determined  to  erect  a  halt  in 
[noh  K  style  as  ahoiild  tclipse  the  splendour  of  all  the 
~Biuisions  in  the  neighbourhood,  even  that  of  the  mighty 
Earia  of  Northumberland  at  Leckonfield,  a  few  mik-s 
distaat.  The  most  active  promoter  of  the  Bchemo  was 
Anoe,  the  youoger  sister,  who  could  talk,  think,  and 
dreain  of  nothing  but  the  lungniticent  home  to  be 
ovoted  for  themselves  and  their  dtfscendanta.  Money 
llwy  bad  in  abandaoco.  They  called  in  the  best  arohi- 
Imta  of  the  day  to  furnieh  dtsi),'Q<i;  hHaklayers. 
miwoDs,  and  carpenters  were  soon  at  work  building  up 
tilt)  tsaosion,  and  then,  for  the  decorative  portions,  the 
l^iuB  of  I ni go  Jones  and  the  Lalents  ofBubenswere 
_»nployod  on  whalovw  portion  of  the  interior  that  wn_ 
uoeplible  of  artistic  treatment.     In  froctaa  of  tin 
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■  bom  left  in  a  great  measure  to  the  people  to  contri- 
lo  to    l)io  poor  tiindB,  more  by  way  of  a  betievoleiica 

■  OS  B  oompulsDrj  rate,  bo  that  many  parishes  ehirked 
I  collrctioD  nitngplhur,   and   thus   the   roads  of  the 

Btry  and  tbe  streets  of  the  towns  swuroied  with 
jAj  Wggars,  who  would  take  no  denial  when  they 
I  ftlile  U)  dumand  alms  by  threats  and  violence. 
I  laily  appruaobed  llieni  with  some  tremor,  but  did 
f /mI  inaoh  fear,  as  she  was  sLill  witbia  the  preciocta 
tCarpbaiD,  and  sot  far  from  tho&o  who  would  afford 
^protoction.  The  men  rose  as  she  came  up  to  them, 
t  wked  alms,  and  she  drew  ont  her  purse  and  gave 
a  few  coins :  bnt  in  doing  so  the  glitter  of  her 
t-nag  attracted  tijeir  notice,  and,  in  a  threatening 
,  thoT  demandi'd  that  it  shoold  be  given  up  to  them, 
a  heirloom  that  she  bad  inherited  from  her 
ic  valuL'd  it  above  all  price,  and  doolared  she 
1  Dot,  on  any  account,  give  Up  her  mother's  ring. 

Ether  or  no  mother,'  replied  one  of  the  men  in  a  gruff 
'  TO  mean  to  hove  it,  and  if  yon  do  not  bestow  it 
r.  we  must  take  it.'     So  saying,  be  seized  bor  band 
letnpbid  to  draw  off  the  ring.     At  this  mnnifos- 
I  of  violence  she  screamed  aloud  for  help,  when 
tber  ruffian,  exclaiming,  '  Stop  Uiat  noise  ! '  struck 
I  blow  on  the   head  with   bis  stick,  and  she  fell 
kIcss  to  the  earth.     Her  screams  bad  reached  tb« 
d  some  rustics  came  hurrying  up,  upon  whiol 
s  made  a  hasty  retreat,  wiCbout  being  able  b 
ig  from  bor  finger.     Slie  was  found,  as  it  wa 
dc*d  or  dying,  and  wu  curiud  oarefalljr  t 
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Hftrpham  Hal],  where,  under  the  care  of  Lady  Sl 
QuentiD  and  the  apptioatioo  of  restorstiyes,  she  n- 
coveted  stiffioiently  lo  he  removed  the  following  day  lo 
her  home.  Although  she  was  restored  to  Bensibiiiry 
she  was  sufiering  acutely  from  the  blow,  nod  was  placed 
in  hed  in  a  state  of  utter  prostration ;  she  remaiued  w 
for  a  few  days,  beooming  weaker  gradually,  DDlil, 
despite  the  tender  nursing  of  ber  aisters,  and  the  beii 
medical  advice  tbttt  York  could  afibrd,  she  fell  avi 
to  the  brutal  attack  of  the  robbers,  and  was  bariad 
the  ohurob  of  Burton  Agnes. 

"During  these  few  intervening  days  she  was  i 
nately  sensible  and  delirious  ;  but  in  whichever  etate] 
was,  her  thoughts  seemed  to  turn  on  what  had  1 
been  the  passion  of  her  life — her  affeetion  for  her  foni 
loved  home.  '  Sisters,'  said  she,  '  never  shall  I  sleep 
peacefolly  in  my  grave  in  the  churchyard  unless  I,  or» 
part  of  mc  at  least,  remain  here  in  our  beautiful  bome 
as  long  as  it  lasts.  Promise  me  this,  dear  sisters,  that 
when  I  am  dead  my  head  shall  be  taken  from  my  boJj 
and  preserved  within  these  walls.  Here  let  it  for  ever 
remain,  and  on  no  account  be  removed.  And  under- 
stand and  make  it  known  to  those  who  in  future  sbiU 
become  possessors  of  the  house,  that  if  they  disobey  iMiB 
my  last  injunction,  my  spirit  shall,  if  so  able  and  w 
permitted,  make  such  a  disturbance  within  its  wnlls  u 
to  render  it  uninhabitable  for  others  so  long  as  ray  bead 
is  divorced  from  its  home'  Her  sisters,  to  pacify  ber, 
promised  to  obey  her  instructions,  but  without  any  in- 
I  teniioa  of  keeping  the  promise,  and  the  body  was  \ 
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niiie  and  nnmutJIntcd  onder  the  pavement  of  the 
tborob. 
"About  B  vefk  after  tbe  intermeDt,  as  the  inliabitaQts 
tlie  Hall  won  preparing  ooe  oveniDg  to  retire  to  reat, 
}imj  wwo  altrmed  b;  a  sodden  &Dd  loud  crash  Id  one  of 
lb«  ap-Btairs  rooms ;  the  two  siaterB  and  the  domeetios 
Ruhfld  op  toi^elbur  in  great  cooBtemation,  but  after 
ttnoh  trembling  came  to  the  conclusion  that  eoiDe  heavy 
offnmittire  had  fallen,  and  the  men-servnntG,  of 
vhom  there  were  two  in  the  house,  went  up-slnira  to 
■M«rt«in  tbe  cause  of  the  uoiae,  but  were  not  able  to 
Ind  anything  to  account  for  it.  Tbe  household  became 
■till  more  alarmed  at  this  report,  and  for  a  long  time 
rere  afraid  to  go  to  bed;  but  bearing  nothing  further, 
length  retired,  and  the  night  paseed  away  wilhoDt 
briber  disturbance.  Nothing  more  occurred  until  th« 
lO  night  in  the  following  week,  when  the  inmates 
e  aroused  from  sleep  in  tbe  dead  of  the  night  by  a 
Dod  clapping  to,  seemingly,  of  half  adozen  of  iho  doors, 
ith  fear-elrickeu  oountenanceB  and  bair  standing  on 
id,  tliey  struck  lights  and  mustered  op  sufficient 
ange  to  go  over  tbe  house.  They  found  all  the  doore 
iloMd,  but  for  a  while  the  clapping  continued,  bat 
llvmy*  ID  a  different  part  of  the  house,  remote  from 
here  they  were.  At  length  the  disturbance  ceased,  and 
■  nothing  untoward  followed  tlie  noise  of  the  preceding 
week,  they  again  ventured  to  return  to  their  beds,  where 
they  lay  sleepless  and  quaking  with  foar  until  dnylight. 
Another  week  of  quietness  passed  away,  but  on  the 
ipondiug  night  they  wetc  again  disturbed  by  what 
25 
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be  brought  to  t)io  house,  which  was  done,  and  so 
il  was  allowed  to  remtiiii  undisturbed  on  the 
bcre  it  was  plnced,  the  house  was  not  troubled 
liUUioDS  of  a  ghostly  oalurL-. 
tnj  Btt«iiipts  have  siace  beeD  made  to  rid  the  Hi 
ifcull,  but  without  euoceas ;  as  wbenevt^r  it  has 
moTed  the  ghostly  kaockinga  have  been  resumed, 
reat  or  peace  enjoyed  until  it  has  been  restored. 
oooasioQ  a  maid-servant  threw  it  from  the  win- 
ran  a  passing  load  of  maQure,  but  from  that 
I  the  burses  were  not  able  to  move  the  waggon 
,  and  despite  the  vigorous  whipping  of  the  wog- 
ill  their  elforla  were  in  vain,  until  the  servant; 
;d  what  she  hod  done,  when  the  skull  waa' 
I  back  into  the  bouse,  and  the  horses  drew  the 
along  without  the  least  diffionlty.  On  another, 
,be  BoynloQs  oautied  it  to  be  buried  in  the  garden, 
10  most  dismnl  waitings  and  cries  kept  the  bouse 
t«  of  disquietude  and  alarm  until  it  was  dug  up 
tond  to  its  place  in  the  Hnll.  when  they  ceased." 
mtpondent  of  Mr.  Ross,  to  whom,  indeed,  that 
An  was  indebted  for  some  of  the  particulars 
givrn,  furnished  him  with  the  following  aooounl 
iwn  pergonal  experience  of  the  Burton  Agnes 
gs,  gained  during  a  night  apent  at  the  Uoll.  He 

lU  forty  years  ago,  John  Billon,  a  oonaio  of 
me  fW>m  London  on  a  visit  to  the  neigbbour' 
I  baviog  a  relative,  Matthew  Potter,  who  waa  • 
1  iIm  esUte,  and  leaided  to  the  Halt,  he 
25 
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paid  him  a  visit,  and  was  invited  to  pass  the  cighi 
there.  Potter,  however,  totd  him  that,  according  tu 
popular  report,  the  house  was  haanted,  and  that  if  lie 
were  afraid  of  ghosts  be  had  better  sleep  eisewhere;  but 
John,  who  wus  a  dare-devil  sort  of  a  fellow,  allfigetlier 
nntinotured  fay  superstitious  fancies,  replied. 'Afniii  I 
not  I,  indeed  ;  I  care  not  how  many  ghosts  there  ma* 
he  in  the  house  so  loDg  us  they  do  not  molest  m' 
Potter  then  told  him  of  the  skull  and  the  portntit  nf 
'  Avid  Nunce,'  and  asked  bim  if  he  would  like  to  see  Oie 
latter;  the  skull,  it  would  appear,  from  what  followed, 
was  not  then  in  the  house.  He  replied  that  he  shouli 
like  to  see  the  picture,  nud  they  passed  Into  the  roan 
where  it  was  hanging,  and  Potter  held  up  the  ctaih 
before  the  portrait,  when,  in  a  moment,  and  without  ui 
apparent  cause,  the  candle  became  extinguished,  mi 
defied  all  attempts  at  'blowing  in  again/  and  the; "ere 
obliged  to  grope  their  way  to  the  bed-room  in  the  darit. 
They  occupied  the  same  bed,  and  Potter  was  soon  asleep 
and  snoring ;  but  Bilton,  ruminating  over  the  tale  of 
the  skull  and  the  ourious  oiroumstance  of  the  sudden 
extinguishment  of  the  light  in  front  of  the  portrait  ot 
the  ghost,  lay  awake.  When  be  had  lain  musing  lor 
half  an  hour,  he  heard  a  shuffling  of  feet  outaide  the 
chamber  door,  which  at  first  he  ascribed  to  the  Bcrvanti 
going  to  bed,  but  as  the  sounds  did  not  cease,  but. 
increasing,  he  nudged  his  bed-fellow,  and  aaid, 
what  the  deuce  is  all  that  row  about?'  'Jinny 
lats'  (owls),  replied  his  companion,  in  a  half- 
tone, and  turning  over,  again   began  to  enure. 
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sre  uproarious,  and  it  seemed  aa  if  ten 
lozeo  persons  wero  souffliog  about  in  tbe  passage 
ka(cid«>  and  rushing  in  and  oat  of  the  rooms,  slam- 
j  the  doors  with  great  violence,  upon  which  he  gave 
liund  anoth«r  vigorous  nndge  in  the  ribs,  exclaim- 
'  Wake  up,  Matty  ;  don't  yon  hear  that  confounded 
'  What  does  it  all  mean  ? '  '  Jinny  Yewlats,'  again 
(red  his  bed-fellow.  'Jinny  Yewlats,'  replied 
D,  'Jinny  Yewlats  can't  make  sucb  an  infemBl 
Hr  as  that.'  Matty,  who  was  now  more  awakened, 
ted  a  moment,  and  then  said,  '  It  'a  Awd  Nance,  but 
ivver  take  any  notice  of  her,'  and  he  rolled  over  and 
t  began  to  snore.  A^r  tfais  '  the  fun  grew  fast 
Itariona,*  a  struggling  Sgbt  seemed  to  be  going  on 
ie,  and  the  clapping  of  the  doors  reverberated  in 
passage  like  thnndcr-claps.  He  expected  every 
Bnt  to  see  the  chamber  door  fly  open,  and  Awd^ 
R  with  a  troop  of  ghosts  come  rushing  in,  but  no 
'catastrophe  ooonrred,  and  after  a  while  the  noises 
d,  and  about  daylight  he  fell  asleep."  The  writer 
that  his  cousin,  though  a  fear-nought  and  a  tbo- 
b  diflbeliever  in  the  supernatural,  told  him  that  he 
•  passed  so  fearful  a  night  before  in  fais  life,  and 
f  not  sleep  another  night  in  the  place  if  he  wen; 
id  the  Hall  itself  for  doing  so.  He  further  adds 
iliia  cousin  was  a  thoroughly  truthful  man,  who 
I  be  impUoilly  believed,  and  that  he  had  the 
BT*  from  bis  own  lips  on  the  followiag  day." 


J 


KHgardf,  ■  Te^elnble  ^nrden)  was  a  bit  of 
id  owDod  bv  a  bumble  farmer  oumed  Krnatnr  Cook 
lis  good  wife  Dorothy.  But  thoir  little  iaberitance 
(wreled  by  the  chief  ftristoonit  and  magistrate  j 
Innghbourhood,  Myles  Phillipson.  Tbo  Phillip* 
won  ■  grent  and  wealthy  family,  bat  they  ooald  ' 
ImIum  Kraater  and  Dorothy  to  Gell  them  litis  piece 
iDond  to  complete  their  estate.  Mytes  Fbillipson 
)  he'd  have  that  ground,  be  they  '  live  or  deead ' ; 
■  tine  went  ou,  be  appeared  to  be  more  gracioua, 
vat6  be  gare  a  great  ChristmaB  banquet  to  the 
iboura,  to  which  Kraater  and  Dorothy  were  invited. 
•  a  dear  feast  for  them.  Phillipsoii  pretended  they 
tolon  a  silver  cap,  and  sare  enough  it  was  found 
Mter'a  house — a  '  plant '  of  course.  The  offence 
hcD  capital ;  and  as  Phittipson  was  the  magistrate, 
ter  and  Dorothy  were  senlenced  to  death.  In  the 
l-room,  Dorothy  arose,  glowered  at  the  magistrate, 
wid,  with  words  that  rang  thro^jgh  the  building; — 
Oaard  ihvf'df,  MylcB  Phillipson  t  Thou  ibinkest 
bast  managed  grandly  ;  but  that  tiny  lump  of  land 
idearen  a  Pbillipaoa  has  ever  bought  or  stolen; 
Bu  will  ncTcr  prosper,  neithrr  your  breed  ;  whatever 
n«  you  undertake  will  wither  in  your  hand;  the 
you  take  will  always  lose ;  the  time  ahall  come 
liiliipaon  will  own  an  inch  of  land;  and  wiiile 
irth  walls  ahall  stand,  we'll  haunt  it  night  and  day 
rer  will  ye  be  rid  of  as  !' 

Tfaencefortb   tla-  Phillipsons   had  for  their  guusta 
ikulls-    They  were  found  at  Christmas  at  the  bead 
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IrsHcT,  UDong  the  remains  of  tbe  mxleen   prerions 
lerations  of  (he  CaWerleys." 

Little  wonder  that  after  so  dire  a  trngody,  Calverle^r 

ita  pfenincts  were   regnrJi'd   aa   hauntod   grounil. 

Uter'a  spirit,  says  Mr.  Scrutou,  oould  not  roet.     Ilo 

nftan  seen  galloping  about  the  distriot  at  night  on 

iMadlns  bono,  and  was  generally  arcompanied  by  ri 

ib«r  of  followers  similarly  mounted,  who  deliglic-d 

nil  down  any  poor  benighted  folks  wbn  bappeneil  to 

iherMtbouU.    Thew  epeotral  horBemen  gent-rally  dis- 

into  a  cave  in  the  wood,  but  ihis  oavo  hiia 

quarried  away.    At  Inst  the  ghostly  hors''man 

tronblesome  that  the  Vicar  of  Calvurlcy  Church 

the  task  of  laying  it,  and,  for  a  time  at  least, 

in  grlting  rid  of  the  "  Bogie."     Walter  was 

in,  "  as  long  as  hollies  grew  gr«en  In 

Wood."     The  hollies  still  grow  green  in  that 

id*  but,  aiiparently,  something  haa  oocarred  to  prt<- 

il  the  spell  from  being  quite  euocesaful,  as  the  follow- 

iooidenis  would  seem  to  show. 

Tbe  Rev.    Kicbard    Burdsall,    a   devoied   Wesleyan 

ibor,  having  to  preach  at  CalTerioy,  abfiut  a  century 

waa  entertained  as  a  gueat  at  the  tiall,  on  a  cer- 

Batorday   evening    in    the    month    of   Jannary. 

About  twelve  o'clock."  records  tbe  rev,  geDtleiu>iii, 

[  was  conducted  np  one  pair  of  stairs  into  a  largo  room 

lich  was  Burrounded  by  an  oaken  wainscot  after  ibe 

oicDtpIan.  -  .  .  After  my  Qsual  devotions  I  laid  down 

resu     I  had  not  been  asleep  long  before  I  thought 

iug  crept  np  to  my  breast,  preosing  me  mnob.    I 


CALVEBLEY  HALL.  39(1 

h  the  worthy  preacher's  record  of  the  wny  in 

be  vas  tormented  in  the  haunted  Hall ;  but  other, 

on  reeent  manifestatiODB  of  epectrnl  agenoy,  are 

Ml  to  bave  uken  place.     "  The  last  mad  freak  of 

tt  of  poor  Waller  Cal»erley,"  according  lo  Mr. 

,   took   place    about  twelve   years   ago,  when, 

the  close  of  the  year,  "  the  bell  io  the  oburob 

began  to  toll  at  ono  o'clock  in  the  moming,  and 

tolling  for  a  long,  long  time.     Men  cams  rush- 

the  scene,  aomc  of  whom  had  come  out  of  warm, 

Rable  beds,  and  aoiae  who  had  not  been  in  bed 

All  were  struck   dumb   with   terror  and  cold. 

*  could  not  he  found.     Toll,  toll,  toll  I  elill 

t  the  mysterious  sounds  in  the  night  wiuds.    At 

le  the  keys  ;  bat  just  as  they  rattled  at  the  kej- 

f  Doiflv  stopped,  and  all  was  silent  as  death." 

longb   •nob    supposed    direct   manifesutions  of 

CalTorlDy's    ghostly    powers    have    not    been 

of  lit«,  oertain  weird  signs  of  the  tragedy  are, 

I,  BtiU  visible.      Stains  of  blood— irremovable 

WD  yet  to  be  bocd  on  the  floor  ;  and  there  is  k 

particular  fiag,  in   the  cellar,  which  always 

■lystsrioas  damp  place  on  it;  all  the  other  flags 

»n  this.     "Wise  men  have  tried,"  says  Mr. 

"lo  aooDuntfor  this;  but,  aa  yet,  have  signally 

Here  it  is.  plain  to  be  seen,  and  what  one  tet*, 

II  beUeve." 

eorrespoDdent  writes  that  a  Bradford  paper, 
bad  ID  March  1874,  to  an  arliola  entitled  Col- 
,  Pvrtf  Ytari  Ago,  gives  the  following  aoeodou  in 
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of  tIi«most  bizaire  stipcrstitioDB  of  any  time  or 
)  IB  euonectod  with  Clionle;,  near  LioliGc-ld,  u  seat 
w  Ferren  family.  When  tlie  iiumcnsti  postjonioos 
Im  Fnren  wore  forfeitvd  by  the  attainder  of  the 

■ftvr  Ilia  dofuftt  al  Burton  Bridge,  whure  be  led  the 
Qiotta  barons  agaioat  Henry  the  Third,  the  Cfaartle;  ] 
W,  being  aettled  in  dower,  was   alone  reaenred  1 
hmily. 

I  the  Park  of  Cbartley,  still  described  as  a  wild  and 
nlio  Bpot,  untoQobed  by  the  hand  of  the  agricul> 
t,  Bod  left  in  ita  primitiTe  state,  ia  pruserved  a 
liar  spt-cies  of  wild  cattle,  declared  to  be  indigenoua. 
of  a  race  nearly  extincL  In  B^'wiok's  QuadntpeiU, 
principal  extumal  appi-nntnccs  which  distinguish 
breed  of  oattle  from  all  others  nre  thus  dt^scribed  : 
)ir  oolour  ia  inTariahly  while,  mttzzles  black;  the 
le  of  the  inaido  of  the  ear,  and  about  one  third  of 
wtMde.  from  the  tip  downwards,  rod  ;  boms  while 

blaelt  Upa.  very  fine,  and  bent  upwards." 
I  ibo  yc*r  the  battle  of  Burton  Brnlt^a  was  fooght 
lost,  a  tlaci  calf  was  bom  in  this  imiqus  raoo;  and 
lownfall  of  t))o  grand  bouse  of  Fcrron  happening 
t  the  tame  time,  gave  rise  to  the  trailition,  stiU 
mt,  that  the  birth  of  a  dark-hued,  or  parti-eoloured 
(rom  the  wild  breed  in  Ghartley  Park,  ia  a  sure  omm 
I  within  tbe  same  year  to  t  member  of  the 
|lj.     It  is  B  DDticenble  ooinoideooe,  says 
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ih«  was  tbe  old  house  built  by  Bemulf  de  Cleg;;  and 

Qamilda   his  wife,  bb  early  as  the  reif^n  uf  Stephen. 

Not  a  Testige  of  it  remains.     The  present  comparatively 

nodflrn  orcctioD  nas  built   by   Theophilua    Aahton,  of 

fioebdaJv,  a  lawyer,  and  nne  of  the  Aahtons  of  Little 

Olegfc,  about  the  year  1620.     After  many  changes  of 

ooeapBDU,  it  ifl  now  in  part  used  as  a  oonntry  ale-house ; 

Other  portions  are  inhabited  by  the  labouring  olassca, 

D  find  employmeot  in  that  populous  manufaoturiog 

triot.     It  ia  the  property  of  (ho  Feotons,  by  puTobase 

B  the  latG  John  Entwisle,  Esi].,  of  Foxholei. 

*  To  CIrgg  Hnll,  or  rather  what  was  once  the  site  of 
ft  aaoioiit  bouse,  tradition  points  through  the  ilioi 
ts  of  put  ages  as  th«  scvoe  of  an  unDiilural  and 
•1  tragftdy.  It  was  in  the  square,  low,  dnrk  man- 
D,  bailt  in  the  reign  of  Stephen,  that  this  crime  is 
1  to  ha?e  been  perpetrated, —one  of  those  half- 
ftiered  houses,  called  '  post -and -petrel,'  having  huge 
in  timtx-Ts,  crooks,  &c.,  the  interstioes  being  watlled 
I  filled  with  a  compost  of  cUy  and  chopped  straw. 

this  rude  and  primitive  arohiteolute  were  the  buUMS 
ifae  Engliah  gentry  ia  former  ages.  Here,  then,  was 
It  borriblo  dwd  perpetrated  which  gave  rise  to  the 
laea  yet  extant  relating  to  the  '  Clegg  Hall  boggarts.' 

•  prevailing  tradition  is  not  exact  as  to  the  date  of 
oocarrence ;   but  it  is  said   that  some   time  abuat 

I  tbineenth  or  (ourtoenth  ountury,  a  tragedy  ro- 
kbliDg  that  of  the  '  Babfs  in  the  Wood  '  was  perp«- 
led  here  A  wicked  uncle  destroyed  the  lawful  heirs 
C-'i'SS  Hall   and  ustatea — two  orphan  ohilHran  ibat 

at; 
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^tiotuij,  recommending  tbe  lovora  of  the  marvelloQB 
to  thfl  work  Juat  oitod  for  a  rery  entertaJDing  tale  on 
^Ihjs  subject." 

^m   To  this  mea^  if  Buggesdve  account  of  a  popular 
^■lonr,   may   be  added,    that   in   a   curious  manuscript 
jWlanwi,  now,  or  recently,  the  property  of  Dr.  Charloe 
Clay,  of  Uanohester,   Mr.   Nuttall  notes  that  "  many 
ridicuIoOB  tolce  ^ere  told  of  the  two  boggarts  of  Clfgg 
Hall,  by  the  country  people."     That  there  were  two,  all 
toool  aoconnls  would  eeem  to  testify.     "  At  one  time,'' 
proceeda  Mr.  Nottall,  "they  (the  conntry  people)  un- 
onudogly  importuned  a  pious  monk  in  the  neighbour- 
bood  to  exorcise  or  'Iny  the  ghosts,'  to  which  request 
be  DODseoted.     Having  provided  himself  with  a  variety 
of  charms  and  spells,  he  boldly  entered  on  his  under- 
taking,  and   in   a  few  hours  brought  the  ghosts  to  a 
parley.    They  demanded,  as  a  condition  of  future  quiet 
(iba  sacrifice  of)  a  body  and  a   soul.    The  spectators 
(wfao  ooald  not  see  the  ghosts),  on  being  informed  of 
I     ilieir  desire,  were  petrified,  none  being  willing  to  become 
^bbo  rictim.     The   cuoning   monk   told  iho  tremblers: 
^VBring  me  the  body  of  a  cock,  and  the  solo  of  a  shoo.' 
Hvbifl  being  done,  tha  spirits  were  forbidden  to  *  revisit 
I     tbu  pa]«  glimpses  of  the  moon  '  till  the  whole  of  tlio 
■acriliop  woa  consumed.     Thus  endtid  the  fir^t  laying  of 

e  Clegg  Hall  boggarts." 
,  Uufortanately,  the  plan  of  laying  iho  ghostd  ailoplnl 
f  the  wily  priest  has  not  proved  permanonily  budc^ss- 
l) ;  whether  the  "  sacrifice  "  has  been  wholly  ooasuroed, 
■  the  fact  that  the  spirit  of  the  dumajid  not  being 
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truly  acceded  to  is  the  cause,  is,  of  course,  unknowTi.linl, 
for  some  reason  or  other,  the  two  ghosts  coDtiaut  to 
walk,  find  the  belief  in  their  appearance  is  as  complete 
iind  as  general  as  ever. 
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The  following  account  of  an  npparition  haunlingaroOO 
in  Combermere  Abbey  ia  from  All  the  Yrar  Bound, 
in  which  journal,  however,  the  writer,  who  derived  th« 
Btory  from  the  persons  chiefly  concerned,  only  gi'W 
their  initials.  Combermere  Abbey,  in  Cheshire,  it  shouiJ 
be  stated,  stands  in  a  delightful  richly-limbered  p»ri. 
many  of  the  trees  being  of  preat  age  and  size.  The 
ancient  abbey  was  founded  in  the  twelfth  cenury.  bi 
Hugh  de  Malbanc,  and  its  site  was  selected  with  the 
taste  generally  shown  by  the  Cislercian  order  io  the 
selection  of  sites  for  their  habitations.  It  is  one  of  lli« 
most  romantic  spots  in  the  whole  county,  and  is  situUfd 
on  the  banks  of  a  naturnl  lake.  This  lake,  at  preaeol 
about  three-quarters  of  a  mile  in  length,  winds  about 
like  a  river,  and  appears,  from  a  general  view  of  tbt 
surrounding  ground,  to  have  formerly  wound  round  the 
back  of  the  abbey,  and  thus  to  have  fomed  a  naitinl 
moat,  a  very  needful  appendage  in  those  days  to  ill 
buildings  of  any  pretensions  in  that  neigLbonrhuod  of 
Welsh  marauders. 
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Btihe  diBwIulion  of  moDneteries,  in  iho  S4th  year 
l^tlie  Cigliilia  reiga,  the  abbey  was  granted  lu 
tColloD,  Euq,  and  has  since  been  held  and  in- 
duced by  bis  lineal  deacundants,  without  intemipLion, 
Ti  to  ihe  present  day — Viscuunt  Ci)mbi,Tnoerf,  thi 
lent  pciHRFBsor,  being  the  represeDtative  of  the  family. 
L  put  of  the  anniont  coaveniuul  buildings  was  preserved 
the  mnDBiou  whiob  the  Cottons  erected  on  aoqairiag 
■  pruporty.  a  portion  of  wbich  was  the  niountttio  rr- 
ntory,  DOW  converted  into  a  handsome  library,  hung 
nnd  with  auoient  purtmits  of  difli^reat  members  of  the 
Kilj.  The  antique  appearance  of  the  old  walls  has, 
iwever,  bei^n  entirely  destroyed  by  modern  alterations. 
Connected  with  this  fine  old  mansion  is  the  following 
ry,giveainiJ///Air  Year  Rautid, onihe  24th  of  Decern- 
rl870.  The  narrator  pointedly  remarks  that  "  Direct 
inl&r  irvidenoe,  or  the  strongest  circumstantial  evidence, 
the  rule  in  courts  of  law,  nothing  is  hereafter 
I  OD  the  warrant  of  the  writer  that  would  not  bo 
)  good  legal  evidence.  The  fnoia  come  direct 
1  the  witnesses  themselves,  and  were  by  them  repeated 
I  the  writer."  Be  then  proceeds  to  atate  that  Com* 
mere  Abbey,  in  Cheshire,  the  ancestral  seat  of  the 
Ulan  family,  is  the  scene  to  which  the  writer  invites 
I  reader's  attention. 
^Tbe  old  part  of  this  fine  old  mansion  has  been  made 
D  bed-rooms  and  offices,  not  being  in  keeping  witli 
I  Bpleodonr  of  modi-m  requirements.  Thus,  what 
id  to  be  called  the  '  coved  saloon '  was  first  degraded 
D  A  nnracry,  and  is  now  used  as  a  bed-room.      W^er 


408  HAUNTED   HOMES. 

the  late  Lord  Cotton  grew  old,  this  room,  in  which  he 
had  played  as  a  child,  was  occupied  by  his  niece.  Miss 
P.,  who  before  her  marriago  resided  in  the  bonae.  Lad] 
Cotton's  dressing-room  was  only  divided  from  the' 
saloon '  by  b  short  corridor. 

"  One  evening  Mies  P,  was  alone,  dressing  for  : 
late  dinner,  and  as  she  rose  from  her  toilet-glaaa  to 
some  article  of  dresa,  she  saw  standing  near  her  bt 
a  little  iron  one,  placed  out  in  the  room  away  frum 
wall — the  figure  of  a  child  dressed  in  a  very  qusiul 
frock,  with  an  odd  littic  niff  round  its  neck.  Fur  some 
moments  Miss  P.  stoud  and  stared,  wondering  hov  this 
strange  little  creature  could  have  entered  her  tooio- 
The  full  glare  of  the  candle  was  upon  its  face  and  Ggi 
As  she  stood  looking  at  it,  the  child  began  to  mn  Toui 
the  bed  in  a  wild  distresBed  way,  with  a  look  of  salTeril 
in  its  little  face. 

"Miss  P.,  still  more  and  more  surprised,  walked 
to  the  bed  and  stretched  oat  her  hand,  when  the 
suddenly  Tanished,  how  or  where  she  did  not  see.  ^ 
apparently  into  the  floor.  She  went  at  once  to  htij 
Cotton's  room,  and  inquired  of  her  to  whom  the  litile 
girl  could  belong  she  had  just  seen  in  her  room,  ex- 
pressing her  belief  that  it  was  supernatural,  and  describ- 
ing her  odd  dreaa  and  troubled  face. 

"The  ladies  went  down  to  dinner,  for  many  guests 
were  staying  in  the  bouse.  Lady  Cotton  thought  kdiI 
thought  over  this  strange  appearance.  At  last  she  re- 
membered that  Lord  Cotton  had  tohl  her  that  one  sS_ 
his  enrliest  recollections  was  the  grief  I 
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ndden  death  of  a  little  sister  of  wiiom  he  wbb  very  fond^ 

bortaen  yt»n  old.     The  two  cbildrun  had  been  playing 

Isogether  in  the  nursery — the  same  '  coved  saloon ' — 

■anoitig  round  uud  round  the  bod  overnight.     In  ibe 

Inoniing,  when  he  woke,  he  was  told  she  had  died  in  thu 

Evitcbt,  and  he  was  taken  by  one  of  tho  Duraery-maida  to 

a  ber  laid  out  on  hor  little  bod  in  the  '  coved  aaloon.' 

iThc  sheet  placed  over  her  was  removed  to  show  him  her 

I  face-     The  horror  he  had  felt  at  the  first  sight  of  death 

1  made  so  vivid  an  impression  nn  him  that  in  extreme  old 

]  age  he  still  reoalled  it.     The  dress  and  face  of  the  child, 

a  deeoribed  by  Mies  P.,  agreed  precisely  with  his  remem- 

I  braiioe  of  his  aister.     Both  Lady  Cotton  and  Misa  P. 

j  nhdtfd  tbia  to  the  writer." 
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}  Cdmnor  TIalL  waa  a  large,  quadrangular  bnihliitg, 
I  eceleaiaatioal  in  style,  having  formerly  belonged  to  the 
I  djaaulved  Monastery  of  Abingdon,  near  which  Berkshire 
I  town  it  was  situated.  It  has  acquired  a  romantio  in- 
I  lereat  from  the  poetic  glamour  flung  over  it  by  Mielcle, 
I  in  bis  ballad  of  Cumnor  Hall,  and  by  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
I  in  his  novel  of  Kfttilitorlh.  Both  authora  allude  to  it 
I  u  the  Boenc  of  Lady  Amy  Rohsart's  murder,  and,  al- 
f  thongh  tho  contemporary  coroner's  j  ury  pronounced  the 
I  lady'*  death  to  have  been  accidental,  and  modem  anti 
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quftrians*  endeavour  to  esoDeraie  Lord  Robert  Dudley 
(afterwards  Earl  of  Leioester)  from  having  had  hdy  haori 
in  bia  vrife's  iragio  end,  the  matter  ia  Btili  unvelopeil  in 
mystery. 

According  to  the  evidence  given  before  the  Coroner, 
Lady  Dudley,  on  Sunday,  the  8th  of  September,  1660, 
had  ordered  all  her  household  to  go  to  a  fair  then  being 
hold  at  Abingdou.  Mrs,  Odingsell,  her  companion,  hid 
lemonstruted  with  her  for  this  order,  observing  that  the 
day  was  not  a  proper  one  for  decent  folks  to  go  lo  a 
fair ;  whereupon  her  Ladyship  grew  very  angry,  md 
said,  "All  her  people  ebould  go."  And  they  weoi, 
leaving  only  Lady  Dudley  and  two  other  women  in  cho 
house.  Upon  their  return  the  unfortunate  lady  was  foiiiid 
dead  at  the  bottom  of  a  flight  of  stairs,  but  wbedm 
fallen  by  accident,  or  through  euioide,  or  fiung  then  b; 
assassins,  is,  seemingly,  an  unfuifaomable  mystery. 

Sir  Walter  Scott,  taking  Mickle's  ballad  for  his 
authority,  assumed  that  a  foul  murder  had  been  coni' 
mitted,  and,  in  his  romance  of  Kenilieorlh,  gives  the 
following  dramatic  but  purely  imaginative  acoount  of 
the  aSair.  Lady  Dudley,  miscalled  the  Countess  of 
Leicesler.t  is  described  as  imprisoned  in  an  tsolued 
tower,  approached  only  by  a  narrow  drawhridge.  Half- 
way across  this  drawbridge  is  a  trap-door,  so  arraogad 
that  any  person   stepping  upun   it  would  b 

*  Vidi  OnuDii  Jackeoa'a  paper  in  WHtthire  ArcKaxlagieal  Utf 
(or  M»y  1B7T,  on  "  Amyo  Bobsirt"  - 

t  Lord  Dudley  nss  not  created  Earl  of  Leicrtlet  natil  29tb4 
tembat  ICi&B,  Ibree  jeara  after  hU  vlfe'l  ivtXh. 
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f  tsUd  bvlow  into  a  dHrkBom..-  abyss.  Varaoy,  the  chief 
1  nllain  of  the  novel,  rides  into  the  courtyard  and  givf<s 
I  K  {weuliar  kind  of  whistle,  which  Amy  recognises,  and, 
ming  her  husboDd  is  coming,  rushes  out,  steps  on 
I  tbe  mp-dooT,  and  falla  beadloog  down.  "  Look  down 
I  into  the  Tanli,"  aays  Vurnay  to  Foster;  "  what  seest 
I  iboD?"  "  I  see  only  a  heap  of  white  otothes,  like  a 
nowdrift,"  said  Foster.  "Oh,  God!  she  moves  her 
inu!"  "Uurl  something  down  upon  faer :  thy  gold- 
I  sbeat,  Tony,  it  is  a  heavy  one. " 

The  impuuiljon  of  this  terrible  crime,  derived  by  Scott 
kle,  wfts  obtained,  by  the  latter,  from  Ash* 
mitUi  9/ Berkthire,  the  oompiler  of  which 
I  nid  to  havo  foond  the  accusation  against  Lord 
U^  [d  a  book  styled  LeicMter'i  Commonirealtk,  a 
lablioation  published  in  15S4,  four  years  bcforv  Dud- 
and  publicly  coademnod  by  tho  Privy 
|Cou)dl  w  kn  infamous  and  scandalous  libel.  It  is 
iatcnsttng  to  know  that  Amy  Robsnrt,  who  is  belitrvpd 
■lo  have  been  bom  at  Stanstleld  Hall,  Norfolk,  a  houw 
|vhioh  obtained  a  fearful  notoriety  some  years  ago  J 
I  Ibe  scene  of  (be  murder  of  tbo  Jermyoa  by  Rush,  1 
I  iPMTiod  publicly  at  ^hpon,  in  Surrey,  on  4th  June  IM 
linateftd  of  olandestinfly,  aa  generally  stated. 
■  Bdward  the  Sixth,  then  only  cluven  years  old,  k 
Iliule   diary   {pn»erved  in   the  British  Huseum),  i 

lays  Canon  Jackson,  to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  much 
I  of  tba  information  given  here,  therein  alludes  lu   iho 
nuTiBg«  in  those  terms ; — 

**  1S60,  June  4.  Sir  Hobert  Dndeley,  third  sonne  to 
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th'  EHe  of  Warwick,  married  8.  Jon.  RobsinM 
daughter,  after  wich  manage,  tber  were  certain  genile- 
neD  thai  did  strive  who  abald  first  take  away  a gonKt 
bead  which  was  banged  alive  on  two  cross  posts." 

Although  the  jury  and  Lady  Dudley's  relatives  tgmj 
to  accept  the  poor  woman's  death  as  aouidenlal,  the 
oountry  folk  about  Cumoor  would  Dot  forego  their  idci 
that  foul  play  bad  beeo  resorted  to.  Ever  sioce  thn 
&tal  event,  the  villagers  have  asserted  that  "  Maiun 
Dudley's  ghost  did  use  to  walk  in  Cumnor  Park,  uid 
Ibal  it  watkod  so  obstinately  that  il  took  do  less  ibu 
nine  parsoHi  from  Oiford  '  to  lay  her.'  Thai  ther  U 
last  laid  ber  in  a  pond,  called  '  Madam  Dudley's  Pood'; 
and,  moreoTer,  wonderful  to  relate,  the  water  in  UiU 
pond  was  never  known  to  freeze  afterwards." 

Notwithstanding  the  "  laying  of  Madam  Dudley," 
however,  her  apparition  sdll  contrives  at  intervals  to 
reappear,  and  he  is  a  brave,  or  a  foolhardy  man,  vho 
daies  [o  visit,  at  nightfall,  the  haunts  of  her  post  lift. 
Miokle's  ballad  is  still  applicable : 
■■  And  in  i^bI  Uuioi  now  oi 

b  cheerful  twH  and  iprighllf  ball ; 
For  STBT,  ainoa  that  dreary  hoor, 
Bare  ([uriU  haiDit«d  Onmiiar  Hall. 
■■  The  village  maids,  with  [eaifnl  gl 

AToid  ths  anaiMit  iDoligraini  vaB; 
Xor  eTBT  laad  the  many  dance. 
Among  the  groTea  of  Canmor  HalL 
■  Full  many  a  traT^er  ott  halh  lighed 
Aud  penajie  wept  the  ooonteai's  bU. 
Aa,  nandeiTDg  oBvard,  tha;  eapied 
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a,  or  perhaps  it  would  be  betur  to  sny,  there 
t  MMffdiog  to  the  aooount  given  io  Ottways  wurk 
ipporilions,  a  very  ancient  oastle  in  Lnncasbire,  near 
■rpool,  c&lled  CaBtle  de  Burgh,  bolouging  to  a  family 
ibai  name.  Some  years  since,  Mr.  de  Burgh,  the 
',  died,  and  the  castle  was  tbeu  let  out  to  some  of 
trtianuy,  among  wtiom  wtks  a  carpenter.     Uae  eiexf  \ 

■bout  two  years  after  the  deatli  of  Mr.  de  Burgh,  m 

cwpenter  was  employed  in  his  worlcshop,  a  qaartcv] 
I  mile  or  so  from  the  castle,  melting  glue,  and  only  J 
■  of  his  men  with  him,  he  perceived  a  gentlemao   < 
loaraiog  passing  the  lathe  wltere  the  men  were  at 
k.     Ha  was  immediately  seized  with  a  violent  trem- 
g  uti   weaknese,   hia   hair  stood  ou   end,   and    a 

imy  sweat  spread   over  his  forebvad.     The   lights 

I  pat  out,  he  knew  not  how,  and,  nt  liLSt,  in  fear  and 
irr,  b«  was  obliged  to  return  home.     On  his  arrival 
h«  eastle,  as  he  wait  paauing  up  the  stairs,  he  beard  . 
behind  him,  and,  on  turning  round,  ha  pet-  1 
vd  the  same  apparition.      He    hastily  entered  I 

I,  bolted,  locked,  and  barred  the  door,  but,  to  his 
fnr  and  surprise,  these  offcired  no  impudimaat  to  his 

itly  visitor,  for  the  door  spraug  open  at  bis  touch. 

be  entered  tlte  room  !     The  apparition  was  soeo  by 
oos  otbers,  all  of  whom  assorted  il  bore  the  strongnt 

iblftRce  to  their  deoeaaed  master  I     One  gentleman 
ke  to  it,  and  the  spirit  told  bim  "  that  he  was  not 
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happy."     Here  our  information  reela,  anfl  whetliir  the 
apparition  hae  ceased  frum  uoubling  or  oot,  we  hsie  do 

recent  evidence  to  show. 
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A  CONSIDERABLE  portioD  of  the  foUowlDg  accoDDl  of 
Denton  Hall  is  dmived  from  notes  and  iDfonDUioD 
kindly  furnished  to  us  by  William  Aubone  Hojle, 
Esquire,  the  present  occupant  of  the  famoas  old  mm- 
BJon.  From  Mr.  Hoyie's  description  we  learn  that  lie 
Hall  is  situated  a  few  miles  distant  &om  Ncwoasile-oii- 
Tyne,  on  the  Carlisle  road,  and  close  to  the  site  of  (be 
old  wall  of  SeveruB.  It  is  a  venerable  building,  lUnd- 
ing  on  a  gentle  eminence,  embosomed  in  trees,  Its 
time-worn  aspect  amply  confirms  the  antiquity  it  boMU 
of;  records  carrying  its  history  back  to  the  very  htpo- 
ning  of  the  sixteenth  century  being  extant;  but  tirn 
original  building  was  far  older.  It  is  said  to  have  beea 
built  of  Btones  taken  from  the  old  Roman  wall.  The 
east  and  west  fronts,  partially  overgrown  with  ivy,  *K 
of  a  very  picturesque  aspect ;  the  exterior  of  the  edifice 
ie  a  plain  but  interesting  example  of  a  manoriid  re<i- 
dence  of  the  Tudor  period,  with  that  excessive  solidiiy 
characteristio  of  ancient  dwolUngH  near  the  Border.  It 
has  been  stated  that  many  of  the  windows,  espeoii 
those   near  the   ground,    formerly    resembled 
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w^lita,  nther  thnn  apertures  for  the  admission  of 
iphc  and  air,  bat  noibiog  about  the  Denton  Hall  of 
to-d«y  affords  the  eligbtest  evidence  oTsuoh  having  ever 
wn  the  case. 

About  a  centnry  ago,  while  the  old  Hall  was  in  the 
oooaptuioy  of  the  fnmoua  Mrs.  Montngu,  the  interior 
■nderwent  a  destructive  process  of  modomizing.  being 
fltt«d  ap  in  the  George  the  Third  style,  nnd  many  of 
aniiqoe  characteristics  hidden  ur  disHgiired.  The 
original  windows  still  remain,  divided  into  tliri'o,  four, 
or  five  lights,  by  stone  mallions,  whilst  some  of  the  old 
wrved  fireplaces  preserve  their  original  appearance, 
e  io  the  kitchen  being  seventeen  feet  wide. 
Thi«  old  Hall,  which  for  several  generatiooa  was  the 
UMion-bouse  of  the  lurda  of  the  mitnor  in  which  it 
indi,  is  approached  by  a  short  avcuuu  of  fine  old 
««.     It  dnits  not  bousl  a  very  extensive  prospect,  but 

•  Mirrounded  by  pretty  gardens.  The  trnoes  of  a  moul 
«  tUled  to  have  been  once  discernible,  but  no  vesliu'' 
'  it   now   remaina.     In    this   antique   bouso   and  its 

yroands,  says  Mr.  Hoyle,  "  we  tread  on  ground  which 
Doe  knew  fooisiepa  yet  more  venerable  than  those  of 
B  builders.     History  and  tradition  indicate  this  spot 

■a  OHM  occupied  by  the  ministers  of  religion,  and  there 

•  good  reason  to  believe  that  a  ohapel  was  maintained 
9  by  the  Monks  of  Tynemoath,  when  they  were  lorda 

of  tbtB  fair  cststo.  Traces  of  a  chapel  and  cemetery 
Mn  been  found  in  the  givdcns,  and  a  oarvcd  baptismaJ 
ml  n  atill  prrserved."  As  is  usual  nrilb  nearly  ail 
■Dtiqaa  buildings  odou  used  for  eoclasiasucal  purpuau. 


416 


HAUNTED   HOMES. 


tradition  assigns  underground  connnanicntions  In 
Denton;  a  passage  having  existed  formerly,  so  it  ia 
asserted,  between  ihe  Hall  and  the  Priory,  by  metas  of 
which  the  monks  could  quit  and  return  to  their  conireat, 
on  business  or  pleasure,  without  being  exposed  to  pablic 
observation.  In  the  lower  garden,  supposed  to  h 
served  as  a  cemetery  for  the  monks,  have  been  founds 
intervals  stone  coffins  and  other  relics  of  its  fona 
occupants;  tind  in  digging  for  the  formation  ofU 
pleasure  garden  to  the  south  of  the  Hall,  steps,  suppo 
to  lead  to  a  vaulted  chamber,  were  disclosed. 

Records  of  families  connected  with  the  Hall  esMi 
back  to  the  time  of  Edward  the  Second,  in  the  ninl^ 
year  of  whose  reign  John  de  Denton  obtained  irom  ll 
King  a  grant  of  certain  lands.  He  died  before  1336. 
but  his  descendants  for  some  generations  held  pes3» 
sion  of  the  surrounding  property.  In  1380,  tbe  muof  _ 
of  Denton  was  assigned,  by  the  King's  license,  to  i 
Prior  and  Convent  of  Tynemoulh,  a  small  lien  a 
being  held  by  tbe  original  family.  Shortly  after  tl 
Reformation  tbe  property  is  found  to  be  in  tbe  bandsa 
the  Erringtons,  a  family  connected  by  marriage  tfidj 
and  descended  from  the  Dentona.  The  Erringionsloa 
an  active  part  in  the  affairs  of  the  country: 
them,  Lancelot  Errington,  aided  by  his  nephew  Mul 
by  a  ruse  capturing  Holy  Isbmd  CasUe  on  behalf  i 
James  Stuart,  the  old  IJbevatier,  in  the  Rebellion^ 
1115.  Denton  next  passed  into  the  bands  of  a  fso 
named  Rogers,  and  tbe  last  of  this  race  dying  witboi 
issue,  in  1760,  it  became  the  property  of  the  weU-knoi 
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HoDOunble  Edward  MoDUgu  and  the  resideooe  of  bis 
•qutlly  oelebrsted  wife,  the  fumoas  Mrs.  Elizabetli 
UoDtagv.  This  lady  resided  ohie6y  at  Dentx)D  Hull, 
or  OkuIo  ofi  ii  was  then  frcqaently  styied,  UDtil  bor 
deftth  ifaere  io  1800,  when  it  became  the  property  of  ber 
ibew,  Mattbew  Montagu,  afterwards  Lord  Rokoby,  in 
poaoession  of  whose  descendants  it  still  remains, 
■a.  Montagu,  whose  literary  talents  and  beauty* 
tho  frequent  themes  of  ber  contemporaries,  and 
ow  society  and  conTerBaiion  were  eafferly  sougbt  for 
tliem,  is  recorded  by  Mr.  W.  Aubone  Uoyle  to  bave 
ed  long  at  Denton  Hall,  and  during  her  lifotime 
it  to  be  the  resort  of  tbe  celebrated  men  of  that 
:  Dr.  Johnson.  Qoldamith,  Garrick,  Sir  Joshua 
and  other  persons  of  renown  wore  lier  guests, 
obambn,  rendered  stilt  more  gloomy  by 
pointtDg  to  it  u  the  especial  haunt  of  tho 
of  Denton  Hall,  is  called  '  Dr.  Johnson's 
but  from  its  window  is  beheld  a  pleastuit 
of  field,  pasture,  and  wood,  whiUt  to  tJie 
gigulio  sycamorea  throw  up  their  broad 
iage.  A  shady  walk  beneath  lofty  and 
tTMfl  ia  Been  from  the  window  tad  is  known 
Fohoson's  walk,*  in  oonsequeooB  of  the  great 
ipbor  having  been  fond  of  its  studious  seclasion. 
bookcaM  and  desk  used  by  the  learned  m(H«li»er 
iog  bis  visit*  to   Dontou  Hall  Rtill  remain  in  the 

"  On  the  demise  of  Mrs.  Montagu,  some  large  boiea 
Km   with   letli-'TB   men   icft   in   tbe  attics,  and  iJkm 
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letters,"  Mr.  Hoylo  records,  on  his  father  entering  d»  ' 
house,  vere  found  to  have  been  burnt  by  the  wonu  io 
oharge.  "  On  questioning  the  femnle  Vnndal  u  to 
her  motives  for  the  act,  she  replied,  '  Indeed,  we  founJ 
them  very  useful,  very,  for  the  fires  and  such  iiie ;  sid 
they  could  not  be  very  valuable,  there  were  too  manjol 
a  sort  for  that  I  A  vast  there  were ;  a  vast  firom  on^ 
•Mr.  Reynolds !'" 

For  two  or  three  years  after  the  death  nf  Mrs.  Mod- 
tngn  the  house  remained  empty,  till  Biohotd  Ho\lt, 
Esq.,  of  Swift  Place,  in  the  West  Riding  of  YorltBhire, 
took  up  his  residence  there,  and  there  his  descendanu 
have  continued  to  reside,  notwithstanding  the  fart  tbi 
their  poasBBsion  of  it  is  disputed,  or  rather  shared,  bj 
&  supernatural  being.  That  Dentoa  Hall  is  the  thtAe 
of  this  mysterious  guest  is  firmly  believed  in,  even  u 
the  present  time,  not  only  by  the  vulgar  folk,  but  bt 
persons  of  superior  education  and  sooiat  rank,  we  iwn 
from  indisputable  evidence. 

The  spirit  of  Denton  Hall  not  only  makes  known  it* 
presence  by  sound,  but  also,  at  liiueB,  by  sight.  It  i> 
a  benevolent  spirit,  apparently,  and  the  old  piimeQ  of 
the  last  century  are  stated  to  have  averred  that  mora 
than  once  they  have  been  warned  by  it  to  fly  from  im- 
pending danger  in  the  mine.  "  Examples,  BUpported 
by  credible  testimony,"  remarks  our  informant, "  if 
not  wanting,  in  winch  apparitions  have  fulfilled  some 
offiue  of  warning  or  mercy  to  beings  yet  amongst  ibc 
living ;  and  such  seems  to  be  the  miseioD  of  this  spirit. 
It  takes  the  form  of  a  woman  dressed  in  k  wbi 
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Srv*t  of  nntique  fashion,  rq^  ib  commonly  onlled 
'  Silky,' althgugh  also  Icdowq  ub  'Old  Barbery  ' ;  but 
whit  being  of  other  days,  returntid  from  the  regions  of 
EiIcDce,  or  what  ila  object,  are  questiona  of  rajBlary, 
porhftpB  never  to  be  §oWed.  A  dim  tradilion  only 
rcRiMDa  of  a  lovely  girl  falling  a  victim,  by  strangling, 
to  the  fnry  of  a  jcaJous  sister. 

"  Bilky  8  linunle  are  not  confined  to  any  particular 
rota,  Bllhoagh  two  rooms  esjteoiaily  have  a  ghoBtly 
rt-putjiliciii.  She  has  been  seen  fiilttng  along  the  pas- 
■ogev,  up  the  stone  stair-cases,  and  outside  the  houBo  in 
the  iliady  walks.  On  one  occasion,  to  the  terror  of 
aa  old  norse,  aho  stood  silently  in  the  doorway,  barring 
the  nttraooe;  on  another,  she  seized  the  hnnd  of  a 
■leeping  inmate  of  the  bouBe,  in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
ud  drew  it  towards  her,  leaving  a  touch  that  was  felt 
will)  pain  for  days.  A  death  in  the  family,  however 
distant,  or  a  warning  of  good  or  ill  fortune,  ia  frequently 
marked  by  her  sodden  appearance,  apparently  indiscri- 
miDatoJy,  to  anyone  in  the  house  ;  or  the  sume  ocoasiona 
■re  mulled  by  unearthly  noises.  It  was  but  lately 
(1884)  that  Silky  waa  beard,  apparently  dragging  some- 
thing through  two  unoccupied  rooms,  down  a  flight  of 
nun,  to  a  window  which  wasflung  open. 

"Instances  have  occurred,'*  says  our  correspondent, 

"  of  visitors  having  been  m>  frightened  as  never  to  have 

r  lamed    to    the   house ;    a   notable    instanoe    having 

oocurred   about  fifty  yt-ars   ago,  when   two   sisters   nf 

^Jlkersady,  the  famuus   actor,  who  wore  guests,  oame 

^B^wn  ODO  moroiug  to  breakfast,  and  reqnealed  to  be  sent 
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T  bfld  mt't,  for  tho  spcoikT  timo,  one  with  whose  des- 
w  my  owo  were  doomed  to  beoome  ooonectod,  and 
t  bis  itttenttoiis  to  me  (rem  that  period  beoftme  too 
tked  DDd  decided  to  be  cither  evuded  or  misundur- 
id. 

'I  think  I  was  sitting  upon  an  antifjue  nnrved  ohnir, 
r  to  the  firo,  in  the  room  where  I  slept,  basied  id 
tnfpDg  TIT  hiiir,  nnd  prohably  thinking  over  somo 
be  en-nts  or  ft  scene  doomed  to  be  so  imporlnnt  to 
r  Whether  I  hnd  dropped  into  n  half  slumber,  as 
It  persons  endeavour  to  persuade  me,  I  oanuot 
bend  to  sa; ;  but  on  looking  up — for  I  had  my  face 
I  towards  the  fire — there  seemed  sitting  on  a  similar 
b-badtcd  chair  on  the  othor  side  of  the  ancient 
i  fire-ptaci",  an  old  lady,  whose  air  and  dress  w 
lefflarkable  that  to  this  hour  they  seem  as  Iresh  id  ] 
memory  as  they  wne  the  day  sfcer  the  vision.  She 
•aivd  to  be  dressed  in   a  fioweri^d  satin  f;"wn,  of  a 

d)«n  out  of  dat?.  It  was  peaked  and  tong-watsted. 
I  fiibrio  of  the  satin  hod  that  extreme  of  glossy  stiff- 
■  which  old  fnbrios  of  this  kind  exhibit.  She  won- 
jomacher.  On  her  wrinkled  fingers  appcsnid  somt' 
pof  (^at  size  and  seeming  v/ilur^;  hut,  what  was 
It  remarkable,  she  wore  also  a  satin  hood  of  a  peculiar 
po.  It  was  glossy  like  the  gown,  but  seemed  to  bo 
boed  either  by  whalebone  or  some  other  mntorial. 
r  kge  seemed  considerable,  and  the  face,  though  not 
leaMOt,  was  somewhat  bard  and  serere  and  indented 
li  ninnte  wrinkles.     I  eonfe«s  that  so  entirely  was 

attention   engrossed  by  what  was  pM'cini:  in   my 
27- 


mind,  that,  tiiongh  I  felt  inigliLily  oonfused,  I  wm  doI 
Ettnnled  (in  ttie  emplinLJo  Benee]  by  the  Bppariuon.  U 
fuut,  I  deemed  it  to  be  some  old  lady,  perhaps  a  house- 
keeper, or  dependnnt  in  the  family,  and,  tiiereion, 
though  rather  astonished,  was  by  no  means  frighwn«i 
by  my  visitant,  suppoaing  me  to  be  awake,  which  I  ud 
convinced  was  the  case,  iliough  fen  persons  beliere  at 
on  this  point. 

"  My  own  impression  is  that  I  stared  soraewh*! 
rudely,  in  the  wonder  of  the  moment,  at  the  htrd,  hui 
lady-like,  features  of  ray  aged  visitor.  But  she  left  mi 
small  time  to  think,  addressing  me  in  a  fnmiharhilf- 
whisper  and  with  a  constant  restless  motion  of  tLe  hAii<i 
which  aged  persons,  wiien  excited,  often  exhibit  in 
addressing  the  young,  'Well,  young  lady,'  asid  my 
mysterious  companion,  *  and  so  you  've  been  at  yon  Wl 
to-night!  and  highly  ye 've  been  delighted  there!  Tm 
if  ye  could  see  as  I  can  see,  or  could  know  as  I  did 
know,  troth !  I  guess  your  pleasure  would  abate.  'Ti' 
well  for  you,  young  lady,  peradventure,  ye  see  not  with 
my  eyes' — and  at  the  moment,  sure  enough,  her  ejiSi 
which  were  small,  grey,  and  in  no  way  remarkabk, 
twinkled  with  a  light  so  severe  ihat  the  effect  was  DO' 
pleasant  in  the  extreme :  '  Tie  well  for  yon  and  lliem.' 
she  continued,  '  that  ye  cannot  count  the  cost.  Tim' 
was  when  hospitality  could  be  kept  in  England,  andtli« 
guest  not  ruin  tho  master  of  the  feast — but  that's  "U 
vanished  now:  pride  and  poverty — pride  and  poveftf, 
young  lady,  arc  iin  il!-matched  pair.  Heaven  ki>na !'  Hf 
tonguC)  which  had  at  first  almost  faltered  in  iia  olfitf, 
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'  BOW  tbmi  nttersnce.  By  a  kind  of  inmiiii't,  I  addressed 
niT  stnn^e  viaitant  id  her  ovn  maDQer  aud  humour. 
'And  arc  wo,  then,  so  much  poorer  than  in  dayaof  yoro?  ' 
WCTO  the  words  that  1  spoke.  My  visitor  seemed  liaJf 
■tkrtlci)  at  the  eound  of  my  voice,  as  ot  something  unac- 
eastomod,  and  went  on,  rather  anaworingmy  qoestion  by 
■mplioiktioD  than  directly:  "Twns  not  all  hoUownoss 
then,"  the  exclaimed,  ceasing  Bomewhat  Jier  hollow 
whisper ;  '  the  land  was  then  the  lord's,  and  that  which 
teemed,  tea*.  The  child,  young  l^dy,  was  not  then 
mortgi^ed  in  the  crndle,  and,  mark  ye,  the  bride,  when 
sbe  knevird  at  thu  altar,  gave  not  herself  up,  body  und 
•oal,  to  bo  tho  bondswoman  of  the  Jew,  but  to  be  the 
fcelp-mnlo  of  the  spouse.'  'The  Jew!'  I  exclaimed  in 
■urprivc',  for  then  I  understood  not  the  allusion.  '  Ay, 
tnong  lady  !  the  Jew,'  was  the  rejoinder.  '  'Tis  plain 
ye  know  not  who  rules.  Ti«  all  hollow  yonder !  all 
^^WUow,  all  hollow !  to  the  very  glitter  of  the  side'board 
^■1  Cabc  I  all  false  !  all  hollow  !  Away  with  such  make- 
^Klievo  finery  1 '  And  here  again  the  hollow  voioe  n>*o 
1^«  Hitle,  and  the  dim  grey  eye  glistened.  '  Ye  mortgage 
th«  wry  oaks  of  your  anoestors— 1  saw  the  planting 
of  them  ;  nnd  now  'tis  all  painting,  gilding,  vnmitthitig 
and  vMiMrring.  Houses  call  yo  them?  Wbitt^  aepul- 
ohTMi,  young  lady,  whiied  sppulohres.  Trust  not  all 
that  seems  to  glisten.  Fair  though  it  aeems,  'tis  but 
tlio  product  of  disease— «vi-n  aa  is  that  pearl  in  your 
bair,  young  lady,  that  gliitvni  in  the  mirror  yonder, 
— nut  more  specious  than  is  all, — ay,  all  ye  ban  sent 
l^-ni^bL' 
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"  Ae  my  strange  viaitor  proDouiiced  these  words. 
instinctively  turned  my  gaze  to  a  large  old-faahioned 
mirror  that  leaned  from  the  wall  of  the  chamber. 
Twas  but  for  tt  moment.  But  nhou  I  again  turned 
my  bead,  my  visitant  was  do  longer  there  I  I  beuJ 
plainly,  an  I  turned,  the  distinct  rustle  of  the  silk,  as  if 
she  had  risen  and  was  leaving  the  room.  I  seemed  dis- 
tinctly to  hear  this,  together  with  the  quick,  short,  easy 
footstep  with  which  females  of  rank  at  that  period  ven 
taught  to  glide  rather  than  to  walk;  this  I  seemed  to 
hear,  but  of  what  appeared  the  antique  old  lady  I  sswr" 
more.  Tho  suddenness  and  strangeness  of  this  erent 
for  a  moment  sent  the  blood  back  lo  my  hearL  Cottlil 
I  have  found  voice  I  should,  I  thiok,  have  screamed, 
but  that  was,  for  a  momeut,  beyond  my  power. 
seaonds  recovered  me.  By  a  sort  of  impulse  I  roi 
to  the  door,  outside  wbiah  I  now  heard  the  foolsUps 
some  of  the  family,  when,  to  my  utter  osionishmi 
found  it  was — looked  I  I  now  recollected  that  I 
locked  it  before  sitting  down. 

"Though  somewhat  asliamed  to  give  utterance 
what  I  really  believed  as  to  this  niailor,  the  stisnge 
adventure  of  the  night  was  made  a  subject  of  coQTeiei* 
tion  at  the  breakfast-table  next  morning.  On  ibe  words 
leaving  my  lips,  I  saw  my  host  and  hostess  oiciiange 
looks  with  each  other,  and  soon  found  that  the  tale  I 
had  to  tell  was  not  received  with  the  air  which  generuUs 
meets  such  relations.  I  was  not  repelled  by  an  angi) 
■n  ill-bred  incredulity,  or  treated  as  one  of  diseww 
mnoy,  to  whom  silence  is  indirectly  recommended 
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■Iienifttjvc  of  being  Iniighed  at.  In  short,  it  wna  not 
Utfmptet]  to  bo  concealed  or  deDied  thnt  I  was  not  tho 
flnt  who  had  been  alarmed  id  a.  manner,  if  not  exactly 
KJinilar,  yet  just  qb  myBterious;  that  visitors,  like  my- 
idlf,  had  Nctimlly  given  vay  to  these  terrors  so  far  as  to 
quit  the  house  in  Qonseqnenoe  ;  and  that  servants  were 
Btimea  not  to  be  prevented  from  Bliaring  in  the  eame 
eoQikgion.  At  the  same  time  they  told  mo  this,  my  host 
md  boatras declared  that  cQBtom  and  continued  residcoco 
had  loQg  exempted  all  regular  inmates  of  the  mnosioa 
frcMD  any  tiaims  or  terrors.  The  visilAtions,  whal«v«t 
tbej  were,  seomod  to  be  coofiDed  to  new-comcrfl,  and 
to  them  it  was  by  no  means  a  matter  of  fhsquent 
Dccumnicp. 

"Id  the  neighbourhood,  I  found,  this  strange  story 
vos  well  known ;  that  thu  house  was  regularly  set  down 

'  haunted,'  all  the  country  round,  and  that  the  spirit, 
or  goblin,  or  whatever  it  was  that  was  embodied  in  these 
Kppemnaew,  wu  familiarly  known  by  the  name  of 
•Silky.* 

"  Ac  a  diatnnoe,  tbose  to  whom  I  have  related  my 
nigbt'a  adventure  bave  one  and  all  been  eceptiool,  and 
Moonnted  for  the  whole  by  supposing  mo  to  have  been 
lialf  asleep,  or  in  a  state  resembling  sorooambalism.  All 
I  ooD  say  ia,  that  my  own  impresaions  are  dirently  eon- 
tnry  to  this  supposition  ;  and  that  I  feet  as  suru  that  I 
■aw  tho  figure  that  «at  before  mu  with  my  bodily  eyea, 
■■  I  am  sure  I  now  see  you  with  tliem.  Without  affeet- 
falg  to  deny  that  I  wao  somewhat  shockeil  by  the  adveti' 
tnrv.    1    muHt    rpprat   thnt   I  euffpred  nn  umrasunablo 
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alnnii,  nor  aulTertid  my  fanoy  to  overoome  my  I 
spirit  of  womanliood. 

"  I  certainly  slept  no  more  in  that  room,  and  in  t 
to  which  I  removed  I  bfld  one  of  the  dftughlers  of  my 
hostess  as  a  companion  ;  but  I  have  never,  from  tbat 
hour  to  this,  been  convinced  that  I  did  not  aclnally 
enoonnter  something  more  than  is  oatnrel — if  col  an 
actual  being  in  some  other  state  of  existence.  My  eer^ 
have  not  been  deceived,  if  my  eyes  were — wbioh,  I 
repeat,  I  cannot  believe. 

"  The  warnings  so  strongly  shadowed  forth  have  bus 
too  true.  The  gentleman  at  whose  honse  I  that  ni^bt 
was  a  guest  has  long  sinoe  filled  an  untimely  grnve! 
In  that  splendid  hall,  since  that  time,  strangers  i>in 
lorded  it — and  I  myself  have  long  oeosed  to  iliinb  o( 
ench  scenes  as  I  partook  of  that  evening — the  envied 
object  of  the  attention  of  one  whose  virtues  have  mt- 
vived  the  splendid  ioheritanue  to  which  be  setuned 
destined. 

"  Whether  this  be  a  tale  of  delusion  and  snperetitioti, 
or  something  more  than  that,  it  is,  at  all  events,  not 
without  a  legend  for  its  foundation.  There  is  some 
obscure  and  dark  rumour  of  secrets  strangely  ohtaiod 
and  enviously  betrayed  by  a  rival  sister,  ending  in  lie- 
privation  of  reason,  and  death;  and  that  the  betmvei 
still  walks  by  times  in  the  deserted  Hall  which  she  ren- 
dered tenantless,  always  prophetic  of  disaster  to  lliose 
she  encounters.  So  has  it  been  with  me,  certainly ;  and 
more  than  me,  if  those  who  say  it  say  true.  It  ismattji_ 
many  years  since  I  saw  the  scene  of  this  adventure ;' 
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hAve  hfltrd  that  since  thnt  time  the  same  niysterioaB 
ItingH  bBTO  been  more  thaa  once  renened  ;  that  mid- 
it  canoins  have  beeu  drawn  b;   an   arm  cluibcH  in 
itilkfi;  and    tho    eame    Torm,    clad    in    dark 
imAe,  has  been  seen  gliding  along  the  dark  oorridure 
of  that  ancient,   grey,  and  time-worn   manaion,   ever 
prophetio  of  death  or  miafurtune." 
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Oh  the  soatberii  alope  of  a  pictureaqne  valloy,  through 
wliiefa  the  Waahbnm  pours  its  waters,  stands  the  ruins 
ofDflbb  Park  Lodge  ;  a  lofiy,  four-storiod  mansion  at 
tb«  Tador  period.  About  hnlf  of  the  original  building 
is  mpposi-d  to  hare  been  pulled  down,  not  to  have  bmn 
dastroyod  by  the  alow  processes  of  time,  and  the  remainder 
(0  hsTC  be<m  left  standing,  ihongh  uninhabitable.  In 
ita  pristine  stnto  the  loilge  must  have  been  an  elegant 
■ad  cpftcious  pile,  and  even  now,  ruined  and  deserted  as 
il  ■•,  it  is  a  ptc^urraqne  feature  in  the  romnntio  acenery 
•ronnd.  There  are  some  singular  trail*  in  the  bnilding, 
■s,  for  instance,  tbe  fact  that,  apparently,  the  only 
mcana  of  acoess  to  its  int<<nor  was  by  a  winding  slair  >n 
B  proJMting  turret  in  the  rear.  Of  tlie  Boutbi>ni  front 
of  tbe  rondonoe  one  half  remains,  and  contains  squnra 
mdowa  of  two  lights  each,  divided  by  b  tranBom. 
Dvor  Uis  lower,  relates  b  oorrespondmit,   is  a  cornice 
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embracing  both,  supported  by  brackets,  omtttnenwJ 
witb  armorial  shields,  charged  with  quoits  or  dreulni 
discs.  In  the  ceutre  are  the  remains  of  a  projeodog 
Bemi-circulur  window.  Who  lived  in  this  strange  mi 
romantically  situated  abode  history  tells  noL  Shs". 
the  historian  of  Wharfedale,  saya ;  "  There  vas  a  coutt 
held  in  it  long  after  it  was  dilapidated,  called  Dog 
Court,  belonging  to  the  Duchy  of  Lancaster."  and  tint 
appears  to  be  all  that  is  known  of  it;  although  tbissaiDe 
authority  supposes,  omitting  all  account  of  its  Tadot 
architecture,  that  it  was  erected  about  the  same  time  u 
Barden  Lodge,  a  building  in  existence  in  1911. 

But  if  history  has  neglevLed  Dohb  Park  Lodge, 
tradition  has  not  overlooked  it;  and,  amongst  olhei 
remarkable  stories  of  it,  records  that  the  place  ia 
haunted  by  a  Btrange  being  known  as  "  The  Talking 
Dog."  The  tale  of  this  marvellous  spectre  bears  a 
likeness  to  a  well-known  Manx,  and  some  other  equally 
famous  legends ;  it  has  been  related  to  as  by 
William  Grainge,  of  Harrogate,  who  obtained  it  from 
"  a  lover  of  forest  lore,  a  collector  and  preserver  of 
that  belongs  thereto  "  ;  but  it  was  taken  dowo  in 
dialect  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  to  render  it  001 
henaible  to  the  general  reader  it  will  be  necessai 
translate  it  into  tbe  ordinary  vernacular.  The  li 
is  as  follows. 

At  tbe  foot  of  tbe  winding  stair  already  alluded 
a   doorway   (now  choked  with  rubbisb)   leading  into 
dungeon.     The  country  folks  thereabouts  believe 
doorway  to  be  the  entrance  to  one  of  those  myslei 
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■0  f^enerally  ascribed  to  old  ruins,  nhich  lead 
ttraof^cly  terrible  caverD,  or  oLbur  abodi-  of 
Suoli  unearthly  noises  were  heard  to  issue 
this  subterranean  place  that  no  one  ventured  to 
[piore  its  mysteries;  until  at  length  a  countryman,  one 

tboee  ne'er*  do -wells  who  are  ever  ready  to  risk  wbnt 
■pecuble  people  prudently  shrink  from,  determined 
I  exsiuinc  it  thoronglily,  and,  in  order  tu  Turtify  Liin- 
If  for  the  arduous  task,  he  imbibed  a  no  small  quantum 
'potent  slimiilnnt. 

Thus  iDvigoratcd,  the  local  Columbus  soizi-d  bia 
Dthom,  bravely  i-nterod  the  paasngo,  and  instantly 
lappvarod  in  its  gloomy  recesscB.  Uis  neigliboura 
id  aAmin^i  tingi^red  about  the  place  in  cxpecUiUuo 
^Iris  speedy  return,  but  bis  abscncu  was  so  prolonged 
iKt  thay  beonmu  seriously  alarmed.  At  length,  when 
Mj  b*d  all  given  bim  up  fur  Inst,  he  reappeared,  but 
I  a  most  wretched,  abjeut,  and  terrified  condition, 
mifl  long  time  afterwards,  when  be  bad  recoverod  trom 
is  fright,  bo  was  induced  to  give  b  recital  of  his  advon- 
ires,  and  his  account  was  this : — 

"  Aftrr  leaving  tbo  doorway,  I  went  for  a  long  dis- 
DM,  ramhhng  and  sorninbling,  turning  and  twisting 
lout  the  crooked  passages,  until  I  thought  I  should 
)1  to  no  place  at  all.  So  1  began  to  feel  rather  dazed 
id  Ltied  like,  and  had  some  thougbLt  of  turning  bock 
[ain,  when,  suddenly,  the  sweetest  muaio  that  aver  I 
id  beard,  in  all  my  bom  days,  struck  up  right  bcfotc 
a.  I  couldn't  bavu  tnmtHl  hock  then  if  I  had  wnnti^d 
naoh,  for  tbo  sound  oharmed  mu  cumplcicly. 
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t  had  never  felt  eo  lightBome  before,  and  feared  nolhing, 
and  could  htivo  gone  anywiiere.  I  followed  iip^liere 
the  muBic  seemed  to  come  from,  thinkiQg  I  sbould  oome 
to  it  at  last,  but  I  was  wrong ;  I  have  never  Been  llie 
players  to  this  very  day.  1  kept  following  the  sopad 
until  at  last  I  came  to  what  seemed  to  be  a  great,  long, 
high,  wide  room,  as  big  as  any  ohurch,  and  bigger  Uiu 
some.  At  one  side  of  it  was  a  great  fire  blazing  any 
ae  bright  as  the  eunshine;  and  either  il,  or  something 
else,  made  everything  glitter  like  gold. 

"Thinks  I  to  myself,  this  is  a  grand  plaot;,  and  no 
mistake !  But  what  stmak  me  more  than  all  ffu  i 
great,  black,  rough  dug,  as  big  as  any  two  or  Xhitt 
mastiffs,  which  stood  before  the  fire,  and  appeared  to  l» 
the  master  of  the  place,  for  not  another  living  crealiue 
beside  il  could  I  see.  I  was  troubled  to  make  him 
out;  I  had  heard  tell  of  '  burgueata,'*  hut  had  never 
seen  one,  and  thought  this  migfat  be  one  of  them.  Ai 
last,  by  all  that  is  true,  if  the  thing  did  not  opea  its 
mouth  and  speak  !  Not  bark  like  a  dog,  as  it  ought  to 
have  done,  but  talked  just  like  one  of  ourselves.  Dida't 
I  feel  f|iieer  now  !  I  think  I  just  did.  That  did  for 
me  more  than  all  the  rest.  I  wished  myself  safe  oat 
again,  and  over  the  mile  bridge.  It  said:  "Now,  mj 
man,  as  you've  oome  here,  you  must  do  one  of  three 
■  things,  or  you '11  Dever  see  daylight  agnin.  You  most 
either  drink  all  the  liquor  there  is  in  that  glass; 
that  cheat ;  or  draw  that  sword.* 
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I  "I  looked,  and  there  1  bbw  b  wtmnge,  great  chest. 
BUngty  bound  with  iron  bands,  sod  with  two  or 
e  gnat  iron  locks  on  it.  At  the  top  of  that  ohest 
B  placed  n  lint)  grcnt  kIhius,  «iih  a  long  stem,  full  of 
nictiBt -I looking  drinkiug'StnlT  that  ever  I  aaw. 
||boT«  that,  on  n  peg,  or  something  of  tbe  sort,  ngainst 
tho  wall  wait  bung  wbat  he  called  the  sword — a  grant, 
long,    broad,    hc-nv;,   uglj  thing.   Dearly   as   long    w 

^^Ttclf. 

^B   "  I  looked   then)  all  over  and  over,  and  orer  again, 

^■Onaideting  which  job  to  do,  fur  I  dursu't,  for  the  life 

^Hf  me,  think  of  not  doing  what  that  dog  bade  mi*.     The 

^^pMt  looked  much  too  strong  for  me  to  open — besides, 

^Bbad  no  tools  with  me  that  wonid  be  liki'ly  to  open  it 

lentil ;  and,  as  for  the  sword,  I  knew  nought  about  sword 

work,  I  hnd  never  held  one  in  my  life,  and  should  be 

quita  ss  likely  to  cut  inysvlf  as  anyone  else  with  it, 

M  I  thought  I  would   lut  it  alone.      Then  there  was 

naught  but  the  drink  left  for  mr,  and  I   began  to  feel 

rather  drjivh,  what  with  mmhling  about  the  place  so 

long,  and  what  with  tho  drop  of  drink  1  had  before  I 

•Urted ;  »o,  says  t  to  roysi'lf,  '  Horu  gnvs,  at  tho  drink  ! ' 

I  look  hold  of  tbe  glass  with  my  hand,  the  dug  all  the 

tine  glowering  at  me  with  all  the  eyes  be  hod  ;  and,  I 

asaiirp  you,  ho  bad  iwu  woppcrs — saucers  arc  not  so  big ; 

Uicy  wen   tnora  hku   powtcr  ptntcs,  and  gleamed  and 

giilUinrd  like  Cm. 

"  1  lifted  the  glaa*  up  to  my  mouth  and  just  tooched 

(  lipa  with  tbe  atulT',  to  taste  before  I  gave  a  big  swig; 

biioD,  would  you  beljove  it  ?  it  soaIde>l  just  like  boiling 
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water,  or  burnt  like  fire  itself.  All  the  drill's  offi 
lips  ond  toDgue-fnd  with  it  yet.  If  I  'd  swallowed  ill 
the  lut  it  would  have  burned  my  inside  clean  out,  uid  1 
ehootd  have  been  as  hollow  as  a  drum;  bat  I  stopped 
ebort  of  that,  or  else  I  should  liaTe  made  a  bonuie  mesa 
of  it.  I  just  tasted  the  stuff,  but  what  it  was  I  cannot 
tel);  it  waa  not  the  colour  of  aquafortis,  but  it  m 
quite  as  hot.  As  suon  as  ever  I  tasted  it,  up  flev  the 
lid  of  the  chest  with  a  bonnie  baog;  and  I  do  declare 
if  it  didn't  seem  to  be  as  full  of  gold  as  ever  it  coalii 
oram  :  I  'd  be  hound  to  say  there  wore  tbonsanda  upon 
thousands  of  pounds  in  that  very  cheat.  But  I'm  no 
better  for  that,  nor  ever  shall  be,  for  I  '11  never  go  tbm 
any  more.  The  sword,  at  the  same  time,  was  drawn  bj 
somebody's  hand  that  1  didn't  see,  and  it  glittered  and 
flashed  like  lightning.  I  banged  the  glass  down,  ant! 
don't  know  whether  it  broke  or  not,  but  all  the  stuff 
was  spilt.  Id  a  minute  after  all  was  dark  as  pitch;  the 
fire  went  out;  my  lantern  had  gone  out  before;  the 
music  gave  over  playiag.  and  instead  of  it  such  a  bowl- 
ing and  yelling  struck  up  and  filled  the  place  as  I  'd 
never  beard  in  my  time;  it  seemed  as  if  hundreds  of 
dogs  were  all  getting  walloped  at  once;  and  something 
besides  screamed  and  yelled  as  if  it  were  frightened  oot 
of  its  wits.  Ob,  it  was  awful !  I  fell  down  flitt  on  the 
floor,  I  think  in  a  swoon,  and  I  could  not  have  done 
better.  How  long  I  ley  I  cannot  tell,  but  for  a  goodish 
bit,  I  think.  At  last  I  came  to  myself,  rubbed  my  ejvs, 
and  glowered  about  me,  and  wondered  where  I  was.  At 
lost  I  bethought  myself,  and  sorambled  up,  and  oiW  ■ 
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ffrvat  ical  of  ups  and  downs,  I  got  ray  cnrcase  dragged 
out;  and  now, you  may  depend  upon  it, you'll  not  catcti 
me  going  >d  there  any  more  of  a  eiiddeo." 

Such,  Hays  Mr.  Qrainge,  was  tho  re§ult  of  the  search 
for  hidden  ireasure  in  the  ruimfd  vaults  of  Dobh  Park 
Lodge.  Siaco  ibat  time  no  one  appears  to  have  ven- 
tarcd  into  those  subterrnneaD  recesses,  so  that  llio  chest 
full  of  gold  still  remains,  wiiiting  fur  some  explorer  to 

[av«  the  terrors  of  "The  Talking  Ticig"  and  his  sur- 

Hindings. 
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■HO,  blowing  anything  of  Cornwall,  but  is  acqustnled 
I  TregvAglr,  the  Demon  of  SoBmery  Pool,  on 
min  Dowus?  How  long  he  has  haunted  "Old 
|Dniirall"ifl  difBctilt  to  say;  but  his  terrible  howling, 
«ben  the  wintry  blavt  nishea  over  the  Downs,  is  pro- 
nrfaul,  and  "to  roar  likeTregeagle"  is  a  lime-honoured 
Mytog.  Mr.  R.  Ihint,  in  hie  interosting  Popular 
RomoMea  of  tht  Went  of  England,  rooountB  many 
•xpIOiilB  of  this  famous  spirit,  whose  Toic«  is  still 
baud,  Md  whose  shadowy  form  is  even  still  seen,  when 
tbe  winds  are  at  their  highest  and  lb«  nighu  are  th« 
BKMt  stormy. 

"  Who  baa  not  heard  of  the  vild  spirit  of  Tregeagle  V 
I  Ur.  HoDt.     "  Ho  haunts  ci)iial)y  the  moor,  (he 
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rocky  ooflBta,  and  the  blown  eand-hiUfi  of  CornwJL 
From  north  to  south,  rrom  east  to  west,  this  iooati 
spirit  is  hesrd  of,  and  to  the  Day  of  Judgmeoi  he  is 
dnoreed  to  wander,  pursued  by  avenging  fiends.  For 
ever  endeavouring  to  perform  aome  task  byvhichbc 
hopes  to  secure  repose,  and  being  for  ever  defeaud. 
Who  has  not  heard  of  the  howling  of  Tregeagle? 
When  the  etoruis  come  with  all  their  strength  from 
the  Atlantic,  and  urge  tliemselves  upon  the  rocks  titoaai 
Lnnd's  End,  ihc  howls  of  the  spirit  are  louder  than  ilie 
roaring  of  the  winds.  When  calm  rests  npoo  tlw 
ocean,  and  the  waves  can  scarcely  form  upon  the  resting 
waters,  low  wailinga  creep  along  the  coast.  These  an 
the  waiJings  of  this  wandering  soul. 

"When  midnight  is  on  the  moor,  or  on  the  moun* 
tains,  and  the  night  winds  whistle  amidst  the  niggd 
citirnB,  the  shrieks  of  Tregeagle  are  diatincUy  beard. 
We  know  that  he  is  pursued  by  the  demon  dogs,  isi 
timt  till  day-break  he  must  fly  with  ell  speed  bcfon 
them." 

This  Tregeagle,  whoso  altributea  are  so  roysterioni 
and,  according  to  (he  district  where  related,  so  varied. 
i^  traditionally  reported  to  be  the  spirit  of  a  "  tyrsDiiiod 
magistrate,"  a  "rapacious  and  unscrupulous  landlotd," 
who  was  "  one  of  liie  Tregeagles  who  once  owned  Tre- 
vorder,  near  Bodmin."  At  the  demise  of  this  bardei; 
uoner,  who  bad  committed  more  crimes  than  the  i 
logue  contained,  the  foul  fiend  wished  to  at  once  olid 
possession  of  what  be  deemed  rightly  his,  to  wjk,J 
crimitiar»  soul ;  but  the  wretched  mou,  m  tbi; 
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rir,  oonsifrned  his  wealth  to  the  priesthood,  that 
might  6f;ht  with  the  evil  spirits,  and  save  his  soul 
I  itsjoBt  doom. 

be  power  of  the  priesthood  bo  far  prevailed,  that  na 
'  u  Tngeagle's  spirit  had  "some  tnsk  difficult 
Sid  thv  power  of  humao  natnre  "  tu  perform,  demo- 
■gcocy  should  be  noable  to  oarry  him  away.     His 

I  wen  to  extend  into  eternity,  so  that  repcntanca 
bl  bare  lime  U>  gradually  work  out  his  sin.     His 

ebanoe  of  ultimate  salvation  was  in  perpetual  toil : 
log  as  he  continued  his  labour  the  demons  oonld  do 

BO  nai  barm.  Frequent  were  the  tussles  be  had 
tbo  fiends :  on  one  ocoasion  bis  restless  spirit  is 
lo  bare  eren  given  evidence  in  a  court  of  law, 

II  hia  retentlesB  pursuers  vdjnly  endeavoured  to  carry 
off. 

iregeagte's  first  and  most  famous  task  was  the  empty 
of  Doamery  Pool,  a  mounlain  tarn,  some  miles  in 
ferenoe ;  and  local  lore  would  have  he  is  sttll 
Iged  upon  this  pudleas  operation.  The  difficulty  of 
gigantic  labour  was  iocreosed  by  the  supposed  fact 
the  lonrly  pool  was  bottomless ;  and  yet  one 
ud  ooclesiastio  was  not  convinced  nf  the  bopelesa* 
I  of  ti>e  work,  and,  to  decrease  the  prospect  of  it 
'  ooming  to  an  cud,  he  proposed  that  the  wretebcd 
er  ri>onld  only  be  pnvided  with  a  limpet  shell,  with 
rgn  bule  in  it.  for  the  purpose  of  bating  out  Uio 
The  Evil  One  did  not  lose  sight  of  the  doomed 
j\«.  but  kept  a  careful  eye  on  him,  and  tried 
poasibie  means  to  divert  his  attontion  from  bin 
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task,  ID  order  that  he  laigbt  make  him  his  prey.  f^iHI 
the  hapless  spirit  continued  to  toil,  although  oa  use 
occasion  the  fiendn  itlmost  overcame  him.  Mr.  Hunt') 
graphiu  acoount  of  the  terrific  struggle  is  as  follows:— 
"Lightnings  flashed  and  coiled  like  Sery  aaeks 
arotiDd  the  rocks  of  Roughton.  Fire-balls  fell  OD  ihe 
desert  moors  and  hissed  in  the  accursed -lake.  Thun- 
ders pealed  through  the  heavens,  and  echoed  IrotD  liil 
to  hill ;  an  earthquake  shook  the  solid  earth,  and  imur 
was  on  alt  living.  The  winds  rose  and  raged  with  a 
fury  which  was  irresistible,  and  hail  heal  so  mercilesalT 
on  all  things  that  it  spread  death  around.  Long  did 
Tregeagle  stand  the  'pelting  of  the  pitiless  storm,' but 
at  length  he  yielded  to  its  force  and  fled.  The  demons 
in  crowds  were  at  his  heels.  He  doubled,  however, 
on  his  pursuers  and  returned  to  the  take  ;  but  so  rapid 
were  ihoy  that  he  could  not  rest  the  required  mniueiii 
to  dip  his  shell  in  the  now  seething  waters.  Tfaiee 
times  he  fled  round  the  lake,  and  the  evil  ones  pursnt^l 
him.  TheU]  feeling  that  there  was  no  safety  for  bim 
near  Dosmery  Foul,  be  sprang  swifter  than  the  winil 
Boroas  it,  shrieking  with  agony,  and  thus — since  the 
devils  cannot  cross  water,  and  were  obliged  to  go  ronnii 
the  take — he  gained  on  them  and  fled  over  the  moor. 
Away,  away  went  Tregeagle,  faster  and  faster,  iha  iitk 
spirits  pursuing,  und  they  had  nearly  overtatten  H^| 
when  he  saw  Koacli  Rook  end  its  ohapel  before  ^^| 
He  rushed  up  the  rocks,  with  giant  power  clamM^I 
to  the  eastern  window,  and  dashed  his  head  through  it^ 
thus  securing  the  shelter  of  its  sanctity.     The  defeated 
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I  ntired,  nnd  long  and  loud  were  their  wild  wiiil- 
■  iu  tho  ftir.  The  inhabitants  of  tlie  moon  and  of 
B  t)«i(;hbouriug  lowns  slept  not  a  wink  that  night." 
I  Bat  lbs  baling  out  Dosmery  Pool  was  by  no  nieiins 
1  only  task  assigned  to  Trugengle's  unresting  spirit. 
One  Ishour,  on  the  shore  near  Padstow,  was  to  make 
trtusM  oraaod  and  ropos  a(  e&nd  with  which  to  bind  up 
thtt  tnisMS.  Each  recurring  tide  swept  avray  tho  result 
or  hia  toil,  and,  according  lo  the  trHdition,  "  tho  ravings 
of  Uw  baffled  soul  weM  louder  thnn  tho  ronrings  of  tho 
winter  tempesL"  By  priestly  influence  Tregeagle  vras 
BOtoTed  to  the  estuary  of  the  I^o,  and  ordered  to  carry 
i«tid  across  to  Porthlcvcn.  A  malicious  demon  con- 
trind  to  trip  him  up,  and  the  contents  of  his  enonnoua 
•aek  aapplied  the  material  of  the  sand-banlc  out  of  nhiub 
VM  fbrroed  the  bar  that  destroyed  the  harbour. 

Lsad*B  Bnd  was   cVL^ntnally  assigned  to  Tregengle  as 

a  pUoe  of  labour,  n  place  whoro,  as  Mr.  Ilunt  &ays,  "  ho 

would   fiod    no  harbour  to   dcidroy,  and   few  pcoplo  tu 

tvrnfy.     His  task  wna  to  awi^ep   the  sands  from   Purih- 

eoroow  Cove   round   the   headland    called  Tol-Pcdeo- 

Peowilli,  into  Nanjisol  Cove.     Thoae  who  know  that 

nigged  headland,    with   its  oobicsl  massea  of  granite 

piled  to  Titantic  grandeur  one  upon  another,  will  appre- 

1     oiau  the  tAsk ;  and  when  to  all  tha  difficulties  are  added 

^nkn  strung  i>w««p  of  the  Atlantic  current, — that  portion 

^B(  the  Oulf  stream  whiub  washes  iiur  southoni  shores. — ■ 

^Ht  will  be  evident  that  the  loetanoholy  apirit  has,  indeed, 

l^i  task  which  must  endure  to  tbe  world's  end.     KvL-n 

notil  to-day  is  TregtHigle  tabonnng  at  his  u&U.     In 

i  .  28  • 
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calms  his  wailing  is  heard ;  and  tliose  sounda  n\niA 
some  call  tiio  '  BOiighing  of  the  wind."  are  known  lo  b« 
the  moanings  of  Tregeagie ;  while  the  comiDg  storau 
are  predicted  by  the  fearful  roarings  of  this  condemDai 
mortal ." 

But  these  exoerpta  from  Mr.  Hunt's  account  bynn 
meaoB  exhaust  the  deeds  or  doings  of  this  supemaunl 
being,  a  thorough  belief  in  whose  continaal  existence  ii 
prevalent  througliout  the  length  and  breadth  of  old 
Cornwall.  Alluding  to  the  widely  diffused  belief  of  i 
spectre  huntsman,  whose  wild  chase  permeates  tiu 
legends  of  so  many  lands,  Mr.  Hunt  remarks,  "Tlie 
tradition  of  the  Midnight  Hunter  and  his  hesHless 
bounds,  always  in  Cornwall  associated  with  Tregeuglr, 
prevails  everywhere.  The  Abbot's  Way,  on  Dutmoar, 
an  ancient  road  which  extends  into  Cornwall,  ia  said  lo 
be  the  favourite  coursing  ground  of  the  '  wish  hoimdi 
of  Dartmoor,'  called  also  the  'yell  hounds.'" 

These  "yell  "or  "yeth  hounds"  form  the  theme  of 
the  beautiful  fragmentary  "  Legend  of  Dartmoor,"  bj 
the  late  UHver  Madox  Brown,  a  legend  which  the  highljr 
talented  youth  left,  unfortunately,  unfinished. 


EDINBURGH:    MART  KING'S  CLOSE, 

Old  Edinburgh  was  full  of  quaint,  iuutdw.  anti- 
quated passages,  some  of  which  still  exist,  and  tiieee 
"CIoBCB,"  as  they  are  locally  called,  contained  t 
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toat^n  bearing  the  reputation  of  being  baunted.  Marj 
King's  Close  was  noted  for  the  many  terrible  appii- 
ilidos  whiob  had  found  suitable  qnarters  vitbin  its 
pouMpring  dwelliDge.  Mary  King's  Close  has  ilis- 
tppomrcd  to  make  vay  for  modem  erections;  but  jtist 
Wo  eeoturies  ago,  that  is  to  sav,  in  1685,  it  woe  a 
mll-lo-do  thorou^'hfare,  the  residenoo  of  a  rospcotablc 
cIsM  of  pooplo.  George  Sinclair,  Professor  of  Moral 
Philosophy  in  the  Universit;  of  GhiE^ow,  nnd  alter- 
I  minister  of  Eastwood,  in  Renfrewshire,  a  oou- 
mfonrj  of  the  events  he  refers  ti>,  gives  the  following 
toQDti  io  Hatan'»  InvuibU  World  Diteovered,  of 
D  terrible  apparitions  in  Mary  King's  Close,  in  the 
Muse  of  Mr.  Thomas  Coltheart,  a  respei;tab1e  law  agent. 
Ur.  Coltheart's  business  having  improved,  be  rcmovtrd 
I  •  tuprrior  rosidenee  in  the  Close  above-named. 
BsTtog  been  wjtnied  by  some  kind  neighbour  that  the 
niM  WM  haunted,  the  maid-servant  deonmpcd  in  baste, 
■d  left  Mr.  Colihenrt  and  his  wife  to  manage  as  they 
It  coold.  On  Sunday  afternoon  Mr.  Coltheart,  being 
well,  retired  to  rest,  whilst  his  wife  seated  herself  it 
bis  bedndc  and  read  the  Scriptures.  Happening  to 
ruM  her  eyce,  sbe  was  intensely  horrified  to  behold  the 
betd  of  sD  old  mao,  with  grey  floating  benrd,  suspended 
in  the  air  bat  ■  sfaorl  difitanco  off,  gazing  nt  her  intently 
with  weird,  fixed  glare.  She  Bwoooed  at  the  tight,  and 
remained  in  an  insensible  eondition  until  the  neighbouir 
came  baok  from  obaroh.  Her  husband  did  his  best  to 
rewoo  her  out  of  her  credulity,  and  tie  evening  passed 
nit  uiytbing  farther  tAking  place. 
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They  hnd  not  been  in  bod  long,  liowever,  befuri-  Mr. 
Colthemt  also  beheld  the  pliaDtom  head,  flouting  in 
mid-air,  and  surveying  him  with  ghostly  eves.  He  got 
up  and  ht  a  candle,  and  then  betook  himself  to  pi'^vi. 
An  hour  passed,  when  the  spectre  head  was  joined  b* 
that  of  n  child,  also  suspended  in  the  air,  foUowd 
speedily  by  an  arm  naked  from  the  elbow,  which,  despiu 
the  lawyer's  piouB  ejaculations,  seemed  to  wish  tosbiliA 
hands  with  him  and  his  wife  I  In  vain  did  Mr.  Colt^ 
heart  conjure  the  phantoms  to  entrust  him  with 
story  of  their  grievances,  so  that  he  might  have 
wrongs  rectified  :  bII  was  useless.  They  seemed 
regard  him  and  his  wife  as  intruders,  and  to 
away.  Other  phantoms  joined  them,  including  thai 
a  dog,  which  curled  itself  up  on  a  chair,  and  seemed 
go  to  sleep  I  Others — some  of  a  most  horrifying  ui 
monstrous  form  —  appeared,  until  the  whole  room 
swarmed  with  them:  and  the  unfortunate  couple  wen 
compelled  to  take  refuge  on  the  bed.  SuiWenly, 
with  a  deep  and  awful  groan,  a)]  the  appnritioii 
vanished,  and  the  pious  lawyer  sad  his  wife  were  lelt 
in  peace. 

After  such  a  terrifying  house-warming,  one  woulil 
suppose  that  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Coltheart  would  hoTego' 
out  of  thtf  house  as  quickly  as  possible ;  btilBuoli*" 
not  the  case.  The  brnve  couple,  if  Profeasor  .Sinciiui 
is  to  be  relied  on,  continued  to  reside  iu  the  pl»M 
for  many  years,  and  till  the  day  of  Mr.  Coltbeul') 
death,  without  uuy  further  moleslntion  from  ih* 
spirits. 


Colt.     ■ 

I 
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dmM  of  Mr.  CoUheurt's  death,  a  straDf;^ 
b&ppened.     A  client  of  his  who  lived  aL 
miles  from  Edinburgh,  was  aroused  in  the 
bt  by  A  narso,  who  hnd  been  HH'rJghted   by  "  soiDS-  , 
ig  like  a  oloud  moving  nbout  the  room."     BtnTting^fl 
the  geDiloaiiin  iiiBtiiictively  eeizcd  his  sword,  whan  f 
wu  oonEronted  hy  the  face  and  form  of  his  legal  I 
iser    and    friend,   Thomas    Coltheart.     "Are    yonj 
3  7"    he    deinandtid ;    "  what    is   your    errand  ?  " 
mipoD  the   itpparition   shook   its  head  twice,  and 
trd  away.     The  gentleman  started  at  onoe  for  Edln- 
gh,  and  proceeded  directly  to   his  friend's  house  io 
ry  King*e  close,  and  on  arriving  there  found  Mn, 
bewailing  her  huHhand's  rcucut  di-ath. 


EASTBDRY    HOUSE. 

BiniT  Hot'sE,  Tarrant  Grenville,  noar  Blandford, 
ag  to  the  galaxy  of  famous  names  surrouDding  its 
',  most  take  a  prominent  place  among  the  haunted 
■tee  of  the  country.  Its  career  as  a  reaidenos  wat 
1  but  bnlliant.  It  has  hpon  oelebrntod  both  in  proaa 
verw  by  poets  and  prosalcurs,  and,  for  the  space  of 
e  liaira  or  »n,  was  t)ie  glory  ol  D'irscit.  Thomp- 
I  introduced  it  in  hi*  Srafom,  in  "Autumn."  Aftm 
idiog  to  iU  "  green  dflighlful  walk«,"  "  where  simple 
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ufltare  reigns,"  he  alluded  to  ite  more  artificial  baan^   ' 
and  apostrophizes  them  thus, 

The  gTundenr  of  tb;  loft;  dnme. 

Far- splendid,  >eizes  oa  the  mvi'iUod  eye. 

New  bsBotieo  rise  with  eftcb  revolving  day ; 

New  columQB  enell ;  knd  atill  the  treeh  Spring  linds 

Nev  plnjitB  to  qnickeo.  sod  new  groTea  to  green. 

Foil  of  tb?  genins  sU  I  tbe  Mnsea'  seat : 

\Yliore  in  tbe  secret  bower,  and  winding  walk. 

For  virtuona  Toung  »nd  Ihae  tbey  twine  the  htf. 

George  Bubb  Dodington  (aftt'rwardsLord  Meloombo) 
of  Viari/  fame,  whose  seat  it  was,  and  iu  whose  Becni 
bowers  and  winding  waUs  he  and  Night  Thoughu 
Young  wero  to  be  so  pleasantly  arrayed  by  the  Mubw, 
made  Eastbury  a  meetiug-place  for  the  wit  and  iitefil* 
of  the  day.  Young,  ThompBon,  and  Fielding  ««< 
among  the  crowd  of  noinbles,  who  enjoyed  iU  pleasar* 
The  last  resided  at  Eastbury  some  time,  and  ttieace 
dated  some  of  his  works.  In  later  days  it  was  TisilcJ 
by  Becliford,  and  its  ruins  were  celebrated  in  Teraebj 
Samuel  Marsh  Oram,  a  local  writer,  of  some  temponr; 
if  transient  repute,  who  died  at  the  early  agfl  "f 
twenty- six. 

Eastbury  was  begnn  by  Bubb  Dodingtou  in  171!^' 
The  future  Lord  Melcombe  had  projected  tbe  boiisc 
and  grounds  on  a  scale  of  great  magnificence ;  but  vli^ 
little  beyond  some  less  important  out-honses  hul  Imd 
Dompleted,  the  work  was  discontinued,  and  for  sii 
yeaiB  everything  remained  at  a  standstill.  EventoiUj 
the  building  was  resumed  and  carried  on  at  an  enot- 
mous  expenditure — the  total  outlay  up  to  1738, « 
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to  comply  with  the  demnnd,  was  reduced  to  great  fix- 
tremity. 

"  1  am  not  aware  of  the  exact  date  at  which  this  uok 
plooe,"  says  MisB  Rillington,  "but  it  must  have  bwD 
during  the  destruciiou  of  tlie  house,  as  the  oDly  ap«- 
dient  Doggett  could  find  to  meet  his  liabilities  was  to 
appropriate  some  of  the  building  materials  and  aell 
them  on  his  own  account.  Shortly  before  Lord  Mel- 
combe  came  down  lo  receive  his  money,  DoKgett's 
courage  failed ;  probably  he  had  a  much  smaller  sun 
with  which  to  repay  his  master  than  he  owed ;  be  couW 
not  pay  htm,  and,  tberefore,  shot  himself. 

"Il  was  in  u  marble-fioored  room  that  Daggett  com- 
mitted suicide,  and  it  is  said  the  stains  of  hia  blood  ire 
still  visible.  I  was  told  a  propoK  of  this,"  says  our 
correspondent,  "  that  the  blood-atains  of  murdsr  or 
suicide  are  ineffaceable. 

"Since  this  tragedy,  Doggett's  ghost  haa  lingtred 
about  Eastbury,  and  the  tradition  is  thai,  headle»,li9 
drove  about  the  park  in  a  spectral  coach  and  four 
driven  by  a  coachman  in  livery.  No  doubt,"  is  ibe 
lady's  reflection,  "  the  troubled  spirit  derived  s  biLUc 
satisfaction  from  contempialion  of  the  decayed  grandear 
of  the  once  proud  house,  now  reduced  to  scarcely  • 
shadow  of  its  former  grandeur.  But  it  is  many  yean 
now  siace  the  apparition  has  made  itself  visible,  though 
cbe  taint  of  ghostly  inhabitation  still  clings  to  the 
remaining  wing  of  the  house.  On  dark  niglits,  when 
all  else  is  still,  mysterious  movement  are  heard,  llM 
doors  open  and    shut   unaccountably,  pointing  to  l' 
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v  that  the  troubled  spirit  has  uot  yet  served  its 
ori-srtlily  niinderings. 
"  It  may  not  he  inappropriate  to  add,"  remarks  Miss 
Uinglon,  "  that  about  forty  years  ago,  tbe  old  church 
OniiiTilla  was  pulled  dowo,  and  a  nev  one  erected 
th«  »me  spot:  the  contiactors,  wishing  to  fiilHt 
llr  ai)dert4tking  &s  uheiiply  oa  possible,  canaod  the  old 
B]ts  to  bit  deetroyed  and  their  brickwork  uiilixed. 
B  old  man  who  told  roe  mach  of  this  story,  suiO  It 
I  to  bia  share  to  pull  Dog^eti's  vault  lo  pieces.  They 
ind  the  self-murdered  man's  body  in  fairpreservatioo, 
I  ibf  coune  of  tbe  ballet  from  the  jaw  through  the 
was  distinctly  visible.  The  old  man  doscribod 
u  '  a  short  gingur-haired  man.'  His  lege  hnd  been 
1  tof^her  with  a  broad  yellow  ribbon,  which  was  as 
■fa  and  brightly  coloured  as  when  it  was  boricd.  My 
braiant  added  that  he  had  Bbstractod  a  pii^ou  of  the 
ibon,  and  a  lock  of  the  hair,  which  ho  had  kept  as 
riositiex  for  luuny  years,  and  mnoh  regretted  that  be 
id  not  got  ttit-m  atill  to  show  to  me." 

1  thus  Easthury,  with  all  its  miich-vaunted  inagni> 
e,  the  palatini  homo  of  the  vivacious  Bubb  Dod- 
[too,  and  tbe  erstwhile  elaying-placu  of  Fielding  and 
ninpson,  of  Young  and  his  famous  contemporaries, 
known  only  now  as  having  bo«n  the  buusa  whers  t 
idalunt  Bctraut  oommitted  soicid'.'  I 
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of  tli«ni  filled  the  office  of  sherifT  of  the  county  in  a 
period  nnf^Qg  from  the  peiftn  of  Henry  VI.  to  that  of 
Elizabeth.  It  was  afterwards  a  aeai  of  the  Bathursls, 
ud  wu  in  tlioir  possession  for  sovural  generations. 
Abont  the  year  1680  the  chief  part  of  the  ancient 
nion  wema  to  baro  been  pulled  down,  and  the  pre- 
t  house  erected  in  its  place.  The  remaining  poriion 
lie  old  house  was  allowed  to  stnnd,  separated  only 
u  party  wull,  and  waa  let  as  a  larra-houBs  to  the 
St  of  the  adjoining  property. 

"be  estate  catne  into  the   poaseaeion  of  Mr.  Lefroy 
1  tbe  year  1818 ;  by  which  time  Ewsbott  had  already 
■cqairwl   the    ri'ptitation   of  being   "  haunted."      Tho 
wrilBf  of  (he  account   which  Major   Moor  giTea,  and 
vbon  be  dcscrifaea  as  a   gentleman  of  unimpeachable 
TeradtT.  and  as   descrvt^dly   held    in   high  eatimation, 
— yi:  "  Mnny  tales  were  told  among  the  neighbouring 
^ugera  of  unconth   aighu  and  sounds,  fro  in  which  it 
^Bwd  that  ill  repute.     It  was  not  until  18'23  that  Mr 
■pftoy's  family  rttsided  ooCHtanily  at  Kwshott.     During 
'  'i"ir  occasional  visits  there  the  peculiar  noises  of  which 
111  ahdut  to  speak  were  often  beard;  but  from   the 
■   umataDces  sboTc    related  of  the   old  hoose,  wbicb 
I i^'d  tlio  back  part  of  the  now,  being  occupied  by  • 
in  eatabliahmeni,  they  wore  thought  nothing  of;  being 
-  nbuted  by  the  lamily  io   the    manHion  to  their  ndgh- 
>oura  in  the  farm,  and  by  ji»o  iuhabiianta  of  tbe  farm 
a  thtar  netghhoara  in  the  (^j^nsion  ;  each  party  wondor- 
ttg  estt^ogly  what  the        ^jjcr  could  be  doing  at  so 
iau>  so  bo^r  »  ihat  ^^  ,/,^  ^    ^^^„  sounds  ww«  hoard. 
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nryiDg  En  durstion  hIso  in  aboot  the  same  dir^e. 
Bur  whetlier  iu  Iiis  ooisisr  or  maru  gantle  movemeDts, 
THKQHOSTiaBO  peouHar  in  bis  Bound,  as  not  to  beeai'ly 
laistskeD  by  those  who  have  oooe  beard  him.  No  one 
has  bwn  able  t«  det(;rmin<<  Trom  what  part  the  soand 
prooeeds;  nor,  iiideod.  to  say  with  certainty  that  it  ia 
witfaiD  the  hoase  at  all.  But  in  whatever  part  you 
nsj  ba  tistming.  It  seems  to  come  from  some  remoter 
eoroor.  Thus,  if  you  bear  it,  being  in  the  drawing- 
room,  at  one  extremity  of  the  hoDse,  the  obost  appears 
to  come  from  the  library  at  the  other  end ;  if  you  are 
in  the  library,  it  sonnds  as  if  proceeding  from  the 
drawing-room.  At  another  time,  it  seems  to  come  from 
uoderneath  the  stable-yard,  or  lawn,  or  in  the  oellar. 
"  Considerable  pains  have  been  taken,  at  different 
I,  to  ascertain  whence  the  sounds  proceed,  with  a  hope 
pf  finding  some  sufficient  cause  of  them;  but  entirely 
lilhout  sncoess  ;  and,  after  about  twenty  years,  w« 
I  entirely  in  the  darlc  as  ever.  The  length  of 
Be  it  has  been  heard,  the  faot  of  erery  domestic  of 
tbe  family  having  been  often  changed  during  the  time, 
and  tfa«  pains  that  have  been  taken  to  inveetigato  the 
natt«r,  while  every  member  of  the  family,  except  th« 
watcher,  has  bt»n  in  bed,  have  put  the  possibility  of  say 
triek  out  of  the  question;  and  have  no  loss  convinced 
_  the  innatea  that  it  cannot  be  Acoountcd  for,  on  any  of 
)  uaual  Buppoutions,  '  of  homes  in  Uiv  stable  kiok- 
,'or'doga  rapping  with  their  tails,'  or  '  rais  jumping 
B  th«  tanks  and  drains  beneath  the  bouwe.'  Horaea 
i  doga  rap,  and  rata  gallop ;  but  they  do  not 


460 


HAUNTKD  H0MB8. 


make  such  sounds  as  that  one  startling  and  peont 
noiso  mth  which  our  ears  are  so  familiar. 

"  To  convey  a  notion  of  the  nature  of  thb  ohost, 
and  of  the  force  nod  violence  with  which  it  sometimei 
bursts  out,  I  will  describe  the  way  it  bas  repeatedly  been 
heard,  by  diferent  members  of  the  family.  On  one 
occasion  it  burst  forth  with  bo  much  violence  that  the 
writer  of  this,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  hear  and  disre- 
gard it,  sprang  out  of  bed  and  ran  to  the  landing  el 
the  head  of  the  stairs,  under  a  oonviction  that  tbe  outer 
door  of  the  house  had  been  burst  in  with  vjoIcnM, 
After  a  few  moments  the  sounds  ceasnd,  and  be  fBtini! 
to  bed  again  ;  it  was  the  ghost.  On  another  occasion, 
when  he  was  going  up  to  bed,  THE  ghost  began  b) 
tbnmp  violently,  in  the  dii-ection  of  tbe  brew-bouse;  trd 
continued  so  long  that  he  had  dme  to  go  to  the  buk 
^or  of  tbe  house  and  sally  forth  in  qu 
arrival,  nothing  was  to  be  beard  or  seen. 

"  On  another  occasion,  the  sound  having  for  a 
sidcrahle  time  appeared  to  come  from  a  direction 
suggested  it  to  spring  from  some  loose  vessels 
brew-house,  or  from  the  cellar,  which  was  close  adjoin- 
ing; tbe  writer,  with  two  of  his  brothers,  sat  up,  one  in 
the  cellar,  and  the  others  in  the  brew-house.  He  in 
the  cellar  did  not  hear  it.  Tbe  two  who  had  watched 
exactly  where  it  had  appeared  to  be  for  a  good  wbile 
before,  heard  it.  loudly  and  distinctly  as  ever;  but  ii 
sounded  underneath  the  lawn,  fifty  yards  away  froffl 
where  they  were.  ~ 

"  About  a  month  ago,"  says  this  oorrespondentj 
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"  tbe  owner  uT  ihe  hottee,  and  n  friend 
to  be  staying  on  a  visit,  oooupied  ailjoio- 
lonts.  One  morDing,  at  the  breakfast  tabti>, 
dcinondBd  of  tbe  otbor  an  explasalion  of  bis 
'etoeDL^  on  the  previous  night;  oaob  baviDg  been 
iQiiihed  Kt  bearing,  as  be  tbougbt,  liia  nelgbboar 
aboot  and  mnking  a  great  noise  among  bis 
ikfl  or  the  furniiaro  of  iiiis  apartment.  '  I  expected,' 
1  one, '  to  see  yon  open  my  door  and  walk  in.'  '  I 
light  yoti  most  have  been  ill,  and  bad  almost  goiio 
lo  Me,'  laid  tbe  other.  Each  had  been  quiet  in  bed ; 
1  tbe  aoand  was  nothing  but  tbb  ohost. 
'  The  usual  sound  ie  that  desoribed  as  a  suooessinn 
deep  thumps;  but  other  sounds,  almost  more  curious 
1  anacoonDtaMo,  are  often  heard,  of  nhioh  I  will 
tie  a  few  paniuulnrs. 

"Some  time  ago  a  gentleman,  a  relation  of  the  family, 

in  a  visit  to  Ewsbott  House.    One  morning,  at  the 

:fast  table,  be  related  tbe  following  onrious   and 

iQDtable  oiFonmstanoe : — Be  had  been  awakened 

the  night  by  hearing,  as  be  thought,  a  oart  drawn 

ig  on  the  gravel  road,  immediately  undrr  bis  win- 

rs ;  it  appeared  to  be  heavy-laden,  and  rallied  hk  if 

ti  a  load  of  iron  rods.     Wondering  what  oould  be 

at  at  that  boar  of  tlie  night,  he  got  up  and  opi'ned 

window  to  investigate;  there  waa  neither  sight  nor 

od  of  anything  to  cause  the  noise,    lie  got  into  bed 

io,  and  thought  it  possible  ho  had  been  dreaming; 

bair  an  hour  after,  ae  bo  lay  awake,  be  beard  the 

f  nine  agsio^tlio  rattling  of  n  loaded  cart  upon  the 

29 
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drive  beneath  his  windows.  '  Now/  thought  oar  friend, 
'I'll  find  the  oanse.'  So  up  he  got  again,  opened  hit 
windows,  and  looked  out ;  hut  all  was  still.  Heveni 
to  bed  again,  and  beard  no  more.  He  told  tbe  Btory  in 
the  morning,  and  inquired  if  anything  had  taken  plnce 
to  cause  the  sound  he  had  beard ;  but  nothiog  could 
be  thought  of  to  aooount  for  it,  and  be  tells  the  story  co 
this  day. 

"  To  this  it  may  be  well  to  add  two  other  anewioiea 
of  our  nocturnal  friend.  Four  or  five  years  ago,  the 
writer  of  this  ghost  story  was  in  the  habit  of  sitting  nj) 
at  night  to  a  very  late  hour,  reading  in  tbe  librarr; 
and  though  the  family  are  all  much  too  familiar  vitli 
our  QHOBT  to  he  disturbed  by  any  of  hi:^  gamloU,  ibe 
sounds  that  used  to  strike  his  ears  were  often  most 
remarkable  and  startling.  On  one  occasion,  in  pnrU- 
oular,  it  seemed  as  if  a  flock  of  sheep  from  the  adJoiDing 
paddock  had  rushed  by  the  windows  on  the  gravel 
drive.  It  was  not  a  windy  night ;  and  so  conviaced 
was  be,  after  attentive  listening,  that  it  was  the  rapid 
rushing  of  a  flook  he  heard,  that  he  considered  witb 
himself  the  propriety  of  going  out  to  drive  them  back 
again.  But  idleness  prevailed :  it  was  cold  ;  he  vu 
busy;  so  he  voted  it  the  qrobt,  and  sal  still  at  hit 
books.  But  when  be  oame  down  in  the  morning,  full; 
expecting  to  find  marks  of  sheep  and  damage  donu,  U) 
bis  surprise  there  was  no  sign  at  all  of  any  such  inva- 
sion. The  lawn  was  smooth,  and  the  gravel  was  on- 
trodden ;  and  it  was  indeed  the  obo9T. 

"At  another  time  it  happened  that  when  the 
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milr  were  in  one  room,  «l  prayers — not  one  tni-mlipr 
f  tbe  fiunily  nbeeot  but  a  young  uliild  iu  tbe  tiursery— 
ru  heard,  ab  of  someono  wtillting  uornaa  the 
hall,  next  to  the  room  in  which  ihey  wire  asaembleil. 
Tb«  lady  who  was  reading  prayers  rose  frum  her  knocs 
mHj,  aod  wont  into  iho  ball  with  the  servaDta  at  her 
ds,  before  it  was  possible  a  person  could  bave  got 
;  but  tlii-re  was  no  one  to  be  soeo,  nor  anything  to 
1  to  tJie  supposal  of  a  visitor  of  any  more  substaniial 
kind  than  our  old  Tnend  the  orost. 

"  It  should  bo  meutiontid  hero  that  there  ia,  running 

nderoeath  the  house,  a  very  large  old  drain,  which  hna 

ten  thought  to  be  connected  with  the  sounds  above 

Mcribed.     A  few  years  ago  thia  drain  was  thoroughly 

examined,  with  a  view  to  asccrtAining  whether  aomu 

hwae  briak  or  timber  might  ho  lying  on  it,  which  migbl 

eraate  sooh  sounds  un  being  trod  upon  by  rnts,  etc      A 

man  was  s<?ul  up  through  it.  from  uni:  end  tu  thti  other; 

but  nothing   of  the   kind   appcHred.     The  whole   was 

thoroughly   and   carefully  cleared   out,  but   the   noiso 

jceedi'd  aa   ever.     Uow   long  TUB  OUOST  had  boeu 

labaerved  before  tbe  present  family  reeided  is  not  known, 

t  the  popular  belief  attachee  all  the  onblest  oiruum- 

I  hero  related  to  tlie  unquiet  spirit  of  one  Squire 

,  a  man  of  but  indificroDt  ropute,  aa  it  would  seem, 

,  one  whose  grave   might  not  bo   found    an   eaej 

ling-plaoe.     The  old   Squire   baa   been   dead   three 

!   years.     He  appears  to  have  been  tbe  pereon 

0  palled  down  the  old  houtiu  and  built  up  the  prevent 
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TliuB  far  Major  Moor  gave  the  worda  of  his  principal 
informant i  but  boing  aoxioua  to  obtain  further  m\\- 
moiiy,  be  applied  to  several  visitors  at  Ewahott  Hodk, 
and  published  the  letters  of  three  of  them,  all  testifying 
to  their  personal  experienoe  of  the  phenomena.  He 
published,  also,  a  letter  from  his  own  nephen,  Capttuo 
A.  U.  Frazer,  B.A.,  whiob  is  as  follows : — 

"  Carlisle,  19th  July  1841. 

"  With  regard  to  the  Haunted  House  affair  at  Ewslioil 
House,  1  will  give  as  full  and  minute  an  account  luloui, 
I  wrote  an  aooount  at  the  time,  which  has  been  niifai- 
tunately  destroyed ;  but  as  the  faets  are  well  impFWul 
on  my  memory,  the  loss  of  it  is  of  leas  consequence. 

"Soon  aftermy  intimaoy  withLelioy  begao,  be  tnvitel 
me  to  stay  a  few  days  »t  his  mother's  house  in  Hstnp* 
shire.  'You  must  know,' he  laughingly  added, '(bil 
ours  is  a  haunted  Jiouse,  and  has  been  so  for  many  years. 
The  Inconvenience  of  this  reputation  has  been  very  ^rcd, 
as,  at  times,  we  have  had  difficulty  in  getting  scrvauU 
to  stay  with  ns,  especially  maid-servants;  and  we  ha" 
by  common  consent  dropped  all  allusion  to  the  sabjeol, 
and  I  now  mention  it  to  you  that  you  may  not,  during 
your  visit,  transgresB  this  rule.' 

"  '  About  twenty  years  ago  '  (I  think  he  eaid  twenty), 
'when  we  first  came  to  Ewshott  House,  there  was  n 
old  house  adjoining  it,  in  which  a  bailiff,  who  hiil 
charge  of  the  estate,  lived  with  his  family.  Very 
strange  noises  used  to  be  heard  after  eleven  o'clock 
almost  every  night,  which  we  attributed  at  first  to  iha 
people  in  the  other  house,  and  did  not,  in  oonsequean, 
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y  80  much  allentioD  to  them  (is  we  afterwards  did. 
Bt  wLcn  Uie  bailiff  luft  this  house  (which  wa  intended 
lIliDg  down)  WB  Asked  him  why  he  had  every  night 
e  suob  «  noiBe  ?  Tu  oor  great  surprise,  he  informed 
I  ihat  be  wm  not  the  ocoasion  of  it ;  and  we  found, 
itb  from  him  and  from  other  inquiries  we  set  on  foot, 
lat  the  house  had  enjoyed  the  repuialion  of  bmng 
MiDted  for  many  years.  It  appeared  from  some  of 
«  oldest  inhabitants  of  the  villoge  in  tlie  parish,  that 
Wshott  House  had  formerly  been  occupied  by  an 
lentrio  and  dubioue  oharnoter  yclept  Squire  — — -. 
bia  ^Qtlemun  had.  in  his  younger  days,  travelled  munh 
I  the  ContiiK'Tit,  and  had,  amongst  other  oountrieH, 
pled  Italy,  and  brought  home  with  him,  on  his  return 
England,  an  Italian  vaiei — also  a  oharact«r.  The 
»  Und  in  aeolusion  at  Ewshott  Honse;  and  in  pro- 
I  of  time  many  reports  and  snspioions  got  abroad 
Mtiog  them  and  the  doioga  at  the  Hal);  though 
ibing  definite  could  ho  brought  against  Squire  -  — , 
I  his  being  a  great  mistrr.  At  Inst  ho  died,  or 
A'  (I  forget  which  Lcfroy  said),  'and  shortly 
s  began  to_  ha  board  in  tho  bonse  ;  and 
D  legend  wu,  that  he  had  been  bricked  up 
Q  servant,  betwtwn  the  wulls  in  ■omo  room 
1  BO  left,  to  perish ;  and  that  the  noiM  waa 
1  by  bis  rapping  the  walls  with  the  butt  end  of 
|r  Inrating-wbip  in  trying  to  get  out.' 
**  Buoh  was  Lefroy's  account.  Me  added  other  par- 
,  which,  as  yon  have  probably  had  them  from 
•  of  lb*  fuiily  in  a  more  anthentio  form  than  I 
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oonld  give,  I  omit.  Now  for  my  own  purl  in  the  mys- 
tery. Ae  I  had  never  before  been  id  a  haunted  houso 
my  cariosity  was  greatly  excited ;  and  I  persuaded 
Lefroy  to  come  np  and  sit  up  with  me  in  my  bed-room. 
Ho  did  ED.  The  noise  began  mucb  lat«r  than  niunl 
that  evening — at  least,  we  did  not  hear  it  till  about  biif 
past  twelve  p.m.  or  a  quarter  before  one  a.m.  It  wis 
as  if  someone  was  striking  the  walls  with  a  hanmer, 
or  mallet,  mufflfd  in  flannel.  It  began  at  firat  slowlj, 
with  a  distinct  interval  between  the  blows,  then  becuae 
more  rapid  ;  but  afterwards  followed  no  rale,  bot  tis 
slow  or  rapid  as  caprioe  dictated.  The  noise  did  not 
appear  to  come  always  from  tlie  same  part  of  the  house. 
Sometimes  it  waa  heard  faintly,  as  if  at  a  distance;  at 
others  it  became  startlingly  near,  but  fleemed  Bl««ys 
beloie  the  room  we  were  In.  It  was  much  louder  ihvi 
I  expected.  I  think  if  I  had  been  outside  the  boii» 
I  should  have  heard  it.  I  passed  three  other  days  tt 
Ewshott  House,  and  heard  the  same  noise  two  nifltiis 
out  of  the  three.  When  all  was  still  and  asleep,  the m 
was  something  uncomfortable — not  to  say  fearful— in 
hearing  this  hollow  muffled  ^oise,  moving  aboat  die 
house,  and  coming  at  times  so  near  that  I  expected  to 
see  the  door  open  and  some  person  ooma  in,  iboDg'i 
DO  footsteps  were  ever  heard.  It  usually  began  about 
eleven  and  half-paat  eleven  p.m.  But  one  evening  I 
heard  it  a  quarter  before  ten  P  M.,  before  any  of  ths 
family  had  gone  upstairs.  The  noise  generally  coo' 
tinued,  with  intervals,  for  about  two  hours ;  and  I  thiut^ 
there  was  a  slight  interval  between  every ^w  blows,  but 
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not  quite  sure  od  this  puiut.  I  never  be&r<l  it 
loring  the  day,  ihougb  when  uvery  member  of  the 
imily  WIS  out,  tuid  all  was  quiet,  T  would  li8t«n;  nor 
id  1  ever  hear  it,  excttpt  in  ooe  inetonce  above  named, 
Bfore  t«o  F.ic      * 

"  A  slight  interyal  between  everj^fiee  blows  haa  be^in 
■floliooed,  bot  it  is   not  mentioDtid  lUat  you  ahould 
Bfer  from  this  that  tlitire  was  any   regularity  in  tbe 
Uiking  of  those  tire  blows  ;  on  the  contrary,  the  time 
very  uncertain    and  Irregular.     It  was  when  the 
Hows  followed  oBob  other  most  rapidly  that  the  noiss 
»  loudosL     It  was  onlff  at  Jlrii  that  there  was  any 
^Inrily  in  the  iniurvtO  between  the  blows.     I  tried 
vain  lo  form  a  probable  coujeotnre  as  to  the  cause  of 
be  noise" — after  suggt^stiDg  poeaiblo  causes  Capt.  Frazir 
troceods — "but  the  want  of  regularity  in  the  sound,  aud 
locomoUTe  powers,  reuder  it  improbable  that  any  of 
M  should  bo  tbo  real  cause.     And  besides  which  lAeg 
ronld  all  lo  heard  in  the  duyijme,  if  Ust«nod  for;  but 
e  mysUrioUB  sound  never  has  boon,  I  believa. 
"  Altboogh  always  much  intoresU.'d  in  anytbing  par- 
king of  ibe  marvellouB,  I  have  no  faith  in  superhuman 
;uDoy  in  ibese  matters.   Still,  it  was  impossible  at  ni^-bt 
bear  this  nnacoountnble  sound  without  a  slight  feeling 
t  depression,  and  I  think  it  would  bato  an  (ill)  effvol 
pon  a  penon  of  weak  nerves  or  mind. 

Such  is  aU  I  eon  recoUeot  of  what  I  hrard  Biyt>L>ll^ 
lU  the  stories  were  numeroos.  One  nigbt,  about  twelTe, 
16  lady  of  the  heuse  was  sitting  in  the  drawing-room 
kadio^  lU  Ihe  iamilj  had  retired  to  net,  «b«a  Um 
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M  from  a  ohuige  of  <]iBt&noe  and  positioD.  And  I  Bin 
borne  oqt  in  Jhts  remark  by  Lefroy,  who  menlioned 
thai  when  soTeral  memben  of  the  family  weru  stationed 
at  different  parte  of  ibo  bouse,  their  accounta  as  to  tbe 
loudoesa  of  tbe  sound  and  its  distance  from  them  geoe- 
twUj  differed. 

"I  ban  now  told  yon,  io  a  somewhat  lengthy  style. 
all  I  oao  call  to  mind  on  the  subject.  I  thought  it 
better  to  pot  down  facts  as  they  occurred  to  me,  and 
IstTB  yoU(  ahonld  yon  deem  them  suited  to  your  piii- 
pose,  to  condense  and  arrange  them  ns  yon  plcnHcd." 

Tlint  ends  Captain  Frazer's  account  of  this  mysteriuns 
■Ifiur.  Ewshotl  House,  we  are  given  to  understond,  is 
still  inhabited:  but  whether  still  troubled  by  these  un- 
aooonntable  noises  we  ore  unable  to  leam. 


I 
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Ik  the  Finer  Skuieb  of  tlidst-  aiurie«  aiid  tradition*  some 
ftUnaions  were  made  to  the  mystery,  or  rather  many 
nyateries,  attached  to  Glamis  Oastle,  the  Forfarshire 
•eat  of  the  Enrt  of  Strathmore.  Bnt  the  legends  invest- 
ing tliia  imuicoae  and  ancient  palace  are  inoxbnustible. 
In  point  of  antiquity  and  historical  interest  tbtr  CoslJe  is 
one  of  the  most  remnrknbli'  edifices  in  tlto  kia^oin. 
"Although   dilapidated   and    dimmed    ia    i(«   original 
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s[jlandour,"  writes  Dr.  Beattie,  "itafendalairof  si 
and  haughty  defiance,  aud  its  sullen  gloom  of  seclui 
in  an  antique  forest,  is  a  subject  peculiarly  uliptt 
for  the  pencil,  and  for  exciting  the  imaginatioD  of  tire 
poet." 

Glamis  Oastle,  or  rather  some  portions  of  the  mag- 
nificeiit  old  ediBce,  is  of  immense  antiquity;  iniloed,  il 
oluims  to  be  the  most  ancient  inhabited  castle  ia  Scot- 
land; but  it  has  undergone,  ssve  in  the  central  tower, 
manifold  repairings  and  rebuildings.  The  first  lef^od 
which  lends  historic  importance  to  the  plice  is  tfait 
Duncan  was  there  murdered  by  Macbeth,  "Thane  of 
Glamis,"  even  the  very  riioia  in  which  the  deed  was  done 
having  been  pointed  out  formerly,  whilst  in  the  aiwun 
of  the  Castle  the  sword  and  the  shirt  of  mail  worn  bj 
Macbeth  are  still  shown.  Local  tradition  poinia  to  llie 
Hunter's  Hill,  an  eminence  overlooking  the  Cnsile,  u 
the  spot  where  Maloolui  the  Second  was  attacked  by  Ibe 
assassins. 

The  Glamis  estates  first  came  into  possession  of  tbe 
Lyon  family  in  1371-2,  when  Sir  John  Lyon,  fetiW 
Baron  of  Fortevisl,  secretary  and  Bon>in-l>iw  to  Botot 
the  Second,  received  the  grant  of  the  loidsliJp  from  ihu 
monarch.  A  long  series  of  tragedies,  we  are  infonood, 
overgloomed  the  Lyons  "from  the  moment  they  bronght 
to  Glamis  their  lion  cup,"  the  original  of  Scott's  BUfd 
Bear  of  Bradwardtne,  and  a  kind  of  family  palladiuffl. 
like  the  Luck  of  Edcnhall.  Sir  John  Lyon,  who  «»8 
Great  Chamberlain  of  Scotland,  fell  id  a  duel  in  1333. 
His  son,  the  grandson  of  King  Robert  the  Seooaii, 
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rriud   hiH  cousin,  anuLber  gruudoliild   of  tlie   Bame 

mucb,  aod,  uplike  many  inlieritorB  of  tlie  e§tnt«,  died 

[batural  death.     IIi§  bod  was  reised  to  iho  dignity  of 

I  pvernge,  in    144S,   as  Lord   Glamis.  and    tor  aoino 

nenitionB  tbc  Ltuds  lived  and  died  in  pence.     Tbe 

^idow  of  tbueixlh  Lord,  Janet  Dooglos.  adatij^liturof  the 

Earl  of  Aagus,  together  with  her  son  Lord  Qlamis,  and 

I    other  relaiives,  was  indicted  for  atteupLing  the  life  of 

Eg  Jamea  the  Fiftb  b;  witchcraft.  Lady  Qlamia  was 
id  gnilty  on  evidence  afterwards  oonfesaod  to  havo 
1  fabncaK'd,  and,  horrible  to  relate,  was  bnmod  to 
dmb  on  the  Castle  Hill,  Edinburgh,  in  1537.  The  son 
ofUiis  UD  for  lunate  lady,  having  been  rcBpili^d  till  of  age, 
WM,  allitBatuly,  relcusi^d  and  restored  to  hiit  hououra 
ct.  In  1578  Jobo,  eighth  Lord  Olamia,  waa 
bin  in  an  aooideuial  enuounter  with  the  Litidaaya,  the 

HJilary  enemiea  of  hia  race. 

I  Id  the  following  century  an  earldom,  limtofKing- 

me,  kDd  ihon  of  Sirathmore    and   Kinghomo,  was 

■fcmd  upon  tbo  mler  of  Glamis.     The  grandson  of 

I  first  £arl  waa  slain  at  Sherilfmuir.  in  1715,  and  bis 

Lher  and  saooeasor,  Charles,  died  oa  the  llib  of  May, 

"io  ocmsequenoe,'  soy  tlie  pueragea,  "of  an  auoi- 

Btal  wound  reoeived  in  a  Kcuflle."     According  to  the 

moon  storj',  however,  hia  death  was  brought  abont 

i  m  duel  over  the  gaming-table.     One  authority  relat«s 

I  Ifaoa,  in  All  the  Year  Hound. 

"Tb»   old  feud    between  IJadanys   and  Lyons  bad 

fu    healed    over    that    tbe    oiembera   of  the  two 

■iliea  dined,  and  drank,  and  diced  together,  like  finu 
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more.  Earl  Pntio  was  notoriuiiBly  good  at  all  tho  vicoa, 
but  his  favoorita  vice  was  tliiit  uf  gambling.  Be  would 
play  Lord's  Day  or  week  day,  whatever  day  it  was ;  and 
if  he  ooald  find  no  one  else  to  humotir  bim  in  hia  fancy, 
be  wontd  hob  aod  nob  with  the  humblest  meuial  within 
»  castle  walla. 

*  It  bappcQud  once,  on  a  dark  and  stormy  November 

>)ii,  that  Eari  Patie  had  been  wearied  by  bia  furoed 

totivity  rrom  horse  and  hound — for  it  was  the  Lord's 

}CJ,   tod   that  means    compleie   abstiueuuu  from   all 

lldly  purxuils  in  bonnie  Scotland — and,  at  last,  with 

and  Gursea,  be    oaliod  for  a  pack  of  cards,  and  < 

ted  himself  with  the  anticipation  of  a  pleasaBlJ 

Tiio  ladiue  wore  at  their  devotions,  so  he  called  ■ 

I  to  him,  one  by  one ;  but  never  since  the 

•  feast  in  the  New  Testameat  were  so  maDy 

IVanted  to  cover  disinclination.     Of  all  thoM 

noured  him  so  oltvn,  not  one  could  bcfoand. 

ward   to  the  suullion,  to   take  a  hnnd  with 

Earl.      lu   deBperatiun   the  ohapUin  was 

;  but  be,  too,  proved  temptation   pmof,  and 

-ned  the  rebellion  among  the  mentala  by  braod- 

I  pack  of  cards  as  'deevil's  bricks,'  and  barling 

rible  anathemas  at  the  head  of  any  wight  who  should 

I  terrible  a  dcsecratioD  of   the  Sabbath 

r  a  titao  ibore  was  dire  confusion  and  alarm  in  tla- 

and  at  last  Earl  ['alic.  swcnrinfj  tremenduualy, 

sigiiiog  everybody  around  him  to  an  unmcn- 

localily,    Metzwl    a    pack    of    cards   and  went 

wljiig  away  up  il)e  old  oak   niiiirs  to  bis  ebatabor. 
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saying  he  wmild  piny   with  the  'deil  himsel,' 
than  he  thwarted  in  his  desire. 

"He  had  not  sat  long  in  the  room  hefore  a  knock 
oame  at  the  door,  and  a  deep  voice  sounded  fmm 
the  corridor,  asking  the  Ear]  if  he  viiibed  a  partner. 
'  Yes,'  roared  the  Earl ;  '  enter,  in  the  foal  fiend's  nmt, 
whoever  you  are.'  And  with  that  there  entered  a  tail, 
dark  stranger,  wholly  wrapped  up  in  a  cionk,  «ho 
nodded  in  a  familiar  maDDcr  to  the  Earl,  and  took  hi" 
seat  on  a  vacant  chair  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Ubln. 
The  Earl  stared  at  his  strange  guest,  and  doiibtlesi 
felt  a  momentnry  uneasiness  as  he  remembered  wtiom 
be  had  invited  to  play  with  bim;  but  a  lonk  at  ibe 
cards  on  the  table  reassured  bim,  and  they  oommeiiced 
the  game  in  real  earnest,  The  stranger,  who  did  mri 
remove  hia  bonnet  and  cloak,  proposed  a  high  aUie; 
and  in  reply  the  Earl  said,  if  he  were  the  loser,  and  liid 
not  wherewith  to  disohitrge  his  debt,  he  would  aign  • 
bund  for  whatever  bis  guest  might  choose  to  ask.  Fast 
and  furious  became  the  game,  loud  oaths  resoosdH 
through  tbo  chamber,  and  the  terrified  meninla  crept  up 
the  corridor,  wondering  nhat  brave  man  dared  to  band) 
words  with  the  wicked  Earl,  and  who  was  ainfol  enoujili 
to  hold  his  band  at  the  '  deevil's  bricks '  on  the  Lord'i 
Day.  As  tbey  fearfully  listened  they  could  hevtlM 
fierce  utterances  of  the  Earl,  and  the  fiercer  and  own 
unearthly  oiteranoes  of  the  stranger,  whose  \ 
they  wore  quite  unable  to  account  for. 

"  At  last  the  old  butler,  who  hod  served  t 
for  two  generations,  ventured  close  to  the  ohambeH 
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«nd  pf«pH  throiigli  tbe  ker-liole;  but  i 


I  Gooner  )m\ 

h«  done  so  thnn  bo  Ml  back  Qiid  rolled  oo  tbe  floor  vith 

^S  yell  of  agony  that  resounded  to  the  remotest  part  of 

HlbeCiHUe.     In  an  ipstanl  iho  door  vms  rudely  torn  open 

^■nd  tbo  Earl  came  out  with  fury  in  bis  fooe,  and   told 

^■Ihero  to  slay  anyone  who  passed,  while  be  went  back 

to  aeulswitb  bis  guest.     But  bis  guest  was  nowhere  (o 

1m  found.     They   searched   the   chamber  ihroagh   and 

thmngb,  but  in  vain.     He  was  gone,  and  he  bad  taken 

with  bim  Earl  Patie'sbond,  but  what  for  the  confused 

■nd  Riartled  Earl  did  not  exactly  know.     Returning  by 

tbe  old   butler.    Earl   Fatie    found    bim   stunned   and 

bniised,  with  a  yellow  circle  roand  the  erring  eye  ;  and 

then  be  told  the  terror- etrickeD    meainlB  that,  as  he  sat 

at  play,  the  strangiT  suddenly  threw  down  his  cards  and 

•aid,  witli   an   oath,  'Smit«    that  eyel'  whereupon   a 

sheet  of  flame  darted  directly  to  the  key-hole,  and  tbe 

myBteiiooB  stmngrr  disappeared. 

"Earl  Patic  lived  five  years  before  he  paid  his  bond, 
but  aftiTwards,  on  every  Sabbath  evening,  the  old 
ohunlKtr  was  filled  with  strange  noises  that  echoed 
tbroofch  the  pass^es,  as  if  the  wicked  Earl  and  the  dark 
■Iranger  were  again  wraoKlinfT  and  swearing  over  Uis 
'  deevil's  bricks.'  For  a  bme  the  unearthly  noises  were 
{Hit  op  with,  but  at  last  tbe  room  was  bailt  up,  and 
Dothing  now  remaioB  to  tell  where  the  chamber  wm 
where  Earl  Patie  and  his  fiery  guest  played  their  stormy 
giuoe  of  cards."  Such  is  ibe  story,  nooording  to  looal 
'  s  Castle. 
William  Howitt'e  versioD  of  this  tradition  is,  that  the 


OLAUIS  CASTLE. 


■187 


1880.  a  conlribotor  to  All  the  Year  Round,  whilst 
il«imiag  oil  sjmpatby  with  ghost  storieB,  or  mjs- 
M  of  toy  kind,  and  declaring  himself  to  bo  "ui 
ir  sccptiu  Bs  ■'>  nil  ftitsiitncd  supernatural  maiiircsta- 
t»,"  gova  two  iitraQge  inoidentci,  as  given  to  liitu  on 
sod  BUthority."  The  first  narrative  is  told- thus: — 
"A  Iftdy,  very  well  known  in  London  sooiety,  an 
uttc  nnd  social  celebrity,  wealthy  beyond  all  doubta 
tbo  fatorc,  and  whnt  is  called  a  very  cultivated  and 
loted,  but  clear-headed,  and  perhaps  slightly  matter- 
foct  woinBTi,  went  to  slay  at  Glomis  Castle  for  tbo 
It  time.  She  was  allotted  very  handsome  apartments, 
t  OD  iho  point  of  junction  between  the  new  buildings 
perhaps  a  hundred  or  two  hundred  years  old — and 
t  very  ancient  part  of  the  oastle.  The  rooms  were 
ndsomely  furniNbed;  no  gaunt  carvings  grinned  f^om 
t  walls;  no  grim  tapestry  swung  to  and  fro,  making 
■Dge  figaree  look  still  stronger  by  the  flickering  fire- 
bt ;  all  was  smooth,  cosy,  and  modern,  nnd  tho 
M  retired  to  bod  without  a  thought  of  the  myatorios 

"lo  tbe  morning  shcr  appeared  at  the  break fnat- table 
Ete  cboerful  and  self- possessed.  To  the  iniiuiry  how 
i  bad  slept,  she  replied :  '  Well,  thanks,  very  wsU, 
to  four  o'clock  in  the  morning.  But  your  ScoUish 
ipentera  eccro  to  come  to  work  very  early.  I  suppose 
tj  pat  up  their  scoSolding  quickly,  though,  for  tbey 
t  quiet  now.'  This  speech  produced  a  dead  silence, 
d  the  speaker  saw  with  astonisbmi^nt  that  the  faces  of 
mhrn  of  thi.*  family  were  very  puK 
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lUo  For  a  few  (la;^^,  and,  sitting  up  late  one  moon- 

Igbt  night,  8nw  a  Taue  appuar  at  the  windoff  opposita 

Tho  ftwner  of  the  face — il  waa  very  pale,  with 

real  wrrowful  ejea — iippeareJ   to  wish  to  attract  at- 

|!tentioD:  but  Taoiahed  suddenly  from  the  window,  as  if 

plucked   suddenly  away  by  superior  ntrengih.     For   a 

long  while   the    horror- atriuken    guest    gazed   at   the 

window,  in  ibe  hope  thai  the  pale  faoe  and  great  sad 

•yea  would    appear    again.     Nothing    was    seen   at  the 

window,  but  presently  horrible  shrieks  penoiratrd  oren 

tb«  thick  walls  of  the  castle,  and  reul  the   night  air. 

An  hour  later,  a  dark  huddled  figure,  like  that  of  an 

old  decrepit  woman,  carrying   Bomi'thing  in  a  bundle, 

^^Ofttne   into   the  waning  moonlight,  and  prcacntly  van- 

■hb^d." 

^H  TbiB'writ«r  hints  at  a  very  dreadful  deed  to  explain 
^'ftn  canto  of  the  apparition,  but,  for  some  reason  or  tbo 
other,  erades  connecting  the  two  talea  by  any  intelli- 
gible method.  He  adds,  however,  that  there  ia  a  inor« 
modem  story  of  a  stoaetnason,  having  been  ongnged 
ftt  Olamis  Castle  on  an  imporinDt  oceaainn,  and  having 
diacovered,  or  been  suspected  of  discovering,  more  than 
be  should  have  done,  was  supplied  with  a  handsome 
oompetenoy,  upon  the  conditions  that  he  emigrated,  and 
pmorrcd  inviolable  secrecy  as  to  what  he  had  leaned. 
This  writer  continues : — 

"  The  employment  of  a  stoDcmason  ia  explained   by 
tb«  eonditioDB  under  which  the  mystery  is  revealed  lu 
aivs  heirs  and  faotora.     The  abode  of  the  dread 
i  in  a  port  of  the  castle,  also  haunlod  by  Iht 
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y  beard,  thni  the  secret  cliiioibLT  la  approaohed  by 
■  ptraimge  duly  closed  with  masonry  aflet  evi-ry  visit 

"  This  Utter  concIueioD  mayor  may  uot  be  oorr<:ct, 
but  tJio  cxiFtvnco  of  a  mystery  of  some  kind  concealed 
vitliin  a  socrot  chamber  is  fairly  well  made  out." 

No  wonder  tbat  this  writer  asks,  and  many  oth  rs 
tepMttbe  i|uestioD,  "  Wbnt  is  this  mystery?"  Of  all 
tlw  many  ettumptcd  hypotheses  not  one  may  be  dcemrd 
ooDolanre;  but  few  probable,  or  even  possible.  \l  bus 
beeo  tDggestcd,  coulrary  to  the  proven  faets  [if  proof 
w«ra  needed],  that  tlie  beautiful  and  unrorlunitte  Lady 
Ulsmis.  the  supposed  witch,  the  Tictim  of  acknowledged 
peijury,  who  perished  amid  the  QamoB  on  Castle  Hill, 
at  Edinburgh,  "  wu  acluolly  iu  commerce  with  the  Evil 
One,  and  that  her  familiar  dtttDon,  an  embodied  and 
Tisible  fiend,  endures  unto  this  doy,  shut  fruDi  tbe  light, 
in  Glamis  Castle ! " 

Another  wild  snggesUon  is,  that  owing  to  some  here- 
ditary curee,  like  those  believed  to  rest  on  many  well- 
known  families,  at  certain  intervals  a  kind  of  vampire 
is  bom  into  ihe  family  of  the  f^trathmoro  Lyons.  It  is 
scarcely  possible  to  destroy  this  monstrosity ;  it  is,  there- 
in, kept  concealed  till  ita  term  of  life  is  run.  Bat,  it 
night  bu  remembered,  even  monsters  need  nourishment, 
and  this  aeoret  chamber  at  Glamis  ia  only  viniled  ouoe 
in  a  generation.  Other  theories  and  snggestiona  are 
•qnally  onfortunattf,  and  no  probable  solution  of  tbe 
Dyatery  has  yel  been  given. 

Tbus  far  we  have  shown  that  stmngo  sights  and 
tUwoffet  sounds  arc  rvpi'rled  upon  g<i(id  authority  tu 
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have  been  seeu  and  beard  at  GInmis.  Moreover,  it  m»j 
be  assnined  that  there  is  a  family  secret,  concealed 
witbin  the  depLha  of  the  old  ca^Lle,  and  that  the  (»ca 
about  it  are  never  known  to  more  than  three  perwns. 
Tiie  three  persone  who  have  to  bide  within  their  boaonu 
this  grim  secret  are  the  Ear!  of  Stralhmore  for  the  line 
beiug,  the  heir-apparent,  if  be  have  attained  his  majorii), 
and  the  "  factor,"  or,  as  be  miglit  be  termed  io  England. 
the  bouse  steward.  On  the  night  before  he  atuina  hit 
twenty-firat  birthday,  the  heir,  who  bears  the  oonrtesj 
title  of  Lord  Glamis,  is  solemnly  initiated  in  the  terrible 
myetery  by  the  reigning  Earl  and  hie  ftictor,  and  tiiii 
secret  he  baa  to  preserve  until  the  majority  of  hie  on 
son,  or,  if  he  remain  sonless,  till  the  coming  of  age  of 
bis  heir  presumptive,  and  till  the  appointment  of  anothn 
factor  to  the  property. 

"  Why  the  factor  should  be  instraoted  in  ihia  teniWe 
matter,"  says  one  of  our  authorities,  "  is  a  quotion 
which  has  excited,  and  continues  to  excite,  the  C«l«ilo' 
niaa  mind  to  a  remarkable  degree.  If  the  office  of 
fnctor  were  hereditary,  there  would  be  an  apparent  rcowii 
for  taking  such  an  important  functionary  into  the  fniiiil<f 
confidence.  But  this  is  not  the  case  in  Scotland  as  • 
rule.  In  fact,  the  btvlanoe  of  experience  is  very  greailj 
on  the  other  side.  The  facior  is  sometimes  a  poor 
relation  of  a  great  bouse,  but  frequently  a  retired  oScci 
or  a  country  gentleman  unconnected  with  his  employon 
by  ties  of  blood.  There  is  nothing  in  the  ocoupaiioo 
of  a  factor  greatly  in  excess  of  that  of  an  agent.  Bsving 
that  he  is  rcsidiut  on  the  property  instead  of  living  in 
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^Hie  Dfarrst  large   u>wn.     There  is   no  renaon  why  tliu 
^Boanection  betweeu  employer  and  factor  slioaJd  not  be 
^Hrought  lo  an  end  at  any  time  by  in'lividual   or  miitiiHl 
^Hlssauafaotion.     There  is,  however,  no  record  of  nny 
^^ketor  h«viug  diaclosod  aoy  iokling  of  the  Mystery  nf 
Oltunia.     Aa  a  Strtitlimore  u  Strathoiore  Buccct-d^.  there 
is  gvoerally  mnch  talk  of  the  old  story  being  exploded 
«t   l«8t.     Gay   gailaota   in   lace   ruffles,   boaus,    bucks, 
bloods,  and  daniltus  have,  until  their  twenty-first  birth- 
day, madv  light  of  the  family  mystery,  and  some  have 
gone  ao  far  as  to  mnke  after-dinner  promises  to  '  hoist 
the  old  ghoxt  with  his  own  petard,'  and   tell  the  whole 
■tepid  old  stiiry  in  the  smoking-room  at  uiglit,  nftur  the 
coming  of  ago  humbug  was  all  over.     This  promise  has 
been  made  more  than  once.  .  ,  Bui  it  ha»  never  be^n 
krpl.     No  heir  lo  the  Siratlimore  peerage  has  revealed 
tbe  aeervt.     On  the  morrow,  when  all  looked  for  ao 
eipIaaatioD  of  the  terrible  mystery,  they  were  met  by  a 
doorteous  bat  oold  refusal :  a  simple  statement  that  the 
fulBlmcnt  of  the  rash  promise  was  impoasible,  a  re^naat 
to  say  no  more  about  it,  and  thus  the  matter  baa  ended," 
{'     nd  ao  the  Myslrry  of  OUmis  Castle  rumuna  a  myater; 

t     
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^HiT  the   oonclufiion   of  an   entertaining  paper  enlitlrd 

^PA    Winter's   Sight  with   my   Old    Books,"    the   late 

Albert  Smith  gives  •  short  aoooiint  of  ao  apparitioa 

whieh  appeared  at  Oaildford  Grammar  School ;  and  it  is 
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the  more  interesting  from  the  fact  that,  having  throira 
discredit  upon  all  tie  ghostly  legends  of  the  old  wrjKts, 
Lilly,  Aubrey,  Glanvil,  and  ilio  rest,  its  writer  adduKS 
this  as  a  atory  for  which  he  can  personally  vouch.  It 
otiginally  appeared  in  Bentley's  Mincel/any,  vol.  ar. 
p.  100,  and  was  reprinted  id  "  Dead  Leaves,"  ■  posi- 
humous  publication  of  the  well-knowu  popular  ento- 
tainer  and  author.  It  should  be  pointed  out,  boweTUi 
that  in  this  latter  work,  the  initial  of  the  youtb«bo 
saw  the  spirit  of  the  deceased  huntsman  is  ^ven  u 

"  Young  M ,"  instead  of  as  "  Toung  K ,"  <8 

given  in  the  present  narrative. 

I  mentioned,  remotkH  Albert  Smith,  that  I  hid  a 
ghost  story,  hitherto  unpublished,  to  tell  of  Guildfurd- 
"  About  ten  years  ago  my  brother  was  a  pupil  at  tbb 
Grammar  School  in  that  town.  The  boys  had  been 
sitting  up  all  night  in  their  bed-room  for  a  froUc,  mi, 

in  the  early  morning,  one  of  them,  young  K ,  nf 

Godalming,  cried  out,  'Why,  I'll  swear  then 
likeness  of  our  old  huntsman  on  his  grey  hone  guiag 
across  the  white-washed  wall ! '     The  rest  of  th 
told  him  he  was  a  fool,  and  that  all  had  better  think 
going  to  sleep.     After  breakfast  a  servant  came 

from   K 's  family  to  say  that  '  their  old  buol 

had  been  thrown  from  his  horse  and  killed,  early 
morning,  whilst  airing  the  hounds.'  " 

Albert  Smith  adds :  *'  Leaving  the  reader  to  exp1ii> 
this  strange  story,  which  may  be  relied  upon,  I  put  BJ 
old  books  back  on  their  shelves,  and  lay  aside  IDJ 
pen."  ^^^ 


going 
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tbe  week's  iBsao  ai  Ali  the  Year  Hound  for  22nd 
e  1867,  was  published  a  paper  entitled  "  Is  it  I'us- 
0  ?  "  This  oommDnication  is  SDpposed  to  have  been 
kde  bjr  Dr.  Philliuiure.  Wliuever  the  niiihor  was,  he 
I  to  hia  mother  us  a  daughter  of  "Sir  O(eorga) 
[rcsooii),  of  Thcohftld's  Pork,  Herls."  and  in  a  note 
lijoined  to  the  story  by  Dickens  is  alluded  lo  us  "  the 
teomed  writer."  The  story  ia  in  every  way  so  curiooB, 
stvtling,  and  so  strongly  vouched  for,  that  it  Bhonld 
given  in  the  norratur'a  own  words,  which  aie  ui  this 
set: — 

*•  Several  years  ago  the  hrothor  of  Colonel  C was 

tied  in  battle,  leaving  a  widow  and  one  little  girl.  The 
dow  Bobsequeutly  mairiid  a  German  baron,  and  tbe 
tie  girl,  Maud,  waa  brought  up  entirely  in  Qermeoy. 
B  latter  was  about  twelve  years  old  when  her  niotbin', 
Eng  Btiackfd  with  an  illDOSH  that  threatened  to  provo 
,  became  very  uneasy  about  the  probable  future  of 
r  oliild ;  and  feeling,  one  wening,  more  depressed  than 
nal,  culled  Uiu  little  Maud  to  her  bed-aide,  waroed 
r  that  their  parting  was  near,  and  enjoined  the  weep- 

[  girl  lu  write  immediately  to  Mrs.  B (a  friend 

Daay  years'  etanding),  entreating  hor  to  come  at  oom 
rocoive  bcr  last  embroeo,  and  take  ohargo  of  her 
(ban  child. 

"Uaud  obeyed  without  delay,  but  tbu  dying  woman's 
N  were  not  gladdened  by  the  appearance  of  her  friend. 
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'ftnd,  annonDcin^  that  her  moLlior  wai  no  more;  that 

li<?r  latest  thoughts  wore  diroclod  to  Alro.  B ,  anil 

her  Ro]«  rcgrot  vas  tho  not  being  permitted  to  piobrncu 
liorfaitforo  hur  spirit  passed  awity.     She  had  dird  a  litllo 
ifora  midnight  on  the  ninth  nf  November. 

Mra.    B Imsleued    to     Gi;t'mitny  to   oImid  lier 

oharge,  and  ihun  was  added  a  noteworthy  oon- 

of  the  vision.     Lillle  Maud,  in  one  of  their 

>tioDs,  obaerfed,  '  Mamma  had  a  ourious  faooy. 

In  the  night  ebc  diod,  she  madn  the  baron  promise  that 

abe  flfaonld  be  buried  in   htr  black  sniiu  dn-Hs— with 

(nli/«  kid  glove*.'      Tbe   request   had   been  oomplicd 

wiUi." 


HEATH  OLD  HALL. 

ItftKK  are  three  Halls  at  Uuaih,  near  Wakefield,  but 
itbe  OD«  ItnowD  as  the  Old  Uall,  at  prewDt  ocoopied  by 
£dwud  Gretin,  Eaqiiire.  is  that  which  bears  the  reputa- 
tion of  being  haunted,  h  is  a  truly  uagniHoent  and 
fdatial  pile  of  buildings,  and  has  be«o  well  deschbtMl 
Id  UK  Bit  one  of  tbe  finest  specimeDs  remaining  in 
Torkabiru  of  the  Elizabethan  period  of  aroLilectnre. 
The  Hall  was  buitl  for  John  Kaye  of  Dalu>n.  Tbe 
windows  were  formerly  emblazosed  with  tbe  arms  ol 
iMiy  of  lh«  chief  nobility  of  Hngland,  but  these  bavo 
Sitappeared,  such  painted  gloss  ■■  there  in  theru  iww 
baniig  been  brought  over  by  sods  nunn,  with  whom,  it 
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men  daring  that  time.  Her  will,  only  aignrrl  the 
by  before  her  death,  besides  containing  a  numher  of 
paritablo  bequests,  Ir-gaoies  to  relatives  mid  friends, 
Iml  £200  for  tlie  erection  of  her  tomb,  fnrihcr  provides 

r  tbe  funeral  festivities  as  follows:  "  I  ^ve  all  my  fnt 

ttm  and  fat  sheep  to  be  disposed  of  at  the  discretion 
my  exeootors,  whom  I  charge  to  perform  it  nobly, 
bd  rvally  to  bestow  this,  my  gift  in  good  provision; 
■TO  hogalieada  of  wiue  or  more,  as  they  shall  see  cause, 
and  that  several  hogshi-nds  of  beer  be  taken  care  for 
(there  being  no  convenience  to  brew).  And,  my  bedding 
being  plundered  from  me.  1  desire  that  the  rhnmbers 
may  bo  well  fnmiahed  with  beds,  borrowed  for  the  time, 
for  the  entertaining  of  such   as   shall  bo  thought  6t 

tdsers."  Besides  these  arrangemeotn,  Lady  BoUrs 
t  £700  to  be  expondcil  in  mourning,  and  £400  fur 

neral  expenses,  and  charged  her  executors  most 
lestly  to  SCO  her  will  exactly  pcriormed,  adding  that 
r  any  person  interested  in  il  obsirnctcd  them  in  any 
f,  ho  or  she  should  forfeit  all  olnim  to  any  beoo6l 


The  Old  Hall  fell  to  the  ehnre  of  Sir  William  Dalston, 
IB  right  or  his  wife  Anne,  daughter  of  Lady  Bolles  by 
her  second  buri)and,  but,  after  changing  hands  mon 
thui  ODce.  passed  by  purchase  to  John  Smyth,  Etqnire, 
of  Heath,  from  whom  it  descended  to  Captain  Snylb, 
of  tb«  Orcnadier  Guards,  its  present  posaeasor 

Tbo  Hall  and  its  environs,  says  Mr.  John   BaUy,  are 

hnatifally  described  in  "  Emilin  Monterio,"  a  ballad  by 

[r.  W.  H.  LcathoiD,  on  a  young  l'oriugues«  Indy  who 


lived  with  tho  niina  when  they  inhabited  the  Hall.  «mt 
eixty  years  ago. 

But  the  grand  feature  about  this  magnificent  old  Hull 
is  that  it  is  hiiunted,  and  by  the  apparition  of  W; 
Bnlles.  Her  ladyship  is  said  to  traUt  and  disturb  tlie 
neighbourhood ;  but  her  favourite  resort  is  a  fine 
banquet! tig- room,  with  a  splendid  carved  stone  chimEiij- 
pieee,  upon  which  are  the  Witham  arras.  Hnnter,  the 
Yorkshire  antitjunrian,  deems  that  the  lady's  reslleea- 
nesa  in  the  grave  mny  probably  be  connected  with  thfl 
romantic  circumstances  surrounding  her  father's  deilh; 
whilst  others  think  it  due  to  the  non-observftnoebjber 
executors  of  certain  clauses  in  her  will.  Aocordin^lo 
this  latter  account,  the  lady  long  "  walked  "  in  BMtb 
Grove.  ti)l  at  length  she  was  conjured  down  into  a  holt 
of  the  river,  near  the  Hall,  called  to  this  day  "  BoUm 
Pit."  "The  spell,  however,  was  not  so  powerful  bat 
that  she  stit!  rises  and  makes  n  tuss  now  and  then." 
tradition,  however,  exists  in  Henth  that  a  room  in 
edifice  which  she  had  had  wnjled  up  for  a  certain  peiii 
because  large  sums  of  money  had  been  gambled  avaf 
it,  was  opened  before  the  stipulated  time  expired,  hi 
the  restlessness  of  Lady  Bollea. 

At  any  rate,  even  now-a-daya  she  is  reported  to  bfl 
seen  sometimes  gliding  along  the  passages  of  the  hnuffi 
she  once  inhabited  in  the  flesh,  whilst  servants  in  ■ 
neighbouring  residence  have  refused  to  go  ont  aft«r 
dark,  ns  they  have  repeatedly  seen  at  dusk  a  tall  womin 
dressed  in  antiquated  atyle  in  the  ooach-road  of  Heitiil 
Old  Halh 
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One  correBpondeut,  u  evideooe  of  the  genpral  loeHng 
of  the  neigbbouihood  about  tliin  tim^- honoured  appari- 
tion, inforniB  us  that  irhea  tit  Ledaham  some  time  Bioce, 
be  was  loolung  over  the  tomb  in  the  north  ohanool, 
beneath  xrhlch  Lady  Bolles  lies  buried,  when  two  little 
Isda  nhisperod  to  liim,  "  Don't  go  ihore,  maJBter,  there's 
t'ftwd  I^  1 "  (jitij/lice,  llio  Devil.) 
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In  the  Life  of  the  Rev.  Richard  B«rham,  author  of 
TAf  hffoidsbff  hegendt,  hy  his  son,  the  Rev.  R.  H. 
Ddton  Barh&m,  some  extraordinary  particulars  art) 
given  TwpeoUng  the  haunting  of  Hinton  AmpnerHanur 
Houae,  in  Bampahire,  Mr.  Barhnm,  who  bad  recordi'd 
the  story  in  his  note-book  for  1886,  nbinlncd  the  di-tails 
frniD  a  Mrs.  Hughes,  who  deriTcd  them  origiually  from 
Hi«.  Gwjnn,  a  personal  witness  of  the  wonders  referred 
to.  The  latter  lady's  accouot  was  subsequently  oon- 
firmod  by  serenl  persons,  including  the  ]at«  Daobesa  of 
Bucltingbam,  a  resident  in  the  neigbboarhoo4- 

"  The  story  as  tuld  by  Mrs.  Hughes,"  eaya  the  Ber. 
Polton  Barham,  "  though  sabataDually  aaourate  aa  to 
incidents,  uontained  some  important  errors  in  respect  of 
the  dramafi*  persona.  These  wore,  I  rpgrct,  rrpro- 
ducod  in  the  second  edition  of  my  father's  L\ft.  I  hare 
,  however,  thanks  to  tbe  kindnrse  of  orrtoiD  mvBf 
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f  oertainly  speaks  etroDgly  iu  fnvour  of  her 
IH,  aod  her  pbyBical  capacity  may  not  inaptly 
d  by  the  fact  that  she  preserved  her  intellectual 
power*  uoinipaired  lo  the  advaneed  age  of  ninety-one. 
Her  second  son,  Edward  Jervia,  «bo  euoeeeded  hia 
«lder  brother  aa  Visooant  Sl  Vincent,  it  may  he  mea- 
tioned,  waa  niaety>(wo  when  he  died.  He  is  said  to 
b«T«  "  iohsrited  th«  fine  and  powerful  intvlleol  of  hia 
DoUwr." 

The  manaion  of  Hinton  Ampner,  where,  in  1771, 
Mff.  Rjcketts  took  up  her  residenoo,  had  for  many 
g«o«ntioDB  been  in  pOBsessioD  of  tbu  Stewkeley  family, 
■od  oo  lb«  death  of  Sir  Uugh  Stewkeloy,  Uio  last  male 
heir,  pasted,  by  right  of  bta  wife,  to  Edward.  Linrd 
Suwell.  On  the  evening  of  April  2nd,  1766,  thia 
nobleman,  whilst  sitting  in  the  little  parlour  at  Hinton, 
died  suddenly  of  apoplexy,  after  baring  articulated  a 
few  woida.  For  the  next  ten  years  the  house,  now 
beoomo  the  property  of  the  Bight  Hon-^ienry  Bilson 
Legge,  hoaband  of  Lord  Stawi'll's  daughter,  was  left 
shiefly  in  the  oooupaiion  of  servants,  Mr.  Lcggo  only 
risiting  it  for  a  month  or  so  during  the  shooting 
■ewoa.  At  his  death,  in  1764,  his  widow  let  it  to 
Mr.  Rjokette. 

For  some  time  prior  to  the  arrival  of  the  new  leoanto 
the  hooae  seems  to  have  been  gradually  aoquiring  an 
evil  reputation  ;  strange  sounds  were  said  to  have  been 
heard  in  it,  and  strange  sights  seen.  In  parkionlar  it 
waa  naened  that  the  figure  of  a  gontJoman  in  a  dnb- 
eoloored  oo«t,  standing  in  the  moonlight  with  bia  banda 

31 
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bg  room  or  lobby.  On  one  occasion  she  plntDly 
titstiiiguisbed  the  tread  of  a  mnn  walkiDg  heuvily  lowards 
the  foot  of  her  bed.  Here  it  will  bo  as  well  to  furnish 
nntu  eitracts  from  the  account  drnwn  up  by  Mrs. 
Uclcelta  borsolf  of  the  estraordiuary  affair. 

"  About  six  months  after  we  came  ihitlier,"  ia  Mrs. 

Ucltett's  pereonni  record,      Elizabeth  Brelaford,  nurgu 

fto  oar  oldest  son,  Henry,  ihcn  about  eight  months  old, 

was  sitting  by  him  when  asleep,  in  the  room  orer  the 

pnntiy,  appropriated  for  the  nursery,  and,  being  a  hoi 

BUfflmer's  evening,  the  door  was  open  that  faces  the 

eatrance  into  the  yellow  bed-chamber,  which,  with  th« 

•djoiniDg   dressing- room,  was    the   apartment   nsunlly 

occupied  by  the  lady  of  the  house.     She  nos  sitting 

|i^^GtIy  opposite  to  this  door,  und  phunly  saw,  u  she 

i«rwards  relnted,  a  gentleman  in  a  drab-ooloured  suit 

f  clothes  go  into  the  yellow  room.     She  was  in  no  way 

jarprised  at  the  time,  but  on  the  housemaid,  Molly  New- 

in,  coming  up  with  her  supper,  she  asked  what  strnm^ 

^DtJeman  was  come.     Upon  the  othur  answering  there 

s  no  one,  she  related  what  is  already  described,  and 

■ired  ber  fellow-servani  to  scoompany  her  to  aearch 

room  ;    this   they   did   immediately,    without  any 

qipearance  of  vrhat  she  had  seen.     She  was  much  con- 

med  and  disturbi'd,  and  she  was  thoroughly  assured 

lbs  eonld  no  ways  bo  deceived,  the  light  being  sufficii-nt 

9  dittiogalsb  any  object  clearly.     In   some  time  aftvr 

I  was  owntioned  to  me.     I   treated  it  aa  the  effect  of 

r  or  aDperstilioD,  to  which  the  lower  class  of  people 

B  BO  pcooe ;  and  it  waa  entirety  obliterated  from  my 
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wrod.    She  described  ihe  person  Bnd  drapery  as  beforo 

penuoned,  and  tbe;  all  united  in  aetoDisbment  wbo  or 

bfaat  this  appearance  could  be;  and  their  surpriee  wa§ 

Bightenod  when  a  mnn,  oomiog  directly  through  the 

ltd  and  into  tbe  bouse  the  way  she  weot  out,  od  being 

9  the  woman  was  be  met,  declared  he  bad  eeca 


i  time  after  Mr.  Ricketts  left  i 


Ihcr 


'  ia  tbe   bed-room    over  the 


kitchen,  beard  frequently  tbe  noise  of  Boiu<.'i>ne  walking 
in  tbe  room  within,  and  tbe  rustling  as  of  silk  clothes 
agftinat  tbe  door  that  opened  into  my  room,  sometimea 
ao  loud  and  of  such  eontinuanoe  as  to  break  my   rest, 
losiant  search  being  often  made,  we  never  could  dia- 
Hflover  any  appearance  of  human  or  brute  being. 
^B    "  Kepeatedly  disturbed  in  the   same  manner,  I  made 
^Bl  my  oonstanl  practice  to  search  the  room  and  closets 
^pithiD,  and  to  secure  the  only  door  that  led  from  that 
^■Oom  on  tbe  inside  in  such  manner  as  to  bo  certain  no 
Hole  GDuld  gain  entrance  without  passing  through  my 
own  apartment,  which  was  always  made  fast  by  a  draw- 
bolt  OD  the  door.     Yet  this  precaution  did  not  preclude 
_tbedistarbance,whiob  continued  with  little  interruptioo." 
Mrs.   Biokctta   proceeds   to  furnish  the  names   and 
B  other  particulars  of  the  different  domestics  abe 
I  employed  during  her  residence  at  tbe  old  Huior 
Eouse,  remarking : — 

"  I   menlioo   these   ohanges   among    my   domoatHM, 

lough  in  themselves  uniuporunt,  to  erioM  tb*  Jm- 

sibility  of  a  oooEederaoy,  for  the  coume  of  oMilj 
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with  a  dob,  or  sometliiDg  very  ponijEruu§,  agaioBt  a 
door  U'low  eUira ;  it  occurred  to  me  thol  housobreakera 
fflUBt  be  forcing  into  some  npartment,  and  I  immediulelj 
nuig  my  bell.  No  one  lienring  the  BuininoDs,  and  tlie 
Doiao  ceasing.  I  thought  no  further  of  il  at  thnl  time. 
Afier  this,  and  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1771, 1 
vaa  frequently  sensible  of  a  hollow  murmuring  that 
Buemod  to  possess  the  whole  house;  it  was  independent 
of  wind,  being  equally  heard  oo  the  calmest  nighi!:i,  and 
it  was  a  sound  I  had  never  been  occustotced  to  hcur. 

"On  the  morning  of  the  27tb  February,  when  Kliza- 
both  Qodin  came  into  my  room,  I  inquired  w)iat 
waUfaer.  She  replying  in  a  very  faint  tone,  I  asked  if 
abe  wen  ill.  She  said  she  was  well,  but  had  never  in 
ber  life  been  ao  lerrifitid  as  during  ihe  preceding  night; 
that  she  had  heard  the  moat  dismal  groans  and  flutter- 
ing roand  ber  bed  most  part  of  the  night,  that  she  had 
got  up  to  aoarch  the  room  and  up  the  chimney,  and 
though  it  was  a  bright  moonlight  she  could  not  dis- 
cover  anything.  I  did  not  pay  much  attention  to  her 
acoonnt,  bnt  it  occurred  to  me  that  should  anyone  tell 
ber  it  was  the  room  formerly  occupied  by  Mrs.  Parfait, 
tiip  old  bouse-kix^per,  she  would  be  afraid  to  lie  there 
again.  Mrs.  Parfait  dying  a  few  days  before  at  Kilm- 
ston,  waa  brought  and  interred  in  Hintnn  churchyard 
the  eTening  of  the  night  this  disturbaaos  happened. 

"  That  very  day  five  weeks,  being  th«  Sod  of  April, 
I  waked  between  1  and  2  o'clock,  aa  I  found  by  my 
mtob,  which,  with  a  rushlight,  was  on  a  tabic  close  to 

'  bedaide.     I  lay  thoroughly  awake  for  some  time, 
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and  then  heurd  one  or  more  persons  walking  to  ■ 
tto  in  the  lobby  adjoining.  I  got  out  of  bed  and  li 
at  the  door  for  the  space  of  twenty  minutes,  in  w 
time  I  dietinoLly  heard  the  walk-ing,  with  the  additioD 
of  a  lond  noise  like  pushing  strongly  aguDst  a  doDi. 
Being  thus  assured  my  aenaes  were  not  deoeived  I  deier> 
mined  to  ring  my  hell,  to  which  I  had  before  muol) 
reluctance  on  account  of  disturbing  tbe  nursery  nuid. 
who  WRB  very  ill  of  a  fever. 

"Elizabeth  Qodin,  during  her  illness,  lay  in  the 
room  with  my  sons,  and  came  immediately  on  hearing 
my  bell.  Thoroughly  convinced  there  were  persons  in 
the  lobby,  before  I  opened  my  door,  I  asked  her  if 
she  saw  no  one  there.  On  her  replying  in  the  nega- 
tive, I  went  out  to  her,  examined  the  window,  which 
was  shut,  looked  under  the  couch,  tbe  only  fumilure 
of  concealment  there  ;  the  chimney  board  was  faslaned, 
and,  when  removed,  all  was  clear  behind  it.  Sbefonii<) 
the  door  into  the  lobby  shut,  as  it  was  every  nigM. 
After  this  examination  I  etood  in  the  middle  of  ihe 
room,  pondering  with  much  astonishment,  when  and- 
denly  the  door  that  opened  into  the  little  recess  leading 
to  the  yellow  apartment  sounded  as  if  played  to  and 
fro  by  a  person  standing  behind  it.  This  was  o 
than  I  could  bear  unmoved.  I  ran  into  the  nursery  tt 
rang  the  bell  there  that  goes  into  tbe  men's  apaitmeoM 
Robert  Camta  came  to  the  door  at  the  landing  pl>C 
which  door  was  every  night  secured,  so  that  no  pen 
could  get  to  that  door  unless  through  the  windiH 
Upon  opening  the  door  to  Robert  I  told  bim  Uw  n 
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lad  to  Bappose  that  aomeoDo  wns  eDtrenohcd  behind 
f  door  I  before  meotiooed,  aod,  giving  him  a  light 
]  srming  him  with  a  billet  of  wood,  myself  and  Eliza- 
beth Qodin  waited  the  event.  Upon  openiog  the  door 
there  was  cot  any  being  whatever,  and  the  yellow 
apartment  was  looked,  the  key  banging  up,  and  a  great 
bolt  drawn  across  the  outside  door,  as  usaal  wbon  not  in 
naa.  There  was  then  no  farther  retreat  or  biding  plaoe. 
After  dismitjsing  Robert  and  securing  the  door,  1  went 
to  bed  in  m;  sons'  room,  and  about  half  an  hoar  afler* 
wards  beard  three  distinct  knocks,  as  described  before  ; 
tfaoj  seemed  below,  but  I  oould  not  then  or  ever  after 
ascertain  the  plooe.  The  next  night  I  lay  in  my  own 
room :  I  now  and  then  heard  noises  and  frequently  the 
hollow  mormur. 

"  Ou  the  7lh  of  May,  exactly  the  day  five  weeks  from 
the  2nd  of  April,  this  murmur  was  uncommonly  loud. 
I  oould  not  sleep,  apprehending  it  the  prelude  to 
some  greater  noise.  I  got  up  and  went  to  tbe  nursery, 
stayed  there  till  half  an  boar  past  three,  and  then, 
being  daybreak,  I  thought  I  should  get  some  sleep  in 
my  own  apartmeut;  I  returned  and  lay  till  ten  minuter 
befor«  four,  and  then  the  great  hall  door  directly  under 
me  was  alappcd  to  with  tbe  utmost  violence,  so  as  to 
shake  my  room  porceivably.  I  jumped  out  of  bed  to 
the  window  that  oommnnds  the  porch.  There  was  a 
light  to  disliuguish  every  object,  but  none  to  be  seen 
that  could  account  for  what  I  hod  heard.  Dpon 
mining  the  door  it  woa  found  foal  looked  and  bolted 
Bosaal. 
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hftrmoa^  within  the  room — no  dialinot  or  regular  notes, 
but  A  vibration  oT  harmonious  tones;  walking,  talking, 
knocking,  opening  and  slapping  of  doors  were  repeat4?d 
every  night.  My  brother,*  who  had  not  long  berora 
relDrDcd  from  tbo  Mcditerraoean,  had  been  to  stay  with 
mc.  yot  HO  gront  was  my  reluctance  to  rolate  anything 
bt^ond  the  bounds  of  probability  that  I  could  not  bring 
inywlf  to  disclose  my  embarrassed  situntioa  to  the 
friend  aad  brother  who  could  most  essentinlly  serve  aud 
comfort  me.  The  noisue  continuing  in  the  same  manner 
when  be  was  with  me,  I  witihed  to  learn  if  be  heard 
them,  and  one  morning  I  carelessly  i^aid :  '  I  was  afraid 
Inet  night  the  aervanu  would  disturb  you,  and  rang  my 
boll  to  order  thom  to  bed,"  He  replied  he  had  not 
beard  them.  The  moniing  after  ho  left  mo  to  return  to 
Portsmouth,  about  9  o'clock  and  daylif^ht,  Elizabeth 
Qudtn  and  mybt:lf  both  awnkc — she  had  been  sitting  up 
in  bed  looking  round  her,  expecting,  as  she  always  did, 
to  see  something  terrible — 1  heard  with  infinite  astonish* 
sent  the  most  loud,  deep,  tremendous  Doiae,  which 
seemed  to  mab  and  fall  with  infinite  velocity  and  force 
00  the  lobby  floor  adjoining  to  my  room.  I  started  up, 
and  colled  to  Oodin, '  Good  God !  did  you  hear  that 
Doise  7 '  She  made  no  reply  ;  on  repealing  the  quea> 
tion,  she  aoswered  with  a  faltering  voice,  'She  was  bo 
frightened  she  scar>:a  durst  speak.'  Just  at  that  instant 
we  beard  a  shrill  nnd  dreadful  shriek,  seeming  to  pro- 
ceed from  under  the  spnt  where  the  rushtog  noise  fell, 
l^^d  cepett«d  three  or  four  times,  growing  fainter  u  it 
^Hf  •  Q^i^  Joha  Jtrtb,  atUjuardi  brl  St.  TinMut. 
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mforted  by  the  nrrival  of  my  brother. 
■  to  impart  tbe  nnrrativti,  ;et  I  forboro 
■iog;  I  wished  him  to  enjoy  a  night'a 
lit,  and  therefore  conteniod  ntTself  with  preparing  him 
I  hear  on  the  morrov  the  most  aetonisluDg  tale  that 
ailed  his  ears,  and  that  be  must  summoa  all  his 
raw  of  my  veracity  to  meet  my  relnlion.  He  replied 
I  was  scarce  pOHsiblu  for  me  to  rdate  any  matter  he 
toalA  not  boliovc,  little  divining  tbe  nature  of  what  I 
Wd  to  ofiTur  to  bis  fnitb. 

I  next  moraiog  I  began  my  narrative,  to  whioh 

B  attended  with  mixed  surprise  and  wonder.    Jnst  as  T 

1  finished,  Captain  Luttrell.  our  neighbour  at  Kilm- 

ton,  chanoing  to  call,  induced  my  brother  to  impart 

whole  lo  him,  who  in  a  very  friendly  manner  nffi'ri'd 

I  unite  hifi  erxleavoura  lo  investigate  tbe  oatise.     It 

■IBS  then  agreed  be  should   come   late  in  tbe  evening, 

tod    divide    the   night   natch   between   them,   keeping 

rofonndly  secret  there  was  any  such  intention.     My 

rotber  took  the  precaution,  accompanied  by  hie  own 

•mvant,  John  Bolton,  to  go  into  every  apartment,  piir- 

tjoolwly  those  on  the  Rrat  and  attic  story,  examined 

STCT7  plaoo  of  oonceiilment,  iind  snw  each  door  fnet^nud, 

MTo  those  to  obttiiibera  oocnpied  by  the  family.     ThJi 

done,  be  went  to  bod  io  tbe  room  over  tbe  serranu* 

hall. 

"  Capuin  Luttrell  and  my  brother's  man,  with  arma, 
;  ap  in  the  ohintx  room  adjoming,  and   my  brother 
s  U>  be  called  on  any  alarm. 
"I  lay  tliat  night  in  Elizabeth  Godin's  room,  and 
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bsard  the  ohintz  room  door  opened  and  slammed  to 
wilfa  tbe  ntmost  violfnce,  and  immediately  that  of  thit 
hill  cbuDber  opened  and  shut  in  the  same  manner.  I 
HMDlioDed  to  Godin  tny  euT7)riBe  that  my  brother,  who 
WW  enr  stteative  not  to  alarm  or  dielurb  the  children, 
■honld  hazard  both  by  auch  vehement  noise.  An  hoar 
after  I  heard  tbe  bouse  door  open  and  slam  in  the  same 
THT.  w  as  U>  ehflke  the  bouse.  No  one  person  was 
thi?n  np,  for,  as  I  bad  never  slept,  I  besrd  the  servante 
rise  nnd  go  down  about  half  an  bonr  afterwards.  When 
WD  wura  assembled  at  brctikfnst,  I  observed  llii'  noise  my 
brother  bad  madu  with  the  dnora. 

'  Mr,  Lutlrcll  replied, '  I  assure  yon  Jervis  made  not 
Icaat  noise ;  it  was  your  door  nnd  the  next  I  b<!ard 
:ned  and  slapped  in  the  way  you  dcscribp.* 
My  brother  did  not   bear  either.     He   afterwards 
oowlodged  to  me  that  when   gone  to  bed,  acd  Mr. 
IttroU   and  I   were  sitting  below,  he  heard  dreadful 
ifl  and  various  noises  tliat  he  was  then  and  af^r 
account  for.     Bis  servant  waa  at  that  timet 
vitb  nioe  below. 

Captain  Luttrell  declared  tlie  distitrbaneea  of  tbe 
night  were  of  such  a  nature  that  tbe  bonte 
waa  an  unfit  reudence  for  any  human  bein]{.  My 
brotbor,  (houji^h  more  guarded  in  bis  esprpnsions,  con- 
eurrrd  in  that  opiniooi  and  the  result  of  our  delibera- 
tions was  to  send  an  rxpress  to  Mr.  Sainabury,  Lady 
Hillaborougb's  steward,  to  request  he  would  cone  ov<?r 
immediately  on  a  ▼er>'   partiuular  oceasion,  with  wfaich 
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is  impoaaible  I  shoiilil  be  deceived.'  Hia  man  «na 
ibiB  time  come  up,  nnd  entd  be  was  eitllDg  under* 
the  room,  as  I  before  mentioned,  and  heard  not 
least  noise.  Tbe  inquiry  and  attention  my  brotbet 
ited  to  inTestigate  this  Affair  was  such  aa  from  the 
ih  of  his  cnpaoitynnd  ardent  spirit  might  be  expectud; 
result  was  his  earnest  request  that  I  would  quit  tfa« 
t,  and,  when  obliged  to  return  to  Portsmouth,  that 
luld  permit  bim  to  send  Mr.  Nichols,  his  Lieutenant 
[arines,  and  an  old  friend  of  tbe  family,  to  continuo 
ID5  removal  with  mc. 

One    (rironmstance   is  of    a  nature   ao   singularly 
ling  that  I  cannot  omit  to  relate  it.    In  one  of  our 
ling's  conversations  on  this  wondurful  train  of  dia* 
«nce9  I  mentioned  a  very  oxiraonlinary  efieot  I  ha4 
Dcntly  observed  in  a  fiivourilc  cat  that  was  nanallf  I 
tie  parlonr  with   me,  and  when  silting  on   table  1 
r  with   ocoostomed  unconcern  she  would  suddenly  J 
k  down  as  if  struck  with  the  greatest  terror,  oonoetl'J 
elf  under  my  cbair,  and  put  lior  bead  olose  to  mj 
In  a  abort  space  of  time  she  wonld  oonie  forth 
e  unoonoemed.    I  hud   not  long  given  bim  (hia 
lODt  before  it  was  verified  to  bim  in  a  striking  man* 
We  neither,  then,  nor  t  nt  other  times,  peroetvcd 
least  noise  tbat  could  give  alarm  to  the  animal,  nor 
I  ever  pcroeivo  the  like  elTect  before  these  distiirb- 
nor  afterwards,  when  she  was  removed  with  me 
habitation.     Tbe   servants  gave   Uie  tan* 
unt  of  a  spaniel  tbat  lived  in  the  house,  but  U>  ihal* 
did  ool  witneas,  I  oanoul  testify." 

as 
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treasure.  Some  inTestigadon  nppean  to  have  been 
made  ID  oonBei^itence  of  this  comiDUni cation,  bat  nothing 
earae  of  it. 

Sixty  pounds  reward  was  offered  by  Lady  StawcU  for 
discovery  of  the  caasu  of  tlio  disturbances,  and  this  offer 
Mr.  Rioketto,  on  his  return  to  England,  increased  to 
one  bundrcrd,  bnt  no  claim  was  erer  made  for  tbe 
money. 

Ui^anwbile,  Mrs.  Riekctts  removed  to  Wolvcscy,  the 
paUcu  of  the  Biabop  of  Wlnebester,  with  whom  she  was 
eonseoted  by  marriage.  After  her  removal  the  people 
left  in  charge  complained  of  some  anQoyances,  but  the 
maoifeatatioDB  do  not  appear  to  have  been  eo  frequent 
nor  ao  terrifying. 

Eventually  the  Manor  House  was  let  to  a  Mr.  Law- 
rence, who  forbade  the  servants  saying  a  word  about  tbo 
dJstarbanoe^,  under  pi'iinlty  of  losing  tbcir  places.  Not- 
withatAnding  this  jndicious  nilc,  rumoorB  were  still  pro- 
pagated, attd  it  was  Btnted  that  once,  when  the  houaemaid 
vaa  Btaodiog  in  the  lobby,  n  female  figure  niahed  past 
and  diaappeared.  Mr.  Lawrence  brought  his  family 
vith  him  to  Hinton.  but,  doubtk'ss,  the  manifestations 
vera  too  much  for  them  ;  he  only  stayed  in  the  faouaa 
for  a  year,  and  then  left  it  suddenly. 

After  this,  tbc  Manor  House  was  never  occupied.  In 
1797  it  was  pulled  down,  and  under  the  floor  of  the  lobby 
there  wae  found  a  bos  containing  bones  and  what  waa 
nid  to  be  the  sknil  of  a  monkey.  No  regular  inquiry 
«M  made  into  tbe  mattor,  and  no  profesaiooal  opinion 
ma  «rer  sought  as  to  tbe  real  eharaot«r  of  the  relic. 
32" 


Domirsdiy  Book  waa  coiii|iil.(i."  His  aon  WiHiam 
kdoptod  tht!  eiiruaiTR*  of  de  Windsor,  liut  aoother  aon, 
Oerwd,  was  oontenled  to  benr  his  ordinary  patron  jrtnic, 
arid  beoune  the  ancestor  of  ibe  Gererds  of  Bryn,  nov 
n-preeeoted  by  Sir  Bobcri  Gerard,  ofGarswood  Hall. 

Aboat  tbe  year  1368.  John,  tlie  tlnrd  aon  of  Sir  Pour 
Oifrnrd,  of  Bryn,  marriud  Ellon,  daughter  and  aolo 
faeireas  of  Richard  do  Ince,  the  roprL-senttitivo  of  a  Tery 
anoient  family,  dating  very  nearly,  if  not  quite,  from  the 
Conqncat.  In  conaequenoe  of  this  marriage,  ibe  town- 
ship of  Ince  paased  to  tbe  Gerards,  wbo,  for  many  suc- 
ceeding generations,  resided  at  tbe  old  Htill. 

The  trnditiun  connected  with  tbe  building  uuw  Icdowd 
u  fncd  Hall,  nliioh  mansion  was  not  erected  till  the 
reign  of  Jnmes  the  First,  is  thus  related  in  the  lumca- 
ihire  Ltf/tndi :  "  There  ia  a  story  of  wrong  ntiaohing  to 
Inoe  Hall,  whiob  has  given  rise  to  ihu  legend  of  '  the 
Dead  Hand.'  One  of  its  early  possessors  lay  on  his 
death-bod,  nod  a  lawyer  was  sent  for  at  ihu  last  moment 
to  make  his  will ;  but  before  he  reiiobed  him  th«  man 
was  dead.  In  this  dilemma  it  was  determined  to  try 
the  effect  of  a  dead  man's  band  on  the  corpse,  and  the 
attnraey'a  olerk  was  sent  for  one  to  Bryn  Hall  in  all 
baate.  Tbe  body  of  tlie  dead  uiitn  was  rubbed  with  the 
boly  hand,  and  it  was  asserted  that  be  revived  sufli- 
dently  to  sign  bis  will.  After  the  funeral  a  danghler 
of  the  dooensod  produced  a  will  which  was  not  signed, 
leaving  the  property  to  his  son  and  daughter;  but  the 
lavryar  soob  produced  another  will,  signed  by  the  dead 
hand,  wfaiob  ooonyed  all  the  property  to  bimseU.    The 
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Ohnreh.  The  onu»  probandi  lies,  of  oonrse, 
(bem,  and  until  ibcse  oDbelievera  in  miraculous 
inUoQ  can  adduoe  any  evidenoe  on  belialf  of  their 
tions,  there  does  not  appear  to  be  any  reason  for 
ig  to  aooept  the  tcalimony  oftbe  Catholics,  which 
be  following  efTeot. 

Dwsroith  was  born  at  Hftydock,  in  the  pftriah  of 

ick,  Laooashire,  in  1586.    In  160I>  he  entered  the 

College   at  Donay,  and  in  1612  was  ordoinod 

The   next  year  ho  was  sent  on  a  mission  to 

d;  and  in  162S  was  apprehended  and  taken  to 

Iter  on  a  charge  of  being  a  Romish  priest,  con* 

to   the  laws  "  in  that  case  made  and  provided." 

B  tried  for  this  offence,  found  guilty,  Bentvnced  to 

and  executed.     Ahar  his  body  was  out  down  one 

firieods  or.  as  other  accounta  say,  his  spiritual 

lint,  out  off  his  right  hand,  in  compliaDoe  with  bis 

inunctions,  and  to  fulfil  his  dying  promise  that 

mid  work  miraaulouaonivs  on  those  who  had  fiulb 

Vffloaoy. 

>  many  years  the  hand  was  kept  at  Bryn  Halt,  and 

\ktA  ancient  edifice  was  demolished  it  was  remorad 

Vswood   Hall,    Sir    Robert    Gerard's    reaideiuw. 

ely  it  was   placed  in    tho  Catholic   Cbapel  at 

in-Maakerfield,  where  it  now  is  in  custody  of 

Mi.     This  huly  rvlio,  by  which  so  many  mart*)- 

«•  have  beoo  wrought,  is  most  carefully  preaervcd 

hits  silk  bag.    We  have  before  us  an  account  of  a 

biob  ooonrred  in  August  187'2  :  a  woman  named 

ino  OoUins,  was  sent  to  tho  Wi^n  WorUiotisa  a 
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Mezandor,  and  the  uDiverxnl  festivity  and  jnlliAcntion, 
uolanchol;  forebodingB  won-  not  wnoting  on  the  ocoa- 
■JOD  of  thi§  nodding.  The  hilarity,  indued,  of  the  roynl 
host  and  hia  gueate  was  deslxoyed,  or  at  all  cveuu 
ovcnhadowed,  by  a  uirctimBtauoti  by  many  deeaiL-d 
anpomalural,  and  of  whiah  no  explanation  haa  over  yi't 
b«JD  afforded.  The  ncourrence  appears  to  hove  given 
Edgar  Poe  a  hint  whiuh  he  expanded  into  tli<i  tale,  if 
anch  it  may  be  termed,  of  T/ie  Staiitfur  of  /A/r  Red 
Draih.  Whilst  the  wedding  revelry  was  at  im  hoight,  a 
figure  waa  auddeoly  obBorved  by  the  startled  guests, 
gliding  through  their  midst.  In  the  poet's  imaginative 
words,  the  figure  is  described  as  "(all  and  gaunt,  and 
shrouded  from  head  to  foot  in  the  habihmcnta  of  the 
grave.  The  mask  which  ooncealod  the  visage  was  made 
so  nearly  to  resemble  the  nountcnanco  of  a  stiffened 
corpse  that  the  dlosest  scrutiny  must  have  had  difficulty 
in  detecting  the  cheat." 

"' Who  dares  ?' "  he  makes  the  royal  host  demand, 
*  inault  UB  with  this  blasphemous  mockery  7  Seize  bira 
and  unmask  him,  that  we  may  know  whom  we  have  to 
hang  at  sunrise  from  the  battlements!'  .  ,  . 

"  At  first,  as  be  spoke,  there  was  a  slight  rushing 
oment  of  the  group  of  ptile  courtiers  in  tlm  JiruouoD 

tfae  intruder  .  .  .  but,  from  a  certain  name]<»s  awe 
with  which  the  mad  assumption  of  the  mummer  bad 
inspired  the  whole  party,  there  was  fonnd  none  who  put 
forth  band  to  seize  him,  so  that  .  .  .  while  the  vast 
Msembiy,  as  if  with  one  impulse,  shrank  from  the  centre 
of  tbe  room  to  the  walls,  be  made  bis  way  nninter- 
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.  wben  Bnddeiily  came  the  news  that  tlie  King  wna 

lead.      "That  is   tho   itonn   which   I    meant,"    said 

1)omas,   "  and  thero  was  never   tempest  which   will 

ring  more  il]  luck  to  Scotland."    Tho  seer  was  right. 

Alexander  tho  Third,  riding  in  the  dusk,  between 

punitieland  and  Kiagfaon),  was  thrown  from  his  horsu 

iver  a  precipice,  and  killed,  in  his  forly-tirih  year,  afew 

lODthe  Bhei  bis  mnrriage.     When  the  sad  news  spread, 

'nasing   distraction  among   the  people,  uud   civil  war 

between  the    claimants   lo  the   vacant   throne,    many 

thought  of  the  dire  omen  which  had  appeared  at  the 

r  Sing's  wedding,  and  deemed  that  it  had  been  seat  to 

wtoken  his  speedy  and  premature  death. 
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t  «  work  by  Mr.  H.  Spioer,  entitled  Strauye  Thing* 

Unong  V;  is  related  the  story  we  are  about  to  narmt«, 

lUt  with  the  names  of  all  the  persona  and  places  sag- 

»8ted  by  initial  lettera  only.     Afl^r  no  little  trouble, 

faure  snccetrded  in  identifying  the  names  implitd, 

Md  now  give  the  tale  in  a  completed  condition.     It  li 

I  to  have  been  communioated  to  the  writor  by  a 

!od  of  Lady  Clark,  fh)m  whose  own  lipa  lb«  story 

1  been  received : — 

"  Une  morning,  some  years  since,  titc  wife  of  a  dis- 
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tingiiisbej  London  phjsioiaa  was  in  bed,  at  her  ioM 
in  Brook  Street.  It  was  daylight,  and  she  was  broiid 
awake.  Tbo  door  opened  ;  but  Lndy  Clark,  conolidiDg 
that  it  waa  her  maid  entering,  did  not  raise  lier  beni, 
until  a  rem nrk able-looking  figure,  passing  betweto  faei 
bed  and  the  window,  walked  up  to  the  fire-place.  vhoD, 
reflected  in  the  mirror  which  hung  above,  Liidy  Cluk 
recognized  the  features  of  her  step-son,  Dr.  JoliB 
Forbes  Clark,  then  attached  to  a  foreign  embftssy.  Ua 
wore  a  long  nigbt-dreas,  and  oarned  something  on 
his  arm. 

"  '  Good  Heavens  I  Is  that  j/oa,  John,  and  id  th»t 
dress  ?  '  died  Lady  Clark,  in  the  first  surprise. 

"The  figure  turned  slowly  round,  und  she  ihffl 
becttme  aware  that  the  object  he  oarned  was  a  dead 
child,  thti  body  being  swathed  round  and  round  ia 
large  Indian  scarf  of  remarkable  workmanship,  wHeh 
Lady  Clark  had  presented  to  Mrs.  John  Clark  on  die 
eve  of  her  departure, 

"As  she  gazed,  the  outlines  of  the  figure  beoaow 
indistinct,  invisible,  vanishing  in  the  grey  ligbl,  U 
blending  with  the  familiar  objects  in  the  room. 

"  Lady  Clark  neither  fainted  nor  shrieked,  noi 
rang  the  hell.  She  lay  hack  and  thought  the  matUf 
over,  resolving  to  mention  it  to  no  one  until  the  rstacn 
of  her  husband,  then  abseot  in  attendance  od  i 
illustrious  household.  Uis  experience  would  deoi< 
whether  her  physical  health  offered  any  solution  ot  ll 
phenomenon.  As  for  its  being  a  dream,  it  may  I 
taken  fta  an  accepted  fact  that,  though  nobody  u  ooi 
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•eiouB  of  ttie  act  of  going  to  sleep,  everybody  knoKs 
"hy  the  Badden  change  of  scenery,  by  the  sDipping 
of  the  ofaaiD  of  thought,  uid  bo  forth,  wbea  he  has 
Item  sleeping. 

"Very  shortly  after.  Sir  James  returned  home.  On 
IhiBriiig  the  Btory,  be  immediately  looked  at  the  tongue 
Itiat  related  such  wonders,  and  likewise  felt  the  lady's 
|Iu1bv.  Both  organs  perfect.  Of  her  nerves  he  had  seen 
iproof.  Touching  veracity,  she  was  trnib  itself.  All 
IliM  skill  could  devise  nothing  better  than  n  reoom* 
nt^Ddation  to  patience,  and  to  see  what  oame  of  iL 
In  the  meantime,  the  day  and   hour  were  noted   down, 

and  the  next  advices  from  T awaited  with  more 

llian  usual  interest. 

"  At  lengtli  they  oame.  Dr.  John  Forbes  Clark 
informed  his  father  that  their  child,  an  only  one,  had 
died  on  such  a  day  (thai  of  the  apparition),  and  that 
ife,  anxious  that  it  should  be  Itiid  to  rest  in  Lhe 
land  of  its  birth,  had  btr^ged  thnt  it  might  bo  forwar<led 
hj  the  next  hnmeward  ship.  In  due  course  it  arrived, 
mbalmcd,  bnt  enclosed  in  a  coffin  »>  much  larger  than 
required  for  the  tiny  oconpnnt,  that  thi'  interveniDg 
es  had  to  be  filled  up  with  clothes,  Ac,  while  the 

idisn  Bcarf  had  been  wound,  io  many  fold%  aroB&d 
child's  body. " 
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wbicb  ubanotur  ibey  have  rctainod  unlit  thei^  recunt 
deotolitioo,  the  original  signification  of  their'  FurnuT 
titles  being  almoat  forgotten. 

The  "  Old  HummumB  "  was  the  Bceoe  of  what  thtt 
great  Dr.  Johnaon  pronounced  "  tho  heat  accredited 
gboat  etor?  that  he  hod  ever  heard."  The  individual 
wboae  apparition  woa  said  to  have  appeared  there  was  a 
Mr.  Ford,  a  relation  or  connection  of  the  learned  doctor 
himaolf,  and  is  aaid  to  have  been  the  riotous  parson  of 
Hogarth's  "  MidnightModem  Conrersation."  BosweJl, 
relating  a  convcraation  which  took  place  at  Mr.  Thrale's 
boaae,  at  Slreatham,  between  himselt  and  Dr.  Johnson, 
■aya:— 

"  Amongst  the  numerous  prints  pasted  on  the  walls 
of  the  dining-room  of  Streaiham  was  liognrth'a  '  Modem 
MidoiKht  Conversation.'  I  asked  bim  what  he  knew 
of  Par«on  Ford,  who  makoa  a  conspicuous  fignre  in  the 
riotoua  group.  Johnson  said :  '  Sir,  ho  was  my  acijnain- 
lance  and  relation ;  my  mother's  ocphow.  He  had  pur- 
chased a  living  in  the  country,  bat  not  simoniacally.  I 
nevOT  saw  him  but  in  the  country.  I  have  been  told  hs 
was  a  man  of  gniat  parts ;  vory  profligate,  but  I  never 
heard  he  was  impious.'  Boswell  uitkvd,  '  Was  tbero 
nut  a  story  of  his  ghost  having  appeared  ?  '  Johnson 
said, '  Sir,  it  was  believed.  A  waiter  at  the  Hummums, 
in  which  house  Ford  died,  had  bein  nb»(.'ni  for  some 
time,  and  retomcd,  not  knowing  that  Ford  was  dead. 
Going  down  to  the  cellar,  according  to  the  story,  ho  met 
:^ing  down  again,  ho  met  him  a  second  lime. 
^  he  cnmc  up,  ho   asked  some  of  the  people  of 
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the  mbjoct,  is  ihnt  iwo  bruilmis,  hnving  uiken  diflcri'nt 
■idvB  ID  the  Doke  of  Momnoutli'a  rubolliOD,  met,  sad, 
hnving  Migngt-d  enoh  otiipr  in  fight,  were  both  killed. 
VfhtTf  they  fought  was  in  u  field  at  the  hixik  uf  tb» 
Brit-sh  MuBeam,  at  the  i?xtrenie  north-ea^t  of  Upper 
MontiU{u«  Strict,  formerly  known  as  Sguthiimptoa 
Fields.  Where  the  steps  of  the  two  df^Eperate  men 
pressed  the  ground  no  graas,  acoordiog  to  traditioiv 
would  ever  grow,  and  for  many  yean  the  impreBsions, 
said  to  hare  been  forty,  of  their  feet,  remained  bare  and 
nngrawn  over. 

Many  other  acoounla  of  this  popular  tradition  exist, 
howwver,  and  from  them  may  be  aetocted  the  following, 
the  BubsLance  of  which  appeared  in  tlie  Armtnian 
Magatine  for  1781.  The  Brolher*  Siejit,  an  they  are 
fttyled,  are  ntated  to  be  ditiooverable  in  a  field  about  ih^ 
third  of  a  mile  northward  from  Montague  House,  now 
repIaoL-d  by  the  British  Mueeum.  Their  origin  is, 
according  to  this  version,  due  to  the  footprinta  of  two 
brothi-nt  ivho  quarraUed  about  a  worthless  womaa,  and 
fought  ont  their  quarrel  at  this  place.  "  The  prinU  of 
their  feet,"  says  tliis  authority,  "  are  abont  the  depth  of 
three  inofaes,  and  nothing  will  regetale,  so  mnoh  aa  to 
disfigure  them.  The  number  ia  only  eighty- three " 
ijorlif  may  have  been  adopted  for  its  alliterative  soand), 
"but  probably  some  at  present  are  filled  np.  For  I 
tliink  there  were  formerly  more  in  the  cmtre,  wbor* 
cnnh  unhappy  combatant  wounded  the  other  to  death. 
And  n  bank  on  which  the  first  fell  retains  the  form 
of  hia  agonizing  couoh  by  the  cunw  of  barmDeea,  while 
83 
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"  We  Bonght  for  nearly  half  an   hour  i 
FOOuld  find  BO  aXoys  at  all  wilLin 


We 
a  quarter  of  a  mite,  no, 
nor  half  a  mile,  north  of  Montague  Iloase.  We  vere 
almost  om  of  bopo.  wbeo  au  honest  man,  who  was  at 
work)  directed  us  to  the  ooxt  ground,  ailj'iining  to  a 
pond.  There  we  found  what  wu  sought  for,  about 
three-quarters  of  a  mile  north  of  ^lontague  Uoiiso,  and 
II      abont  6tc  huudnil  yiirtls  east  of  Tottenham  Court  Road. 

^kTI)*!  steps  answer  Mr.  W 's  description.     Thoy  are 

^Befthe  aize  of  a  large  human  foot,   about  three  inches 

Fdeop,  and  lie  notirly  from  norlh-east  to  south-west.    We 

counted   only  seventy-six  ;  but  wb  were  not  exact  tn 

coaming.     The  place  where  one,  ur  both,  the  brothers 

Iiro  supposed  to  have  fallen  is  still  bare  f>f  grass.  The 
ItboDrer  showed  us  ulso  the  bonk  where  (the  tradition 
H)  the  wretched  woman  sat  to  see  the  comhat." 
tiOSTOCK  TowsR,  about  four  miles  to  the  west  of  Boltoo, 
is  one  of  the  uumeruus  hauntvd  homes  of  Lancashire. 
It  figurea  in  Roby's  well-known  Lanca4hirt  Legend*  as 
the  locality  of  a  cruel  wrong,  a»d  proTes  that  appari- 
tioDB  have  more  regard  fur  moral  than  legal  rights.  The 

t Tower  was  formerly  an  imposing  stmoture,  built  chiefly 
0f  wood  and  plaster,  and  surrounded  by  a  moat.     Thtt 
leeway,    which   occupies   the   site  of   a  much    morr 
33- 
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'smell  of  his  pntrimony.  He  became  deeply  JDvolved 
in  debt,  and  mortgagud  his  tonD§hip  U)  Anderton  of  the 
Tower.  The  day  for  payment  duly  arrived,  but  the 
fiuatons  had  not  raised  the  money.  The  evening  passed 
,  and  at  a  somewhat  early  hoar  the  Andertons  retired 
to  bed.  Thoy  Imd  not  lain  long  before  the  Heatoiia 
Vere  thandoring  at  the  doors;  for  tbey  had  raised  ihu 
•mount  at  the  last  moment,  and  were  ready  to  pay.  The 
r  of  the  Tower,  however,  coveted  the  property,  and 
nfueed  to  lot  them  in,  becanse  they  ought  to  have  been 
nady  before  the  going  down  of  the  sun.  On  the 
Borrow  he  snid  they  were  too  late,  and  deolarod  that 
tfao  mortgage  was  fureolosed. 

"Tb«  wrong  done  to  the  HenloDs  was  never  for- 
fjnen,  for  the  family  was  ntfiriy  ruined;  and  it  is 
iUted  that  the  soul  of  the  wrongdoer  is  doomed  to  re- 
visit the  scene  of  his  crime  until  the  property  is  restored. 
tit  also  affirmed  that  no  horse  from  the  Tower,  so 
mg  u  it  was  oocupied  by  an  Andvrton,  could  ever  bo 
trtffA  to  cross  the  stream  into   the  manor  of  Heaton. 

tir  Francis  Anderton  took  part  in  the  Rebellion  of 
745,  and  soon  after  lost  his  esul<-8.  In  1760  bo  was 
ftrporlcd  to  be  over  sixty  years  of  ngo,  ai)d  oliildlosa; 
Ui  property  was  held  by  the  Crown  under  trustees,  and 
itually  passed  to  the  Blundells,  be  tiring  in  retire- 
ncDt  nntil  his  death.  This  gentlemaD'a  fate  ia  con- 
iid«r«d  to  be  on  act  of  rutributive  justice  for  the  wrong 
lone  to  the   Uoatoo    family  by  bis   aoeostor   of  tfae 
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re,  having  bopn  inlroduced  to  Mrs.  Morris  by  Uer 
Irotlier,  was  token  into  her  service  as  bailiff,  nnd 
BanitKcd  the  rann  fur  ber  with  euob  assiduity  and  skill, 
Ibatin  a  lilUe  while  it  beonnie  prosperous  and  floarisb* 
iog,  and  all  tboagbte  of  resigaiog  it  to  Pearce  were 
lalinquiahed. 

Newton,  to  whose  able  management  and  industry  this 
boprovement  was  dae,  was  an  utter  stntnger  to  ibe 
Migbbourhood.  Nor  did  be  appear  willing  to  make 
Dy  Mquaiulances  beyond  what  business  arrangements 
Decesaitated.  H«  was  obliged  to  attend  the  neigbboor- 
jug  fnirti  and  markets,  and  be  was  a  regular  attundant 
U  Chirbury  Churcb;  but  he  kept  only  hie  own  com- 
pany and  bis  own  counsel,  uvod  all  tbe  olTurUi  of  the 
^orgymnn  of  the  parish  failing  to  draw  him  out  oi  hie 
Iwludod  habits  and  reserved  roauner.     "  lie  was,  in- 

id,"  says  Mr.  I'ryce,  "  lor  ihi;  most  part,  a  nn-lancbuly 
;grief-haunted  man.  Yet,  in  the  pursuit  of  bis  oooupa- 
tiona  at  UakQeM,  he  appeared  cuiitented  and  happy. 
Bia  manner  and  behaviour  tuwardti  ibe  widow  and  her 
dangfater  were,  at  all  times,  marked  with  rvspeet  and 
D  cb««rfulnciiB.  He  seemed  to  consider  it  a  port  of 
Us  duty  to  alleviate,  by  every  n)eans  in  hie  power,  their 
oares  and  troublua,  and  to  lighicu  their  domtstio  eoH- 
tade.  Oocasionally,  when  the  day  had  oloswl  upon  his 
.loili^  be  wonid  read  to  them." 

For  more  than  two  years  this  state  of  affaire  laslcil, 
md  Mrs.  Morris  woa  by  no  menus  displeaeod  to  Dniioo 
ittiat  her  daughter's  seiiiiments  tuwards  Newton  weru  v{ 
I  very  friendly  nature.     "  She  nalohed  with  a  motlni'a 
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e  hour.  It  was  six  o'clock  on  a  dark  November 
phidr,  when  he  left  Welshpool  to  walk  borne.  Varker, 
10  had  been  Btealthily  watchiag  bis  prooeediDgs,  fol- 
wv6.  with  Fearce,  at  a  little  distance.     In  a  short  time 

lowtOD  was  brought  ha«k  to  town  by  the  two  man, 
fceo  before  a  magistrate,  charged  with  higliwnjr  robbery, 
id  committed." 

Tlie  charge  brought  against  bim  by  the  two  oonrL-de- 
ites,  men  of  known  rcspeotabtlity,  was  that  of  "  High- 
ly  robbery   with   violence,"  a   oriinu,   at   that    time, 

nDishable  with  death.  The  prisoner  employed  no 
BDsel,  asked  the  witnesses  no  ijucstioDs,  and  merely 
oteated  his  innocence  of  tbe  cltorge. 
Be  WHS  pronounced  "Guilty."  Wlieu  tlie  judgn 
ked  bim  if  he  bad  anything  to  say  why  sentence  of 
ath  should  not  be  passed  upon  him,  he  responded  in 

(fino  voice,  that  be  forgave  those  men  upon   whosu 

alee  testimony  he  had  been  oonvietcd,  "But.  my  Lord," 
I  exolaimed,  "  I  protest  most  solemnly,  before  that  God 
;  whoae  presence  I  must  shortly  appear,  I  am  entirely 
liltless  of  the  crime  for  which  I  am  about  to  BuR^. 
.  .  I  do  not  say  that  I  am  an  innocent  man.  I  have 
tmmiUed  a  crime,  but  it  is  known  only  to  my  Creator 
id  nysolf.  I  havs  endeavoured  to  atone  for  it  by 
I  the  means  in  my  power  .  .  .  and  I  humbly  beliera 

Iliave  been  forgiven.  ...  I  protest  once  mora,  I  ain 
ittnly  innocent  of  thi!*  charge.  ...  It  is  my  derooC 
id  earnest  dexire  that  the  stain  of  tliia  c-rtue  may  aoC 
■t  upon  my  name.  ...  I  have,  therefore,  in  humbl« 
)t»tioii,  oBerad  a  prayer  to  heaven,  aod  believe  it  Una 
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DpOQ  it,  and  acein  of  various  kindB  have  been  sown  ;  but 
not  ■  bladu  bntt  ever  been  koonn  to  epriDg  from  tbeni, 
and  the  soil  Ims  soon  become  a  smootli,  and  oold,  and 
Mubkom  oUy." 

In  1852,  800Q  after  Mr.  Pryoe's  narrative  had  been 
wrictcQ,  "  some  saorilegious  hand  "  covered  tbo  grave 
with  turf,  and  so  tended  it,  ihiit  it  grew  all  over  it,  save 
■t  Ibc  bead,  which  romained  bare,  with  the  turf  withered 
"u  if  bloated  by  the  lightning's  stroke."  A  month  or 
■0,  «od  tlie  grass  agnin  died  away,  leaving  the  gnvo 
ODoe  more  bare  t 

The  Bev.  Fred.  W.  Parker,  Rector  of  Montgomer;, 
informs  ns  that  there  is  still  a  bare  spot  over  the  grave, 
which  be  has  known  for  thirty-eight  years,  but  that  it  is 
not  so  large  as  it  has  been  in  his  memory.  Mr.  Padter 
bos.  also,  kindly  forwarded  ns  a  copy  of  a  statflmunt 
made  some  years  ago  by  William  Works,  the  tbeo 
rnrish  Clerk,  confirming  some  of  the  particulnrs  iibove 
given,  Olid  staling  that  he  made  the  grave  (in  1821), 
and  buried  John  Davies,  and  that  "  altempls  have  been 
made  by  different  persons  to  cause  the  grass  to  ({row  on 
tho  grave  by  putting  fresh  soil  and  sowing  serds,  &c., 
bat  bithurto  without  auccoss.     The  grave  hu  always 

ekumed,  in  a  short  ^me  after  eaob  experiment,  to  the 

tftte  io  which  it  now  is." 


OKKIIAMPTON.  fl27 

Mr.  Spi7  ttifrRcstB  that  the  ciiizen  thus  onm m em n rated 
mty  bftTo  been  almoner  of  the  money  collected  from 
thti  charitAble  of  bis  time  for  the  ransom  of  captives  in 
MohKmmpdan  lunds,  nnd  tbat  be  may  have  appropriated 
•Qch  aluiH  lit  bis  flvrn  use;  henoe  bis  unsettled  condition 
ID  tlie  itpirit  World.  His  naaon  for  this  opinion  would 
>ppe«r  to  be  tbis  exiruct  "  from  a  note  on  the  history  of 
Okehampton  "  .— 

"Mr.  B.  Gayer,  with  the  philantbropy  of  a  good 
borgeas,  as  shown  in  bis  collections  for  the  relief  rif 
poor  Prot^sUnt  prisoners  in  Turkey,  would  have  been, 
bat  for  these  researches,  a  dead  letter  in  the  book  of 
bit  little  history:  but  tradition  has  preserved  an  ugly 
report  of  his  own  unqniL-t  and  imprisoned  spirit.  What 
clUld,  or  eke  mnii  or  woman  of  our  town,  but  has,  Bome 
tiinv  or  other,  bocn  terri&ed  ur  amused  at  tb«  atoi;  of 
Oajer  the  revenant  ?  " 

Notwilbslanding  the  BtateiDent  tbat  this  old  ottizon 
ftill  haunta  bis  native  place,  be  ie  declared  tn  have  be«n 
kod  some  years  ago.  Mr.  Spry's  account  is  that  Benjie 
Gear  troubled  the  inhabitants  of  Okehampton  to  such 
an  extent  that  "  the  aid  of  the  Arcbdeocoo  was  called 
in,  and  the  clergy  were  assembled  in  order  titat  the 
troubled  spirit  might  be  laid  and  cease  to  trouble 
ibem.  There  were  twenty- threo  of  the  clergy  who 
invoked  bim  in  various  classic  languages,  but  the 
insubordinate  spirit  refused  to  listen  to  their  requeaL 
At  length  one,  more  learned  than  the  rest,  addressed 
him  in  Arabic,  to  which  he  was  forced  to  snocumb, 
aaytng,  '  How  ibou  art  come,  I  moot  be  gnns ! '     He 
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tn^fifmnnR  acoount,  rt.lfttod  by  the  Earl  of  Shrewsbury 
bi  Dr.  BionB,  ood  published  by  the  tatlur  io  his  Anatomy 
of  Sievp,  with  the  remark  that  "  porhapa  there  ii  not  n 
bettor  authenticated  case  od  record."  The  apparently 
trivial  nalure  of  the  Hi>ectral  communicatioD,  so  different 
from  tbvdendlyoriaiprirtaDt  presage  oommunly  accorded 
to  the  appearance  of  ghosts,  only  renders  this  ease 
Bwre  noteworthy.  The  story  was  originnlly  told  to  the 
Conotees  of  Shrewsbury  by  the  Rev.  Charlea  MoKay,  a 
Catholio  priest,  in  the  following  letter,  dated  Ferib, 
October  21,  1842:— 

"  In  July  1898  I  left  Kdinbiirgb.  to  taWe  oharRo  of 
tbe  Parthshiro  miEsions.  Un  my  arrival  in  Perth,  the 
prinoipat  stjition,  I  was  called  upon  by  a  Presbyterian 
woman  (Anne  Simpson  by  untne},  who  for  more  than  a 
week  had  been  in  the  inmost  anxiety  to  see  a  prieat. 
Od  aaking  her  what  she  wAnted  with  me,  she  answered, 
'  Oh,  Sir,  I  have  been  terribly  tronbled  for  several  nigbia 
by  a  person  appearing  to  me  during  the  uigbu'  '  Are 
you  a  Catholic,  my  good  woman  ?  '  'No,  6ir;  I  am  a 
Prcsbyleriaa.*  '  Why,  then,  do  you  come  to  me  ?  I 
■m  a  Catholic  priest.'  '  But,  Sir,  *At  (meaning  the 
person  that  had  appeared  to  her)  desired  mo  to  go  to 
tbe  prieet,  and  I  have  been  inquiring  for  a  priest  during 
tbe  last  week.'  '  Why  did  she  wish  yoa  to  go  to  the 
prieat  ? '  '  She  said  she  owed  a  sum  of  money,  uti  the 
prieat  would  pay  it.'  '  What  was  the  sum  of  money  she 
owed  f  '  '  Three  and  teupencoi  Sir.'  *  To  whom  did 
•he owe  it?  '  't  do  not  know.  Sir.'  'An  yoa  sure 
t  you  hove  not  been  dreaming  ?  '    '  Oh,  God  forgire  joa  I 


fur  site  nppears  to  me  every  night.  I  cnn  get  no  ivnl 
'Did  you  know  the  woman  jon  say  appears  to  70a?' 
'I  was  poorly  lodged.  Sir,  near  tlie  bnrnioks,  and  I 
often  SHW  and  spoke  to  her  aa  she  went  in  aod  out  to 
the  barracks,  and  ahe  oMM  iiors'.'lf  Miiloy.' 

"I  made  inquiry,  and  fuuod  that  a  woman  of  thtl 
name  had  died,  who  had  acted  as  washurwoman  nni) 
followed  the  regiment.  Following  up  the  inquiry,  I 
found  a  grocer  with  whom  she  Imd  denit,  and,  on  nsVing 
iiim  if  a  person,  n  female,  named  Maloy,  owed  him  any- 
thing, he  turned  up  his  hooks,  and  told  mo  she  did  owe 
him  three  and  lenpeiice,  I  paid  the  sum.  The  grocer 
knew  nothing  of  her  death,  nor,  indeed,  of  her  character, 
but  that  she  was  attached  to  the  barracks.  Subsequently 
the  Presbyterian  woman  came  to  uie,  saying  that 
was  no  more  troubled." 
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The  Life  of  ike  Rev.  li.  H.  Barham,  as  these 
will  show,  contains  mure  than  one  singalar  nainition  of 
the  snpernatural.  One  of  the  most  popular  is  that 
related  by  Mrs,  Hughes,  of  an  apparition  seen  at  PortB- 
mouth  ;  and  although  the  exact  house  in  that  seaport  is 
not  mentioned  by  name,  the  story  itself  is  bo  frequenliy 
alluded  to,  that,  despite  this  want  of  autheniicated 
locality,  it  should  be  included  in  our  oollection.    It 
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wu  oarrntfld  to  Mrs.  Hnghos  by  Mrs.  UiisUtigs,  wif« 
of  Otptain  Hostiogs,  R.N.,  and  ia  to  ihe  fullowing 
efibot: 

Captaio  aDd  Ura.  QaBtings  were  driving  iulo  I'urta- 
nioath  one  afiernoon,  wbea  a  Mr.  Uamilton,  who  bad 
reoeDtly  been  appoinl«(l  to  a  utnation  in  the  dookyard 
there,  made  a  third  in  their  chaise,  being  od  bis  way  to 
take  poaaession  of  his  pOBt.  Ab  th^  vehicle  passed  tbo 
end  of  one  of  the  niuToir  lanes  which  aboand  in  lh« 
town,  the  Utter  gentleman,  who  bad  for  some  little  time 
been  more  grave  and  silent  than  usual,  broke  through 
tbe  mervo  which  had  drawn  a  remark  from  the  lady, 
and  gave  tbe  following  reason  for  bis  tacitanity  : 

"  It  waa,"  said  he,  "  tbe  reooilection  of  the  lane  we 
have  just  passed,  and  of  a  very  singolar  dnmmatanoe 
which  occurred  to  me  at  a  house  in  it  some  eigbt««n 
yean  ago,  which  ocoupicd  my  thoaghts  at  the  moment, 
and  which,  aa  we  ant  old  friends,  aud  I  know  j^u  will 
not  Ungb  at  me,  I  will  repeat  to  you. 

"  At  thn  period  alluded  lu,  I  hml  nrrivud  in  tbo  town 
for  the  pur{)<(3e  of  joining  a  ship  in  which  I  was  about 
to  prooeed  abroad.  On  inquiry.  I  found  that  tha  tmwI  ' 
bad  not  oomr  round  from  the  Downs,  but  waa  expected 
ererj  bour.  I'be  most  unpleaaant  part  of  tba  buiineaa 
waa,  that  two  or  three  Kiiifr*s  ahipa  had  just  been  paid 
uir  in  the  barhotir,  n  oonnly  oleclion  was  going  on,  and 
the  town  waa  filled  witli  ^ople  wailing  to  oooupy 
bertha  to  an  on  tward< bound  fleet  which  a  contrary  wind 
had  for  some  day*  prevented  from  sailing.  This  oom- 
'  bination  of  mmta,  of  oourae,  nade  Portsaioath  wy 
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^~u  the  mnQ  wa»  quiel,  and  I  had  do  particular  wiah 
to  upend  the  rt«l  of  Uie  oight  in  ou  ulLuroaiioa,  I 
thought  it  wiser  to  let  things  alone  till  the  morning, 
when  I  determined  to  give  my  worthy  hostess  a  good 
jobatioD  for  her  want  of  faith.  After  watohing  him  for 
•oiD«  time,  and  sosing  that  my  ohum  maintained  the 
sanie  poslure,  though  he  could  not  be  aware  that  I 
wiw  awake,  I  reclosad  my  eyes,  and  once  more  fell 
a«lNp. 

"It  WDs  broad  daylight  whc^n  I  awoke  in  the  morning, 
and  the  sun  was  shining  lull  in  through  the  window. 
My  alofflburing  friend  appnrently  had  nt^'ver  muviid,  and 
I  had  a  fair  opportunity  of  obsflrvmg  Itis  features, 
whiob,  tbongh  of  a  durk  oompU'xion,  were  nut  ill- 
{■Toured,  and  were  aei  off  by  a  pair  of  bushy  black 
wiuakera  that  would  have  done  hnnoiir  to  a  rabbi. 
What  surprised  me  moot,  however,  waa  that  I  oonld  unw 
plainly  ptprccivi;  that  what  I  bad  taki'D  in  the  mooDlight 
for  a  red  handkerchief  on  his  forehead  was  in  reality  a 
white  one,  bat  quite  satnrat^d  in  pans  with  n  crimson 
fluid,  which  trickled  down  his  loft  cheuk,  and  seemed  to 
bav«  roD  upon  tho  pillow. 

"At  tb«  moment  iho  question  occurred  to  me,  bow 
could  tha  stranger  have  procured  admisaion  to  the 
room  ?  as  I  saw  but  one  door,  and  thai  1  felt  confident 
I  bad  locked,  while  I  was  quito  pu$itiv«  my  gonUeman 
bad  not  been  in  the  chamber  when  I  retired  to  bad. 

"  I  got  out  and  walked  l^i  the  door,  whiob  waa  in  tba 
eentn  of  one  side  of  the  room,  nmrly  half-way  between 
the   two  beds ;    and   as   I    up[iruacfa«d  it,   one  of  iba 
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hSj  met  ine  at  onoe  witli  a  '  Marry  come  up  I '  a  fumt 
du»b  •iiuae  over  lier  ohoeka,  ber  little  gruy  eyes  twinkled, 
ntd  hor  whole  coantenatioe  gained  in  animation  what 
it  lost  in  placidity. 

"  '  What  did  I  moan  ?  I  had  bespoke  the  whole 
room,  and  I  had  bitd  the  whole  room  ;  and,  thouf^h  eho 
■aid  it,  there  was  nut  a  more  oomfurtuble  room  in  all 
Portsmoutb ;  ebe  might  have  let  the  spare  bed  five  times 
over,  and  iiad  refused  becADse  of  my  fanoy.  Did  I  think 
l4>  ati  her  ?  and  called  myself  a  gentleman,  she  sup- 
pused  I ' 

"I  easily  stopped  the  torrent  of  her  eloquence  by 
depositing  a  guinea  (about  a  fourth  more  than  her 
vbulo  demand)  upon  tlie  bar,  and  was  glad  to  relin- 
quish the  offensive  for  tlie  defenuive.  Ii  was,  thcn-rnre, 
Vith  a  most  quaker-liko  mildness  that  I  rejoined  that 
certainty  I  had  not  to  complaiii  of  any  actual  inooo- 
Tenienee  from  the  vicinity  of  my  fellow-lodger,  bat 
that,  having  agreed  to  pay  double  for  the  indulgence  of 
ly  whim,  if  sueh  she  wee  pleiisod  to  oall  it,  I,  of  coutwi, 
•xpeoted  the  conditions  to  be  observed  on  the  other  side; 
bnt  I  WAS  now  oonvinuod  that  they  bad  been  violated 
vithout  ber  privity,  and  that  some  of  her  people  bad 
doubtlese  introduced  the  man  into  the  room,  in  igno- 
le,  probably,  of  our  under Btanding. 
'  What  man  ? '  retorted  she,  briskly.  *  There  wai 
nobody  in  your  room,  nnlesa  you  h-t  him  in  yooraelf ; 
bad  you  not  the  key,  and  did  not  I  hear  you  look  iht 
door  after  yoii  ?  " 

That  1  admitted  to  be  true,     '  NnertbeMw,*  miAei 
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wTiitken,  irhioh  formed,  sa  it  were,  a  perfect  Tringe  to 
Ilia  (aoe. 

"  *  Tbflo,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me ! '  aaid  the  woman 
in  acoenla  of  mingled  terror  mid  dietreea;  '  it 's  all  true, 
and  tbe  lioaRe  ia  ruiued  for  ever ! ' 

"  So  singulor  a  ileolaration  only  n betted  my  ooriosity; 
Bid  the  landlady,  wbu  nov  seemed  auxious  to  miiki' 
I  frieud  of  me,  bood  eatiafied  my  iuquiriee  in  a  few 


■In  * 


"  After  oblaioing  a  promiae  of  aenreoy  she  informed 
le  that,  on  the  third  evening  previous  to  my  arrival,  a 
party  of  sailore  were  drinking  in  her  hoase,  when  a 
quarrel  ensued  between  them  and  some  marinea.  The 
dispute  at  length  rose  to  a  groat  height.  The  landlady 
vain  endeavoured  to  interfere,  till  at  length  a  heavy 
<w,  struok  with  the  edge  uf  a  pewter  pnt,  ligliling 
the  temple  of  a  stout  young  fellow  of  five-nnd* 
twenty,  one  of  the  most  active  of  the  sailurv,  brought 
bim  to  the  ground  aenseless  and  covered  with  blood- 
He  never  spoke  again ;  but.  although  his  friends  imme- 
diately oonvoyi'd  him  upstairs  and  plnoed  bim  on  the 
bed,  endeavouring  to  staunch  the  blood,  and  doing  all 
their  power  tii  save  hiui,  hu  bn-ntlied  his  Inst  in  u  few 


In  order  to  bush  np  the  affair,  the  woman  admittod 

^at  she  bad  consented  to  the  body  being  baric>d  in 

•  garden,  where  it  wan  interrMl  the  same  night  bj 

1  of  his  comrades.     The  man  having  been  Juat  di»- 

barged,  it  was  caleuUied  tliat  no  inquiry  after  him  was 

Ifcvly  lo  uke  pboe, 
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•able  to  inveetignte  the  matter  fully  is  ditfioult  to  divine. 
'Tim  house,  however,  woold  appear  to  have  in  aotne 
n^pcota  reBembled  one  referred  to  by  a  Mr.  Samwell  ia 
tlie  following  Darrative,  and  was,  probably,  the  some. 
In  the  year  1792,  aocordiog  to  thu  account  given,  Mr. 
Snrawell,  a  medical  officer  of  the  Ruyat  Navy,  was 
travuUJDg  front  Londoa  to  Portsmouth  by  the  coaoh,  in 
order  to  join   the  man-of-war  to  which  he  had  been 

ppniotcd.  He  was  a  man  of  some  little  literary  and 
■eientiSo  attaioment,  and  bad  pubhshed  various  works 
ia  both  prose  and  verse.  Among  the  former  was  a  nsr- 
rative  of  the  death  of  Captain  Cook,  whom  he  had  sailed 
with  on  his  last  voyage,  and  which  was  believed  to  be 
tlioronghly  accurate,  as  well  as  well-written.  It  was 
quoh)d  verbatim  by  Dr.  Kippis  in  bis  life  of  the  oele- 
brated  oiroumnavigator.  With  such  acqnirementii,  re- 
marks our  informant,  Mr.  Samwell  was  not  likely  to 
trsrbonr  any  notions  bordering  on  the  suporetitious. 

An  accident  whiob  had  befallen  tho  coach  near  Lewes, 
in  Sussex,  cauBed  a  delay  of  several  hours,  insomuch 
thnt  the  paasengi-is,  on  reaching  Porismoiitb,  found  the 
iaa»  and   other  houses  of  entertainment  shuL     After 

aodering  for  a  considerable  time,  Mr.  Barnwell  p«^ 
eeived  a  light  in  an  obscure  quarter  leading  to  Portsen, 
and,  entering  the  house,  inquired  if  be  could  repose 
tiiere  for  tho  nighL  Being  conducted  to  a  bed-moDi, 
Jie  waa  aoarcely  in  bed,  taki-n  up  with  reflections  abont 
Joining  bis  uliip  in  tlm  morning,  when  he  distinctly 
Iward  several  tapit  at  tlie  door.     Riving  in  his  b«d,  be 

[w,  at  tbn  bfd-siile,  ■  figure  of  a  tall  man,  wrapped  ia 
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ins  sbami  from  the  fact  t)iHl  ilii<  bnck  part  of  tlie  house 
ung  OTor  H  mud  ditob,  into  whicb   tlie  bodies  might 

hnvo  beou  cut  without  naueinf;  nny  nlartn  to  tho  viciuily. 
Mr.  SniDwell's  loqiiaiiily  dues  nut,  liuwever,  appear  ta 

hnvo  dritwn  forth  any  more  deBniie  infuruiution  than  did 

Mr.  I luiniUon'B  reticence. 


ROSLIN  CHAPEL. 


Bbvkn  miles  to  the  south  of  Ediabur^b  is  tho  Tillage  of 
Boetio,  celebrated  for  its  chapel  and  caatle.  Koalin 
Chapel,  about  which  traditioua  atill  flourish,  is  aa  auoh 
Dotod  for  it8  Icgcud&ry  lore  as  for  its  aoi(]ue  arohilec- 
tnral  beauty.  The  building  is  Binall,  but  is  particularly 
rich  in  Gothic  dccomtivo  stonework  ;  ita  cbiof  aitraotion, 
liowevor,  in  tlmt  way  being  a  very  fine  carved  colnom 
known  as  tho  "  Prentice's  Pillar.''  This  pillar,  in 
mailccd  contraNt  with  the  severe  limplioity  of  th»  other 
eolumns,  is  wrtathud  about,  from  base  to  capital,  with 
liL'hly  carved  bauds,  and,  according  to  tradition,  ns 
•xeonted  by  an  inspired  apprentice. 

Thia  charming  architectural  gem,  the  anoient  uid 
tonando  ohapcl  of  Koelin,  was  founded,  in  the  vmr 
1446,  by  William  St.  Clair,  Prince  of  Orkney.  Duke  ,.i 
Oldenburgb,  and  of  onongh  utiicr  titleo,  as  au  <iM 
iBiitbority  observes,  even  to  weary  a  ijpaniard.  Thi- 
I0ri^io*l  design  for  the  chapel  was  nenr  ouriwl  opt,  Ui< 
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ohftiicel  only  being  completed,  and  the  tranEppt  began. 
About  two  centuries  ogo,  the  edifice  was  much  defaced 
by  a  mob,  and  at  one  time  was  in  danger  of  bttcoming 
quite  ruinous,  when,  happily,  G«neral  St.  Clair  had  it 
repaired,  and  his  successors  have  continued  the  nork 
of  preservation.  ■ 

The  family  vault  of  the  St,  Clairs  is  beneath  tlH 
pavement  of  the  ohapel,  and  there  the  barons  weflH 
anciently  buried  in  their  armour,  without  any  "  useleaa 
coffin.'  A  manuscript  history,  quoted  by  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  thus  alludes  to  a  family  interment  in  the  vault  at 
fioslin : — "  When  my  good  father  was  buried,  hifl  (a 
long  deceased  Baron  of  Roslin)  corpse  seemed  to  be 
entire  at  the  opening  of  the  cave  ;  but  when  they  came 
to  touch  hie  body,  it  fell  into  dust.  Lie  was  Inving  in 
his  armour,  with  a  red  velvet  cap  on  his  head,  on  a  Hut 
stone;  nothing  was  spoiled,  except  a  piece  of  the  white 
furring  that  went  round  the  cap,  and  answered  to  the 
hinder  part  of  the  head.  All  his  predecessors  were 
buried  alter  the  same  manner,  in  iheir  armour;  InU 
Rosline,  my  good  father,  was  the  first  that  was  buried 
in  a  coffin,  ugiiinst  the  sentiments  of  King  James  the 
Seventh,  who  was  then  in  Scotland,  and  several  othtf 
persoaa  well  versed  in  antiquity,  to  whom  my  mol 
would  not  hearken,  thinking  it  beggarly  to  be  bi 
after  that  manner." 

But  the  weird  and  curious  superstition  which  lends 
BO   much  romantic   interest   to  Boslin,  and  which  hu 
caused  it  to  be  a  favourite  theme  for  poets,  is  the  bel 
ihni  whenever   any   of  the   founder's   deaoendituia 


other 
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■boat  to  die  the  cfanpcl  appeois  to  he  on  tire  Not- 
Hiatanding  the  fitct  rhnt  the  Inst  "  Roelin,"  as  he  wob 
culled,  died  in  177S,  ood  the  estates  passed  iuto  the 
poasmaioD  of  the  Erakinee,  Earls  of  Rossljm,  the  old 
tradition  haa  not  been  eitingiiished.  The  manner 
R&d  matter  of  the  time-honoured  legend  are  so  well 
portmjed  by  Harold's  song  in  T/ie  Lay  of  the  Last 
Mintlrcl,  that  it  bad  hetier  be  quoted  from  here : — 

Cfar  Bodin  alt  that  dnary  □Ig'bt 
A  wonHrouj  liliie  wm  (md  la  Kleam  g 

Tou  broadar  llinn  tb*  wktch'flr*  ti^tht, 
And  tvdder  thtn  tha  bright  BoOD-beaa. 

It  gUrti  oa  Raatin't  oajtiad  Took, 
tt  nuMlad  all  tha  aopw-wo«d  tlao', 

TwM  aaw  Itxna  Drjdui'i  btotn  oI  oak, 

flamed  bH  on  flra  Uiat  slwpal  proud, 

Whare  Roalin'a  ohlala  ODcalUn'd  U*| 
Eaoh  baroD.  tor  a  table  ibroud,  

Sbaatli»d  in  hia  iron  paooplj. 
Seamed  all  an  fire,  wilhia,  areimd, 

Ueep  MAotiMj  and  alUn  pala ; 
Siona  eiaiy  pillar,  (oUag*  boand, 

Aad  gHnuoerad  all  the  dead  mea'a  tnaD. 
Btaiad  batUament  and  plnaal  bigh, 

Blaiod  arary  rae^sarred  battreai  fair— 
S»  lUU  thaj'  btaia  nboa  late  la  nl«b 

Tb*  Icrdlf  Una  dI  HoKb  St.  Clair. 
Tbara  an  twenljr  at  BoiUn'*  batnne  bold 

Ua  buried  within  ILal  praod  ahapulla  I 
Earh  oae  thai  hoi;  Tanit  dolb  hM— 

Bat  the  i>a  hald*  loratj  RoaaWUI 


BAUNTBD  BOUBS. 


SAMLESBURY  HALL. 


The  fiiniouB  old  SamloBbury  Hall  alanda  about  half-way 
between  Preston  and  Blackburn.  It  is  placed  in  a  broad 
plnii],  looking  soiitlmnrds  towards  the  woody  heights  of 
Hoghton  ;  efistwards  towards  the  lofty  ridges  which  ran 
through  Mellor  and  Billlngion  to  Pendle  ;  Preston  and 
the  broad  estuary  of  the  Kibble  ocotipy  the  western 
prospect,  whilst  northwards,  Loiigridge,  leading  towHrds 
the  heights  of  Bowlnnd,  fills  the  scene:  "  encloang  a 
landscape,"  remarks  Mr.  T.  T.  Wilkinson,  "  which  for 
picturesque  beauty  and  historic  interest  has  Tew  eqnsls 
in  the  country." 

Samlesbury  is  famed  in  occult  lore  as  the  place 
whence  Grace  Sowcrbutts  and  other  notorious  wiicbes 
came.  Tliey  were  tried  for  witchcraft  early  in  the 
seventeenth  century,  but  eacaped  the  fate  geoeraUy 
meted  out  in  those  days  to  supposed  members  of  the 
siBterbood,  because,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  some 
of  them  had  confeaaed  their  guilt,  they  were  acquitted 
as  impostors.  Whilst  their  neighbours,  from  Tendle, 
Demdike,  Ghaffox,  Sic,  were  condemned  and  hanged 
as  genuine  sorcerers,  the  Samlesbury  witches  were  let 
off  as  counterfeits.  The  eerie  reputation  acquired  by 
Samlesbury  may  have  partially  arisen  in  consequence 
of  these  alleged  dealings  in  the  black  art  by  iu  weird 
daughters,  but  that  the  haunting  of  the  old  Hall  f 
from  quite  a  different  cause  local  tradition  guarante 

Harland's  Lancashire  Legends  traces  Ihe  hiator) 
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ttw  fomouB  old  buildiDg  back  to  the  etrlj  part  of  the 
reign  of  Henr;  the  Second,  when  Ooapstric  de  Samles- 
bury  was  residing  in  an  anoeetral  home  occupying  the 
site  now  covered  by  the  present  Hall.  His  dwelling 
was  surrounded  hj  rich  postures  and  was  shut  in  by 
tbe  primeval  forests  of  oak  from  which  the  massive 
timbers  were  obtained  out  of  which  was  formed  the 
framework  of  the  strnoture  Btill  standing.  This  magni- 
ficent building  was  erected  during  tbe  reign  of  Edward 
the  Third. 

"The  family  pedigrees  tell  aa,"  says  Harland,  "that 
Cicely  de  Salmesbury  married  John  de  Ewyns  abonl  the 
middle  uf  the  thirteenth  century ;  bnt,  dying  without 
mate  heir,  his  daughter  was  united  to  Sir  Gilbert  de 
Southworth,  and  tbe  properly  thus  soquired  remained 
in  the  poesession  of  bis  family  for  upwards  of  three 
bandied  and  fifty  years.  It  wan  then  sold  to  the 
Braddylls,  an^d  ultimately  passed  into  tbe  bands  of 
Joseph  UarrisoD,  Esq.,  of  tialligreavea,  Blackburn; 
whose  eldest  son,  William  Harrison,  Esq.,  now  reaidm 
U  the  Hall. 

"  After  the  disposal  of  the  property  by  John  South* 
worth,  Esq.,  in  1677,  the  hou»e  was  Buffered  to  fall  into 
decay.  For  many  years  it  was  occupied  by  a  number  of 
eottagvn;  it  was  aflerwards  converted  into  a  lann* 
house,  and  passed  through  various  stages  of  degradatioD 
from  uegl«ot.  Mr.  HarriBOO,  however,  doterminod  tbal 
this  flne  old  Btruature  should  be  no  longer  thue  dew 
orauid.  With  a  wise  and  just  appreciation  he  rmtorod 
koih   the  exterior   and   the   interior   of  tbe  b»u»e   in 
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elopement  was  agreed  upon,  in  the  hope  that  time  woultl 
bring  hat  father's  pardou.  The  day  and  pluco  vers  ud- 
forlunaColy  overheard  hy  one  of  the  lady's  brothers,  nho 
woa  hiding  in  n  thiuket  close  by,  and  he  determined  Co 
prevent  what  he  considered  to  be  his  sister's  disgrace. 

"On  the  evening  agreed  upon  both  parties  met  at 
the  hour  appointed ;  and  as  the  young  knight  moved 
away  with  his  betrothed,  her  brother  rushed  from  his 
hiding*  pi  ace,  and  slen  both  him  and  two  friends  by 
whom  he  was  aooompanied.  The  bodies  were  aooretly 
buried  within  the  precincts  of  the  domestic  ohapel  at 
the  Hall;  and  Lady  Dorothy  was  sunt  abroad  to  a 
convent  where  she  woa  kept  under  strict  survcilluDco. 
Hor  mind  at  la»t  gave  way — the  name  of  her  munlered 
lovor  was  ever  on  her  lips,  and  she  died  a  raTtng 
moniao.  Some  years  ago  three  haman  skclatoDB  wore 
found  Doar  thtf  walls  of  the  Ilall,  and  popular  opinion 
huaooDueoted  ihem  with  the  tradition.  The  legend  also 
sutea  that  on  certain  clear,  still  eveoingt,  a  lady  in 
whits  can  be  seen  passing  along  tbe  gallery  and  tha 
corridors,  and  then  from  tbe  Uall  into  the  groimdi: 
that  she  then  meets  a  handsome  knight  who  raooivea 
her  00  bis  bended  knees,  and  he  then  sooompanies  her 
flioog  the  walks.  On  arriving  at  a  oerbaia  spot,  most 
probably  the  lover's  grave,  both  the  phantome  stand 
still,  and  as  they  soem  to  utter  soft  waitings  of  despair, 
they  embrace  each  other,  and  then  their  forms  rise 
•luwly  from  tbe  earth  and  melt  away  into  the  clear  bios 
of  the  aunouDding  iky." 
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TRlIy  created  couuiJorftblo  excitement,  not  only  in  the 
immediat«  neighbourhood,  bat,  indeed,  all  oTsr  tho 
country ;  and  the  fact  that  the  alTair  diOored  in  many 
rcBpoots  from  the  ordinary  QcoountB  of  haiiDted  honsei, 
u,  (or  inetiince,  in  the  manifeetationa  taking  place  in 
the  day  as  well  as  in  the  night,  and  in  physical  results 
foUowjng  blows  received  from  inviHible  agents,  made  it 
kll  the  more  marvellous  and  sensational. 

The  village  of  Soropford  Pe»erell,  where  all  these 
vonilcre  came  to  pass,  ia  about  fire  miles  from  Tiver- 
ton, in  tho  county  of  Devon ;  and  tho  events  to  bo  re- 
corded occurred  in  1810  sad  the  following  years,  in  the 
faoQssofaMr  John  C have.  According  to  the  accounts 
pnblisbod  by  the  Rev.  C.  C.  Colton,  some  very  au- 
Kccountable  things  had  occasionally  happened  in  this 
■aid  liouse  prerious  to  the  manilestalioDs  ho  makes 
special  record  of.  An  apprentice  boy  had  been  greatly 
terrified  by  the  apparition  of  a  woman,  and  had  de- 
elared  that  he  had  heard  some  extraordinary  soutide  in 
Utc  night;  but  little  or  no  Attention  «u  paid  to  his 
statements.  Abont  April  1810,  howeviT,  the  inhabi- 
tants of  the  houEie  were  alarmed  by  lerriGo  noises  being 
beard  ia  every  apartment,  even  in  the  daytime.  Upon 
anyone  going  up^al^irs  and  stamping  on  the  fioor  in 
any  of  the  rooms,  say  Ave  or  six  times,  the  sounds 
would  be  repeated  instantly,  but  loader,  and  gtmerallv 
more  in  number,  and  the  vibrations  of  the  boards  caused 
by  thess  i»peat»d  sounds  oould  be  sensibly  ft-lt  through 
the  soles  of  one's  boots,  whilst  dust  was  thrown  Dp  with 
Rich  TelooitjfSnd  in  soob  quantity,  as  to  aflVct  lh« 
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were  too  terrible,  il  is  aTerred,  to  have   been 

eonnUTleited. 

H  Mr.  Chave,  the  occupier  of  the  boose,  deposed  that 

^^ne  nigbt  the  two  acrvaotB  were  bo  much  agitated  that 

^^biey  refbaed  to  sleep  any  longer  in  their  aparlmeiit,  and 

^Be  therefore  permitted  theoi,  in  Uie  dead  of  the  aight, 

[j     u>  bring  their  bed  and  bed-clothes  into  the  room  where 

be  and  Mrs.  Cbave  slept.     After  the  light  had  been  pat 

ont,  and  they  had  bceu  quiet  about  half  an  hour,  a  Inrgo 

iroo  caudlcetick  began  to  move  rapidly  about  the  room. 

Mr.  Chare  could  benr  uo  fiiotsieps,  but  while  in  the  act 

of  attempting  to   ring   the   hell    the   oandlesticlc   wniii 

nolpoUy  thrown  at  his  bead,  wbioh  it  narrowly  luiased. 

Another  night  Mr.  Searle,  keeper  ot  the  county  gaol, 
ftnd  a  friend,  kept  watch,  and  they  saw  a  sword,  which 
tbey  had  placed  near  them  on  the  foot  of  a  bed,  with  a 
large  folio  Tcgtamenl  placed  on  it,  thrown  violently 
against  the  wall,  sevoo  feet  away.  Mr.  Taylor  deposed 
that,  upon  going  into  the  room,  in  coneuqnunco  of  the 
shrieks  of  the  women,  he  saw  thu  sword,  whieh  had  been 

irwionnly  lying  on  the  floor,  clearly  suspended  rn  thu 
dddle  of  the  room  with  its  point  towards  him.  About 
minute  after  it  fell  to  tlie  ground  with  a  loud  noise. 
Ann  Milln  deposed  on  oath  that  one  nigbt,  while 
iriking  a  light,  ebe  received  a  very  severe  blow  on  the 
ack.  and  the  tinder-box  was  forcibly  wrenched  ont  of 
er  bands  and  thrown  imo  the  centre  of  the  room. 
The  Ber.  0.  G.  Colton  said  that  the  names  of  the 
women  who  were  thus  aSliuted  wen  Mary  Dennis  aenior. 

Eis   junior,  Martha   Wuodburr.  Ann   Milla, 
-     - 
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from  tbe  noises,  knookin^s,  blows  nn  the  bed,  nnd  »[ 
tUag  of  the  curtBiDs,  1  Jid  really  begin  Lo  tliink  tbe 
whole  cbambcr  was  ralliuj;  in.  Mr.  Taylor  was  sitting 
in  the  cfauir  the  whole  time  ;  the  females  were  so  terriSed 
that  lar([e  drops  stood  on  their  foreheads.  When  the 
act  of  beating  baa  appeared,  from  tbe  sonnd  of  the 
blows,  near  tbe  foot  of  one  bed,  I  have  niehed  to  the 
spot,  bnt  it  has  been  insuntly  htiard  oear  tbe  head  of 
the  other  bed." 

Mr.  CoHott  emphaBJacd  bis  own  staletnent  by  a 
voluntary  affidavit,  whiefa  he  made  in  the  presence  ef 
Mr.  B.  Wood,  Mastcr-in-Chanoery,  Tivrriou,  in  the 
course  of  which  ho  declared  that,  afn-r  nn  altendanoe 
of  six  nights  at  Mr.  Chave's  house,  dunng  which  time 
he  bad  nsed  every  endeavour  to  disoovt^r  the  cause  of 
these  disturbances,  and  placed  a  seal  with  a  orest  to 
every  door,  cavity,  &o.,  in  the  house  through  whiub  any 
commuaioatian  might  be  earned  on,  and  having  re- 
peatedly sworn  the  domestica  as  to  tbe  truth  of  tbe 
phenomena,  and  tlieir   own    ignorance    of   the   meuta 

Iiereby  they  were  produced,  ho  was  still  utterly  unaMn 
account  for  tbe  thingtt  which  he  had  snen  and  beard. 
Mr.  Tnlley,  the  landlord  of  the  huuite,  whose  Jotereet 
certainly  was  to  rid  bis  property  of  such  visitations, 
en  be  brought  it  into  tbe  market  for  sale,  pretended 
have  found  out  tbe  whole  mystery,  and  alleged  thnt 
the  noises  were  produced  by  a  uooper  with  a  broomstick 
and  a  blndgcun.  This  pretended  exposure  was  not 
however,  acknowledged  by  any  of  the  pariiea  who  had 
s  tbe  previous  Mat«ments.     Nevertheless,  it  served 
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to  draw  down  the  vengeance  of  the  populace  of  Tiverton 
on  Mr.  Chave,  and  he  narrowly  escaped  with  his  life. 

Two  years  afterwards,  however,  Mr.  Colton  poblished 
the  following  remarks   upon  the  subject^   in  notes  to 
Hypocrisy y  a  Satire : — "  An  affair  is  still  going  on  in 
this  neighbourhood,  and  known  ta  the  public  by  the 
title  of  the  Sampford  Ghost,  which  might  puzzle  the 
materialism  of  Hume,  or  the  immaterialism  of  Berkeley. 
Here  we  have  an  invisible  and  incomprehensible  agent 
producing  visible  and  sensible  effects.     The  real  troth 
is  that  the  slightest  shadow  of  an  explanation  has  not 
yet  been  given,  and  that  there  exist  no  good  grounds 
even  for  suspecting  anyone.     The  public  were  given  to 
understand  that  the  disturbances  had  ceased,  whereas 
it  is  well  known  to  all  in  this  neighbourhood  that  tbey 
continue,  with  unabating  influence,  to  this  hour.    We 
were  told,  by  way  of  explanation,  that  the  whole  affair 
was  a  trick  of  the  tenant,  who  wished  to  purchase  the 
house  cheap — the  stale  solution  of  all  haunted  houses. 
But  such  an  idea  never  entered  his  thoughts,  even  if 
the  present  proprietors   were  able  to  sell  the  house; 
but  it  happens  to  be  entailed.     And  at  the  very  time 
when  this  was  said,  all  the  neighbourhood  knew  that 
Mr.  Chave  was  unremitting  in  his  exertions  to  procure 
another  habitation  in  Sampford  on  any  terms.     And,  to 
confirm  this,  these  disturbances  have  at  length  obliged 
the  whole  family  to  make  up  their  minds  to  quit  the 
premises,  at  a  very  great  loss  and  inconvenience.  If  these 
nocturnal  and  diurnal  visitations  are  the  effects  of  a 
plot,  the  agents  are  marvellously  secret  and  indefati^- 
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Filble.  It  has  been  going  od  more  than  three  j^tiraj  and 
if  it  be  the  rcsalL  of  human  maahination,  there  most 
be  more  than  sixty  persons  ooncGmed  in  iL  Nov  I 
cannot  but  think  it  rather  strange,  that  a  secret  by 
which  no  one  can  possibly  get  anything,  sboald  be  so 
well  kepi ;  particularly  when  I  inform  the  public,  what  iho 
oewspapera  would  not,  or  could  not,  ncquaint  them  with; 
n«mely.  that  a  reward  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
bu  been  nSered  for  anyone  who  can  give  such  infur- 
mation  as  may  lead  to  a  discovery.  Nearly  two  years 
have  elapsed,  and  no  claimant  has  appeared.  I  myself, 
who  have  been  abused  as  the  dupe  at  onetime,  and  the 
promoter  of  this  affair  at  another,  was  the  first  to  come 
forward  with  one  hundred  poaods,  and  the  late  mayor 
of  Tiverton  baa  now  an  instrument  in  his  bands  em- 
powering him  to  call  on  me  for  the  payment  of  that 
aom  to  anyone  wfao  can  explain  the  cause  of  the 
pfa  en  omens." 

~~  m  the  manifestations  censed,  if  they  even  faave 
ve  cannot  learn;  but  it  i^crtainly  would  appear 
;he  ease  that  no  sure  and  unqualified  exposure  of 
rur  has  ever  yet  been  given. 
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buiPSRA,  an  out  of  the  way  Yorkshire  village,  on  the 
i-eout  between  Bridlington   end   Uomsea,  is  eti9- 
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brntcd  for  one  of  the  most  enduring  apparitions 
record.  "  TJie  Whito  Lady  of  Skipsea,"  as  this  pi) 
torn  is  styled,  has  haunted  the  old  coetle,  of 
Dow-a-days,  little  more  than  the  foundatioiis  i 
ever  since  the  days  of  William  the  Conqueror. 
Skipsea  ghoBt,  whose  local  habitation  no  native  of 
place  would  venture  near  after  nightfall,  is  described  «a 
haunting  the  Castle  mound,  and  its  vicinity,  in  the  rorm 
of  a  beautiful  young  noman,  of  moumfiil  aspect,  at- 
tired in  long  whitti  drapery.  Occasionally  she  may  ba 
seen  flitting  about  the  intrenchments  or  slopes  of  the 
Castle  mound,  and  at  times,  even  in  the  daylight,  she  is 
3en  wandering  about  thi.^  precincts  of  what  was  formerly 
pier  home.  No  ill  effects  are  reported  to  follow  the 
appearance  of  this  apparition,  wliose  story  ia  detailed  ly 
Mr.  F.  Boss  in  his  interesting  "  Yorkshire  Legends  and 
Traditions,"  now  appearing  in  the  heeds  Mercury,  to 
these  words : — 

"  The  White  Lady  was  the  wife  of  Drogo  de  Bevere,  a 
Flemish  soldier  of  fortune,  who  took  up  arms  under  the 
banner  of  the  Norman  Duke  William,  in  the  army  ho 
assembled  together  for  the  conquest  of  England.  He  was 
a  good  and  valiant  soldier,  and  fought  with  great  bravery 
at  the  battle  of  Hastings,  for  which  he  was  rewarded  by 
Buke  William,  when  he  had  subdued  Northumbria,  willi 
a  grant  of  the  district  of  Holderness,  which  he  ooastituted 
a  Seigniory,  and  made  Brogo  the  first  Lord,  who  went  to 
reside  there,  aud  erected  a  caatle  at  Skipsea.  as  a  defence 
against  the  Danes,  who  were  wont  to  li 
borough,  and  to  serve  as  his  caput  barom 
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teroiMd  a  semi-regal  rule  over  the  diBtrict.     Although 

p  brave  warrior,  he  was  tyrannical  and  oppressive  to  the 

-Ogles  luid  Danes  of  Huldemess,  whose  lands  had  been 

refl  from  ihem  in  hia  behoof,  and  whom  he  roduoeil  to 

oomplete  eerfdom.      Ho  was    subject  to  aogovcniable 

bonUof  puisiont  and,  wben  in  this  mood,  would  pi?r- 

petnts  the  grossest  acts  of  cruelly  and  injustioe.     llo 

I     was  also  cxneedingly  covetous  and  nvuricious,  us  wtiH 

^^•vidoDccd  by  bia  seizure,  by  forcible  means,  of  tbu  lands 

^■b    Holdcnicss    belonging    to    St.    John's   Church,   at 

HBevcrlay,  which  had   been    spccinlly  uonfirmed  to    lb« 

I     CouoiiB,  by  King  William;  but  llmae  he  was  oompolled 

to  disgorge. 

"  As  a  further  proof  of  his  favour  the  CotK|iier<)r  guve 
him  one  of  his  nieces  in  marriage,  whoso  jduntiiy  bos  not 
been  clearly  ascertained,  but  who,  potudbly,  fVom  the 
obscurity  in  whjob  she  >e  enveloped,  may  have  been  a 
grand-danghtcr  of  William's  mother,  Herteva,  by  ber 
second  marrii^o.  However  this  may  be,  they  were 
marhed,  and  bo  carried  ber  down  to  his  Yorkshire 
domain,  wboro  they  residf^d  together  in  Skipsea  GanUo. 
The  marriage  does  not  appear  to  have  been  a  happy  ono ; 
tbeir  tempers  were  incompatible.  He  wu  brutal  in  his 
toBlvs  and  manners,  delighting  only  in  wnr,  the  chase, 
and  tyranniiiing  over  his  meuials  and  tunnnts ;  she, 
nitle  and  refined,  as  were  the  Norman  ladies  of  the 
iriod.  Ue  always  treated  her  with  ohnrlishaess,  often 
irilb  savage  barbarity,  froqueutly  ihrcnttnod  her  wiib 
Ji,  and,  at  lengtb,  in  a  fit  of  fierce  passiuu,  caused 
r  to  be  poisoned. 
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in  due  course  id  Flanders,  but  wimt  was  bis 
B  ffoonlit  teU  not, 
liave  no  account  of  the  place  of  buri&I  of  tlie 

'  anfortunnlu  lady.  Tbere  was  no  church  ai  Skipsea  at 
the  time  of  the  Doraesdny  survey,  but  we  find  that 
Stephen,  Earle  of  Alhtituurle,  Lord  of  the  Seigniory  in 
the  time  of  Itufus,  gave  his  chorob  of  the  Castle  of 
SVipsea  to  the  Monnatery  of  Albemarle,  nnd  it  is  pro- 
bnble  that  wiiliiii  its  walls  her  hody  was  deposited. 
Her  spirit,  however,  seems  not  to  have  found  a  resting- 
plane,  but  for  the  past  eight  hundred  years  baa  been 
wandering  about  the  Bcena  of  her  unhappy  wifehood. 
The  phantom  has  not  appieaied  in  reaont  years,  but  in 
the  HuU  Advertiser,  early  in  the  present  century,  we 

^^htve  an    nccount   of  tbo  npptirition  having  hci-u  seen. 

^Bphc  editor   prrfnciis    the  account   by  saying — 'In   in- 

^Hrodacing  the   following   singular    article,   it   may    bi? 

^necessary  to  stvte  that  (bo  wrimr  as  woll  as  the  two 
perwns  upon  whoso  testimony  the  ciroumslanws  rest, 
ue  well  known  to  us,  and  above  all  suspicion  of  having 
thus  related  anything  save  what  they  believed  to  be 
■trictly  oonvoL' 

"The  writer  states  that  he  was  viaiting  a  lady  io 
Holderoess,  when  the  ooovtrBalion  of  the  party  tfaeo 
•Memblod  luranl  upon  supomatural  appearances,  lbs 
Udy  oxpn-ssing  the  opinion  that  they  '  were  owing  la 
some  misupprebonsion  of  the  shdms,'  upon  whiob  ■ 
gentleman  of  tiie  party,  of  unimpeachablir  chamctvr,  said 

tbat  he  was  undt-r  the  ncceaaiiy  of  diffenng  Irom  the 


'  For,'   said   be,    '  about  ten 


years   ago   I  wa* 
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Ime,  he  re>)iit.'3led  le 
i  be  anooratnod  iitcd 
im.  Being  very  di 
e  rose  earlv  in  the 


(  to  go  to  Bridlington  and  niso 

ih  a   horatr,  which  was  gruDtud 

to  make  a  long  holiday  of  it, 

ning  and  set  off  two  lioars 


tefore  daybreak :  but,  lo  our  very  great  sarpriso, 
•tamed  home  early  in  the  afteroooD,  before  it  was 
lark.  On  being  questioned  if  anything  was  the  matter 
ritb  him,  he  replied  that  ho  bad  been  eo  much  alarmed 
bat  ho  was  rcsolred  never  to  travel  alone  in  the  dark  if 
le  could  avoid  it.  '  For,  as  I  was  cantering  along 
Ikipaea-lane  in  the  morning,  bending  forward  with  my 
ace  downwards,  the  horso  suddenly  bolted  from  the 
bad  to  such  a  distance  that  I  was  very  nearly  dis- 
Donntcd.  On  recovering  myself  uud  Uwking  about  to 
lisoover  what  bad  frighlenod  my  horso.  I  saw  a  fine 
■dy,  dressed  in  white,  with  aomelhing  like  a  black  veil 
nvr  her  huad,  standing  close  by.  Bow  I  got  to 
Ikipsea  I  cannot  tdl,  but  I  was  no  tVigbURcd  that  I 
laret  go  no  farther,  but  walked  up  and  down  the  hill 
ill  it  was  light,  when  I  found  Home  persona  going  the 
•m«  roud,  whom  I  accompanied  to  Bridlington,'" 
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KlTliiLU  Hall,  Haltiwetl,  Lnnoaabire,  the  scat  of 
ichard  Hi;nry  Ainaworth,  Eaq.,  is  od«  of  tboM  lovely 
id  pioturetque  aacestral  abodea  for  whioli  England  it 
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BBIack  beKiDB  plaoed  obliquely  on  a  ground  of  dnzzling 

,  irith  arnampDitilioDB  of  qnatrefoil  stftnding 

"  ont  in  ohorming  nlier,  present  a  pleasing  pioture  of  the 

Uste  of  oar  ancestors  in  matters  nrchitocturat.     The  ivy 

oluft^n  lovingly  over  poroh  aod  walls,  the  offuct  on  the 

'680'    gateway    being    especially    lovely.      The    old- 

lehioned  domestic  chapul  formB  a  ning  to  the  east  of 

Aa  block,  and  around   this,  too,  clusters   the   loving 

site,  the  healthy  hue  of  green  blending  charmingly 

I  the  stained  windows,  rich    in   design,  and   oom- 

_bviiiorative   of  the   heraldry   of   pnat   and  present  of 

Smithilli." 

The  writer  tbcn  proceeds  to  speak  of  the  interior 
of  this  fine  old  place,  of  its  rich  wainacottings,  ilii 
oaken  monldlngs,  and  of  its  other  relics  of  the  put,  but 
then  recurs,  as  must  oil  who  mention  Smithills  Hall, 
lo  the  myateriouB  footprint,  to  the  far-famed  Bloudv 
Footstep  Been  on  tfae  slone  in  the  passage  leading  to 
ifae  chapel.  Above  this  indelible  footstep  is  a  plate 
faeariDg  the  inscription,  "Footpnnt  of  the  Rcversod 
George  Marsh,  of  Deone,  martyr,  who  was  examined  at 
Smithilla,  and  burnt  at  Chester,  in  the  reigo  of  Que«D 
^Mary.- 

Tbe  legend  onnnected  with  this  marvellous  relio  of 
e  past  is  thus  given  in  the  local  journal: — Robert 
brtoo,  at  cine  time  owner  of  Smithills,  was  "  the 
mogistriite  befuro  whom  Oeorge  Marsb.  tbo 
Martyr  nf  Deanc,  appeared  in  1555.  to  answer  Cor  his 
roteslunt  faith.  Tradition  di-scnbed  Mr.  Barton  as  a 
aloDt  bigot,  and  allegn  rade  treaimeat  oa  bia  |ian 
3G 
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mr.  And  at  a  oertaio  hour  of  tbe  nigbt,  if  you  go  and 
K)k  at  the  door-stpp  yon  will  »m  the  mark  wet  with 


fteah  blood.     Some  hm 


mded 


ih&t  this 


pre  ten  d( 

■ppenraiice  of  blood  wiiB  but  den;  but  oao  dew  rcdilen 
a  onmbrio  handkercbief?  Will  it  crimson  the  &Dger- 
tipa  wben  you  touch  it  ?  And  that  is  what  the  bloody 
(botatep  will  aurety  do  wiiea  the  appointed  night  and 
boor  oome  round.  .  .  . 

"  It  is  needless  to  tell  you  all  tbs  strant^e  stories  that 
have  survived  to  this  day  about  the  old  Hall,  and  bow 
it  is  believed  that  the  tuastor  of  it,  owing  to  hia  aociout 
Boieace,  has  still  a  sort  of  residence  there  and  control  of 
the  plncv,  and  how  in  nuu  of  the  ehambera  there  is 
■till  hia  aiiti<]Ut)  table,  and  hia  ohair,  and  some  rude  old 
iDStnimenta  and  machinery,  and  a  book,  and  vverytbing 
in  readiness,  just  as  if  he  might  still  oome  back  to  finish 
•ome  experiment.  .  .  .  One  of  the  chief  thinga  to 
wliiob  the  old  lord  applied  bimsolf  was  to  discover  the 
means  of  proluuging  his  own  life,  so  that  its  duration 
flhould  be  indefinite,  if  not  infinite;  and  such  was  his 
wienco  that  he  was  belirved  to  have  attained  this 
magniSoent  and  nwfiil  purpose.  .  .  , 

"  The  object  uf  the  lonl  of  Smithills  Hall  waa  to 
take  a  life  from  the  course  of  Nature,  and  Nature  did 
not  choose  to  be  defrauded ;  so  that,  great  as  waa  lh« 
power  of  this  scientific  man  over  her,  ahe  would  not 
consent  that  be  should  escape  the  neoesaity  of  dying  at 
bis  proper  time,  except  upon  condition  of  aacnficiug 
ioD)«  other  life  for  hia ;  and  this  was  to  be  dono  0DC« 

r  vmj  tlrirty  years  that  h«  ehoM  to  live,  ihlrtT  Jtm 

86*" 


8M1THILLS  HALL. 


5(57 


in  his  wanderings  aboot  the  world,  he  led  a  bloody 
imck  behind  him.  .  .  .  Once  he  went  to  ihc  King's 
Oinrt,  ond,  there  being  a  track  np  to  the  very  throne, 
ti>e  King  frowned  upon  him,  so  that  he  never  came  there 
may  more.  Nobody  coald  tell  how  it  happened;  his 
foot  was  not  seen  to  bleed,  only  there  was  the  bloody 
Inck  bi-hind  him.  ... 

"At  last  this  nnfortnnnte  lord  deemed  it  best  to  go 
Iwck  to  his  own  Hall,  where,  living  among  Taithrni  old 
icrvanu  bom  in  the  family,  he  could  hnsh  the  matter 
gp  belter  than  elsewhere.  ...  So  home  he  came,  and 
ti>ere  he  saw  the  bloody  track  od  the  door-step,  and 
dolefully  went  into  the  Hall,  and  op  the  aliiirs,  an  old 
iervant  ushcnng  him  into  his  chnmber.  and  h&lf  a  dozen 
■thors  following  behind,  gasing,  shuddering,  pointing 
with  quivering  fingers,  looking  horror-strioken  in  one 
BDOtber's  pale  facfs.  .  .  . 

"By-snd-by  he  vanished  from  the  old  Hall,  bnt 
■ot  by  death  ;  for,  from  generation  to  generetion,  llisy 
■y  tliat  a  bloody  track  is  seen  around  that  hotue, 
ind  sometimes  it  is  traced  np  into  the  chambers,  so 
firrsli  that  you  see  he  must  have  paaned  a  short  time 
before." 

"  And  this  is  the  legend,"  says  Hawthorne, "'  of  the 
Bloody  KootKtepi  which  I  myself  hnve  seen  at  the  Hall 


It  will  bo  sctm,  however,  how  widrly  differont  is  tlic 
lory  told  by  the  gnat  American  romancist  IVom  that 
iven  by  the  owner  of  Smithills  Hall,  and  believed  in 
J  the  tenanta  around.     Whether  ths  author  of  S«/tli- 


80TJTEB  PELL. 


MinoMlCTi    half  ti 


nile   rroDQ    the  mounuin, 


the 


aide  of  its  sumtnit  coTored  nich  iroopa,  whioh 

pursued  tlieir  onvard  march  for  an  hour.     They  came, 

in  distinct  bodies,  fron]  an  eminence  on  the  north  end, 

and  disappeared  in  a  niche  in    the   sumtnit.     When  the 

poor  fellow  told  his  tale,  he  waa  insulted  on  nil  hands ; 

■  orit^inal  ohservers  naunlly  are  when  they  see  anything 

Kwondorrnl.     Two  years  after,  also  on  a  Midsummer-eve, 

'.  Lancaster  saw  some  men  there,  apparently  following 

eir  horses,  as  if  they  had  retunicd  from  hunting.    He 

ihnught  nolbiug  of  this;  hot  he  happened  to  look  up 

ten   minutes    after,  and    saw   the   figures,   now 

BioDQted,  and  followed    by  an   interminable   array   of 

tops,  live  abroaat,  marching  from  the  eminence  and 

r  the  cleft  as  before.     All  the  family  saw  this,  and 

0  maQceuvres  of  the  force,  as  each  company  was  kept 

i  order  by  a  mounted   officer,  who  galloped  ihia  way 

■nd  that.    As  the  shades  of  twilight  oamo  on,  the  disei- 

ptioe  appeared  to  relax,  and  the  troops  intermingled, 

and  rode  at  unciiuol  paces,  till  all  was  lost  in  darkness. 

Now,  of  course  ell  the  LanoasLers  were  iasulted,  aa  thair 

•ervant  had  been  ;  but  Uieir  justification  was  not  long 

delayed. 

^"  On  the  Midsiimmer-eTe  of  the  fearful  1715,  tweoty* 
lix  persons,  expressly  summoned  by  the  family,  saw  all 
that  bad  been  seen  before,  and  more.  Carriages  were 
now  tnterbpcmed  with  the  troope ;  and  everybody  knew 
that  no  oorriages  had  been,  or  could  h?,  on  the  summit 
of  Souier  Fell.  The  multitude  was  beyond  imagination  ; 
|br  the  troops  filled  a  space  itf  half  a  mili!,  and  tDanhed 
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wlioH  tDOYements  had  been  reflected  by  some  trans- 
p&rent  vftpour,  nmilar  to  the  Fata  Morgana  *  This  is 
not  much  id  iho  way  of  •'xplanation ;  btit  it  is.  as  far  as 
we  know,  nil  that  onn  bo  had  at  present.  These  faota. 
however,  brought  out  a  good  many  more;  as  the  spec- 
tnd  msroh  of  the  same  kiml  suun  in  Leioe^tershir'.'  in 
1707;  and  the  tradition  of  the  tramp  of  armies  over 
HeWollyn,  on  the  eve  of  the  battle  of  Marston  Moor." 

We  have  allowed  Harriet  Martioean  to  tell  hor  tale  i» 
ber  own  words,  without  comment;   but  on  rufi^rsnoa  to 

I  oar  chapter  on  '■  Edge  Mill,"  in  the  FiKarSEBiKa  of  this 
irork,  something  pertinent  to  the  themo  will  be  found. 
Sn  the  piotnreeque  valley  of  the  Washbnm,  high  up  on 
tbe  right  bank,  in  the  parish  of  Otley,  stands  Swinsty 
Hall.  It  is  a  large  building,  in  a  kind  of  Elizabptban 
arohiteoture,  says  Mr.  William  Orainge.  and  "on  its 
fint  creation  would,  doubtless,  be  considorcd  a  great, 
grand,  and  glorious  mansion,  with  its  many  gables  and 
multitudinous  windows.  The  greatest  wonder  is  to  see 
it  here  at  all,  in  suob  a  lonely  place.  It  has  heea  bailt 
in  a  Bubstanrial  manner,  and  at  a  heavy  ooiit.  Tb« 
gronnd  plan  is  that  of  an  irregular  quadrangle,  with  a 

E 'eating  wing  on  the  nortb-wtfsi.     The  south  front  i4 
moM  iatereuing  portion,  three  storiea  in  height; 
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pin  isoUted  from  Uic  world,  or,  raUier,  lo  form  a  lilila 

l-fuliioncd  world  of  its  own." 

There  is,  as  niiglit  be  guessed,  a  Btrange  weird  legend 
connected  with  ibis  old  out-iif-the-way  dwetting,  and 
it  is  generalljr  told,  says  Mr.  Grainge,  in  tbe  following 
way. — 

"Tbe  baildor  of  tbe  Hull  was  a  man  of  the  nane  of 
Robinson,  who,  in  his  youth,  wos  a  poor  wonvur,  and 
resided  in  a  humble  cottago  near  where  the  Fliitl  now 
Btaads.  This  oottuf^e,  now  doing  duty  as  a  oow-house, 
yet  a'niiiinB  to  vouoh  for  the  truth  of  the  story.  This 
young  innn  li:ft  his  humble  buoio,  travelled  to  Loudon 
at  a  time  wlien  tbe  plague  was  raging  in  that  city ; 
when  death  had  left  iDUQy  bouses  totuUy  uninhabited 
and  desohitt!,  wliereiu  no  survivors  wero  left  to  bury  tho 
dead,  und  no  heirs  to  olaim  their  wooltb.  Our  nortb 
country  ndvi:nturer  seeing  lliis  slate  of  things,  not  fur' 
getting  himself  amid  tbe  general  mourning  and  con- 
fusion, look  poseessioQ  of  the  gold  thus  left  without  an 
owner,  to  such  an  extent,  that  he  loadud  a  waggon  and 
team  of  horses  with  the  wealth  thus  acquired;  with 
which  he  returucd  homeward,  nnd,  in  dao  time,  again 
reached  the  place  of  his  birth.  But  tbe  story  of  tbe 
plague  hnd  reached  the  place  as  soon  m  himself  and  bis 
gold,  and  none  of  his  former  neighbour*  would  admit 
him  into  their  dwellings,  for  fear  of  oontagion;  so  b« 
look  up  his  abode  in  a  barn,  which  still  remains.  In 
order  to  cleanse  his  gold  fnim  any  infeouous  latnt 
might  possibly  cling  to  it,  Robinson  washed  the 
lancfully  IB  the  Ureuuwell  Spring,  which  well  jtl 
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pied  for  many  ^Derations  by  r  family  nanieil  Sykes. 

Ttiey  i^avi.'  ibeir  oame  to  the  lioii)»stt»ad,  or  vice  vemd, 

on  iu  being  cleared  from  the  fMivat;  ond,  from  the  fact 

of  tha  paatures  lying  Ht  a  Bbort  distance  from  a  broad 

mud   dpcp   ponioD    of  the   brook,  it  became  generally 

^^knowu  by  the  name  of  Sykes  Lumb  Farm." 

^H  This   Sykes  family,  bowevor,  aa  Mr.  Wilkinson  re- 

^Bsrda,  have  long  sinoo  paaaed  lo  dust,  and  many  gene- 

^^utions  of  strangers  have  dwelt  on  their  lands,  bat  the 

doings  of  one  particular  member  of  the  race  have  been 

banded  down,  from  year  to  year,  by  trodttJoD,  and  still 

HMerciso  a  potent  influence  upon  the  minds  of  the  anr- 

^Hmmding  p'>piilntion.     Befort?  rrfrrring  to  the  eapeoial 

^Hradition  fur  which  Sykes  Lumb  Farm  is  noted,  it  may 

be  BB  well  to  point  oni  that  it  pussessn  an  uncanny 

repatalion  for  a  supernatural  inhuhitani  other  than  the 

I      apparition  from  which  iia  famu   is  chiefly  derived.     In 

EB  work  by  Mr.  Wilkinson  it  is  referred  to  aa  the  resi- 
Itoe  of  a  noted  boygart,  or  domestic  familiar,  in  these 
ms: — 

"  When  in  a  good  Ijumoar,  this  n(it<-d  goblin  will 
milk  the  oowh,  pull  the  hay,  fodder  the  cattle,  hamen 
the  boraea,  load  the  carts,  and  stack  the  erops.  Wh«n 
irritated  by  the  utterance  of  some  unguarded  exprcMHH.n 
or  marked  disrespect,  cither  from  the  farmer  or  hi* 
aeriants,  the  oream-mugs  are  then  Bmnshi-d  lo  atoiiis, 
DO  butter  can  be  obtained  by  churning,  the  horses  and 
other  cattle  arc  lumrd  loose,  or  dnvco  into  the  woods, 
«rs  will  sorartimcs  br  found  fnstenrd  in  the  some 
hill,  no  hay  vnn  be  pulled  from  the  mow;  and  all  lh« 
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r  tny  oOtet  object  npon  which  to  expend  their  love ; 
llterefore,  the  risk  of  losing  it  gave  them  more  than 
ordiDftry  anxiety.  Old  Sykes  does  not  appenr  to  hnve 
elDDg  to  their  dnrling  hoard  with  hnlf  the  affectioa  dis- 
pUyed  hy  his  wonhy  consort;  bt^r  dread  of  losing  it 
wu  intense.  Besides,  says  our  chief  aiithonty,  ahc  hiid 
DO  "  notion  of  becoming  dependent  upon  the  bounty  of 
the  Southnortha  of  the  Hall,  nur  did  she  relish  ib«  idi-a 
of  •oliciting  charity  at  the  gates  of  the  lordly  Abbot  of 
Whiitley.  The  treasure  nas  therefore  curefiilly  seoured 
in  earthenware  jsrs,  and  was  then  buried  deep  beneath 
the  roots  of  an  apple-tree  in  the  orchard.  Years  passed 
away,  and  the  troubles  of  the  counLry  did  not  cense. 
Th«  Yorkists  at  length  lost  the  ascendancy,  and  the 
reins  of  govemtaent  passed  into  the  hands  of  the  Lan- 
eutritoB ;  until  at  last  the  northern  feud  was  hoaicd 
by  lb«  mingling  of  the  While  Rose  with  the  Ri-d. 
Henry  Vll.  sat  upon  the  throne  with  Elizabetb  of  York 
M  Qneen ;  hot,  ere  pence  thus  blessed  the  land,  old 
SykeB  had  paid  the  debt  of  nature,  and  left  his  widow 
the  wle  poBsesaor  of  their  buried  wealth.  She,  too, 
•OOD  passed  away ;  and,  as  the  legend  asserts,  bo  sud- 
denly that  she  bad  no  opportunity  to  dtscloso  the  place 
where  she  had  deposited  her  treasiiru.  Rumour  had 
not  failed  to  give  her  the  credit  of  bfing  possessed  of 
considerable  wealth  ;  but,  although  her  relatives  msila 
diligent  search,  they  were  unsaooessful  in  disooveriug 
the  plaoo  of  the  hidden  jars. 

"  The  farm  passed  into  other  hands,  and  old  Sykea's 

ife  night  have  been  forgotten  had  not  ber  ghost>  un- 
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kffix  atandifig  on  tbe  edge  of  the  trench.  Wlien  ilie 
Inst  jar  WQH  lifted  out,  an  uneortlily  smile  passed  o?er 
her  withered  features  ;  her  bodily  fcirm  became  It'sa  and 
less  dietiiict,  nniil  at  last  it  disappeared  alt'igether. 

"Since  then  the  old  farm-house  has  censed  to  be 
haunted.  Old  SfkcBs  wife  is  believed  to  hnve  found 
eternal  rest;  but  then.-  arc  yet  many,  bnth  old  and 
young,  vbo  walk  with  quickened  pace  past  the  I.umb 
wheneTor  they  are  belated,  fearful  lest  they  should  bo 
once  more  confronted  with  tbe  dreaded  form  of  iu 
nnoarthly  visitor." 


TUNSTEAB  FAEM. 


TPNaTEAD  Fftrm<house  is  about  a  mile  and  a  half  fnm 
Chapel-ou-le- Frith,  in  Derbyshire,  and  is  only  distia- 
fpiished  from  numberless  other  English  farm-boUBcs  by 
the  faot  that  it  is  the  possessor  of  a  moat  eoconirio 
■kull.  JohnUutohiosoii,  in  his  Tour  through  the  IliffH 
Peak,  published  in  1809,  remaxks  that  this  skull,  al- 
though popularly  known  by  tbe  not  very  rererent  male 
cognomen  ')f  "  Diukir,"  has  "always  been  lud  to  be 
thnt  of  a  female.  Why  it  should  have  been  baptizMl 
with  a  name  Vlonging  to  the  male  sex  seems,"  as 
Uutobinson   says,   "  somewhat    anomalous ;    still,   not 

Ere  wonderful  tlian  a  O'aoy,  if  not  all,  of  Ju  very 
gular  pranks  and  servicea.  To  eautnante  all  tb* 
: 
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particuIarB  of  theincnIctiUbly  serviceable  nets  and  deeds 
done  by  'Dickie,'  would  form  a  wonder;  but  not  a 
wonder  past  belief,  for  hundreds  of  the  inhabitanls  of 
the  locality  for  miles  around  have  full  and  firm  faiili  in 
its  mystical  performances.  How  long  it  has  been 
located  at  the  present  house  is  not  known;  of  whoso 
body  in  the  Sesb  it  was  a  member  is  equally  as  mys- 
terious,  save  that  it  is  said  (but  what  has  not  been  said 
about  it  that  is  not  pure  fiolion  !;  that  one  of  two  oo- 
heiresses  residing  here  was  murdered,  and  who  declared, 
in  lier  dying  moments,  that  her  bones  should  remun 
in  the  place  for  ever.  It  is  further  said  that 
skull  did  not,  some  years  back,  appear  the  h 
decayed." 

Hutchinson's  account  is  supplemented  by  Mr.  William 
Andrews,  in  his  Bin/oric  livmance,  with  these  re. 
marks: — "It  is  believed  that  if  the  skull  be  remoied 
everything  on  the  farm  will  go  wrong — the  cows  will  he 
dry  and  barren,  the  sheep  have  the  rot,  and  the  horses 
fall  down,  breaking  their  knees  and  otherwise  iujuring 
themselves.  The  moat  amusing  part  of  the  supei'stilioa 
connected  with  'Dickie'  is  the  following: — When  ihe 
London  and  North-West«rn  Railway  to  Manchester  was 
being  made,  the  foundations  of  a  bridge  gave  way  in 
the  yielding  sand  and  bug  on  the  side  of  the  reservoir, 
and,  after  several  attempts  to  build  the  bridge 
foiled,  il  was  found  necessary  to  divert  the  highway, 
pass  it  under  the  railrray  on  higher  ground.  Tl 
engineering  fuihires  were  attributed  to  the  molevi 
influence   of  '  Pickie,"  .  .  .  but   wlinn     the   road 
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Sirettei,  it  was  bridged  euccessfuUy,  because  no  looker 
OD  *  Dickie's '  Uimtory." 

The  influence  thus  exeruiseil  by  the  Tunatend  skull 
■gaiost  the  constnioUoD  of  bo  uiighostly  n.  work  as  a 
railroad,  inspired  Surouel  Laycock,  the  Lnncashire  bnrd, 
(O  publi&bt  in  a  iucal  papur,  a  pociio  Aiidrei,ii  to 
Oiekk. 


ULLSWATER. 


Ill  a  volame  alyled  N ties  from  the  InvuihU  World,  the 
following  etory  is  related,  as  givea  from  bo  account 
drawn  up  by  the  lady  herself,  "  who  was  most  literally 
exact  and  finlhful  to  the  truth."  Miss  Elizabeth  Smith, 
the  lady  reft^rrud  Ui,  was  the  daughter  of  Cu1od<'1  Sinilh, 
of  Pieroefield,  on  the  river  Wye,  and  the  marvellous 
incident  is  said  to  have  happened  to  her  during  her 
reaidenoe  at  Ullswater,  in  the  winter  of  1800.  The 
Teraioa  of  the  sutry  given  in  the  above  volume  is  aa 
lollows:— 

Tberu  is,  on  the  western  side  of  Ullswater,  a  fine 
cataract  (or,  in  Uio  language  of  the  couoiry,  a  foirt), 
known  by  the  name  of  "  Aira  I'oroe,"  and  it  is  of  im- 
portanoe  enough,  (^specially  in  rainy  srosoDs,  to  attruot 
numerous  visitors  from  amotig  the  "  XjUtvrs."  Thtthor 
with  BOtno  parpoae  of  skotohing,  not  the  whole  aociie, 
but  some  picturesque  feature  of  it,  Mtn  Smith  vraa 
37  • 
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■Jl  relxeiU  naa  impossible ;  but,  on  tarniog  round, 
retreat  seemed  in  every  direotion  tilike  quite  impo§> 
■ibie. 

Donn  the  chRsm,  at  Jeitst,  she  misfit  have  leaped, 
though  with  little  or  no  chtmce  of  esouping  with  life ; 
but  in  all  other  quarters  it  seemed  to  her  eye  timt  at 
no  price  could  she  effect  an  exit,  since  the  rooka  stood 
round  her  in  a  wmicirde,  all  lofty,  all  perpendicular,  all 
glazed  with  trickling  water,  or  smooth  as  polished 
porpyhry.  Yet  how,  then,  hod  sho  reached  the  point? 
The  SHme  trtick,  if  she  could  discover  it,  would  suroly 
secure  her  eacnpe.  Round  and  round  she  walked; 
gnzed  with  almost  d<:»pnirin){  eyes;  her  breath  cams 
thicker  and  thicker ;  for  path  she  could   not  trace   by 

^bich  it  was  possible  for  her  to  have  enl«rod.  Finding 
Stnolf  grow  more  and  more  confused,  and  every  instant 
rer  to  sinking  into  some  fainting  fit  or  convulsion, 
she  resolved  to  sit  down  and  turn  her  thoughts  quietly 
into  some  less  esaiting  channel.  This  she  did  ;  gra- 
dually recovered  some  sclf-powtession  ;  and  then  suddenly 
a  thought  rose  up  to  her,  that  she  was  in  the  bands  of 
Qui,  and  that  He  would  not  forsake  her.  .  .  . 

Once  again  she  rost',  and  supporting  herself  upon  a 

bin'-   sketching- stool   that  folded  up  into  a  stick,  ahe 

l^kcd  upwards  in  the  hope  that  some  shepherd  might, 

Lby  chance,   be  wandering  in  those  aerial  regiona:  but 

nothing  eould  she  see,  except  the  tail  birches  growing 

at  the  brink   of  the  highest  summits,  and  the  clouds 

iling  overhead.     Suddenly,  however,  as   she  swrpl  the 

ibolv  oirouit  of  her  station  with  hrr  alarmed  eye.  sh* 
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■till.  William  Dobson'b  iDteresUiif;  Rambles  by  tht 
RibhU,  furuish  one  or  two  acoounU  of  local  dwellitiK" 
Inbouriiig  under  the  unoanny  odour  of  being  liauntcd. 
Mr.  Uobaon,  slthoQgh  evidently  no  believer  in  ghoitf, 
■nd  usable  to  resist  the  temptation  of  having  a  fling  at 
(heir  orratio  courses,  tells  of  their  doings  with  a  cbroni- 
elcr's  exactitude. 

Writing  in  1864,  oar  authority  says  that  Waddon 
Ball,  in  the  township  of  Waddington,  Yorkshire,  was 
then  io  the  ocoiijintioii  of  Jatnus  Garuett,  Kstiutrr, 
Mayor  of  Ciltheroi*.  The  property  of  the  Ramsdrn 
family,  Waddow  Hall  is  situatt'd  in  a  pleasant  pnrk, 
vhich,  thoagfa  not  of  great  extent,  is  of  great  beauty. 

The  bouse  stands  on  a  knoll,  wiih  pleasant  wood- 
lands about  it.  At  the  foot  of  a  gentle  slope  flows  the 
Ribble  ;  the  castle  and  church  of  Ciitberoe  are  seen  to 
advanUge,  the  smoke  only  indicating  when  the  town  of 
Clitheroe  lies,  an  intorvoning  hill  hiding  the  town  itacif 
from  view,  Tbo  mansion  contains  many  portraits  of 
its  farmer  owners  and  various  members  of  their  family, 
but  tbo  main  interest  of  Wnddow  appears  to  arise  from 
its  being  the  soone  of  nn  old  legend,  whioli  the  folks  of 
ClitberDc  and  the  nulghbouring  YorkshirA  .villages  are 
never  weary  of  ropoating,  and  for  lh«  truth  of  which  they 
)  perfectly  willing  to   vouch.      Many  of  tbe   alder 

Ljohtbiluits  of  Glilheroe  and  VVnddington  would  as  soon 
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BowImmI,  bad,  like  'Tam  o'  Shanter'  nnt  too  long 
'(■si  by  an  ingle  bleezing  finely,'  while  '  the  nie  was 
growing  better,'  und  had  fallen  off  his  horee  in  going 
bomc,  nnil  brokt^ii  n  limb,  it  was  not  the  host's  liquor 
UiBt  wu  charged  with  the  mishap,  but  on  Peggy's 
tloulders  that  the  bUme  was  laid." 

Wbtt  was  worse,  in  addition  to  these  perpetual 
uinoyances,  ovury  seven  years  Peg  required  a  life; 
and  the  slory  is  that  "Peg's  Night,"  as  the  time  nf 
Baorifloe  at  each  anniversary  was  cnlK-d,  was  duly 
observed ;  and  if  no  living  animal  were  ready  as  a 
septennial  offering  to  her  manes,  a  human  being  became 
inexorably  the  victim.  Consequently  it  grew  to  be  the 
ouetom  OD  "  Peg's  Night "  to  drown  a  bird,  or  n  cat,  or 
•  dog  in  the  rivco  "nd,  a  life  being  thus  givoo,  for 
aonlher  seven  years  Peggy  was  nppcascd. 

Une  night,  nt  an'  inn  in  the  neighbourhood,  as  the 
vrind  blew  and  thu  nittling  showers  rose  on  the  blast, 
"  and  as  the  swollen  Ribbic  roared  over  the  hipping- 
■tunes,  a  young  man,  not  in  the  soberest  mood,  had  to 
go  from  WaddingtoD  to  Clitberoe.  No  bridge  then 
■panned  the  Ribble  at  Bungerley ;  the  only  iiii^iina  of 
crossing  the  river  was  by  the  stones,  which  Henry  the 
Sixth,  in  his  last  struggle  for  liberty,  bad  tripped  over 
towards  '  Clitherwood.'  He  was  told  he  must  not 
venture  over  the  wat^^r,  it  was  not  safe.  Ue  must  be  at 
Clitberoe  that  night,  was  his  response,  and  go  he  would. 
'  But,'  said  the  young  woman  of  the  inn,  by  way  of 
climax  to  tlie  other  arguments  used  to  induce  hiiD  not 

go  onward,  '  it  '*  Peg  o'  Nf^'s  night,  and  she  ha> 
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md  fcir  ilB  ori'ciiiiu  neiirly  tlie  whole  of  ihe  original 
veulual  buildiogs  appear  to  have  been  deatroyi<d. 
a  hundred  yoan  ago  the  aomevhat  extensive  remains 
Pof  the  old  Priory  were  removed  and  made  use  of  lo 
[.npair  Bolton  Minsirr. 

The   original    nunnory   is    etipposd   to   hare   bt>eii 

ribuodcd  in  the  rarliost  pi^iod  of  Angla-Saxon   Chris- 

Itfanity.     In    the   ninih   century   the   eBlnblishmonl   is 

)  believed  to  have  been  dusiroyed  by  the  Dnnps,  and  to 

I  bave  been   refoundnd  in   the  tncirth  oontiiry  by   Lord 

r  £ustaau  Fit7.-JohD  of  Knaresborotigh,  at  the  instigation 

I  of  Murdao,  Archbishop  of  York,  and  in  af>nnment  for 

[  bis  manifold  crimes.     He  endovred  it  with  the  Lordship 

■  of  Watton  and  its  nppurtcnnnotts,  for  the  bi-nrfit  of  his 

own  sool.  snd  the  souls  of  hirt.piirent«,  relatives,  frii^nds, 

uid  st^rvnuu.     It  was  to  provide  for  ihirii-on  canons, 

and  thirty  sij  nnns  of  the  new  Gilbertint-  Order,  who 

were  to  r^sidt.-  in  the  snnie  block  of  bnildintfi,  but  wiib 

a  party-wall  for  the  separation  of  sexes;  the  canons  "  to 

serve  tbo  nuns  perpetually  in  terrene,  aawelt  as  in  dirins 

matters." 

Mordao  had  obtniDcd  proferment  irom  Thorstan, 
Archbishop  of  York,  and  when  that  digniury  died, 
Hordac  headed  the  Oistercinn«  against  William  Filz* 
herberl,  the  nephew  and  nominee  of  King  Strphen  for 
lliv  vacant  Arebbisbopric.  Appuat  was  nimle  to  Pope 
Eugpnius,  and  His  HDlinL-i>s  snspi-ndi-tl  Fiizherbert,  the 
Archbishop  olecl.  Out  of  ruvnnge  for  thi*.  Fitzheirben 
wrtit,  with  hi»  suppnrtrirs,  to  Fountains,  of  which  plaeo 
Murdac  was  now  Abbot,  and  after  ao  toeSeotuaJ  seanb 
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britbren  of  the  mounatery  were  eatni&ted  with  ihe 
tusDageiDeiit  of  the  secalar  affairs  of  the  naciner;.  nliich 
pewBBJUtpd  their  adroissioD  within  itsportaU  on  certain 
B  for  coDfereDce  with  the  prioress.  On  these 
B  EUrida  would  caat  furtive  and  very  un-nnnlike 
glsnces  apon  their  persons.  She  was  particnlarlj 
attracted  by  one  of  Lbem,  n  young  man  of  prepossessiDg 
mien  and  seductive  style  of  speech,  aod  she  felt  lier 
bean  beat  wildly  whenever  he  came  with  the  other 
▼iaiton.  He  noticed  her  surreptitious  glances,  and  saw 
that  she  was  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  his  heart  re- 
Bfm^ei  to  the  senUment  he  felt  that  he  had  inspired 
in  ben.  They  maintained  this  silent  bat  eloquent  lan- 
gnage  of  lore  for  some  time,  and  soon  found  means  of 
having  stolen  interviews  under  the  darkness  of  nigbt, 
when  TOWS  of  everiasting  love  were  interchanged,  aod 
led,  eventually,  to  consequenoee  which,  at  the  outacS 
were  not  dreamt  of  by  the  erring  pair. 

"  Suspicion  having  been  exciu'd  by  her  altered  fc 
she  was  summoned  before  her  superiors  on  a  charge 
*  UansgressiDg  the  conventuaj  rules  and  violating  one  of 
the  most  stringent  laws  of  monastic  life,'  and  as  con- 
eealtuent  was  impossible  she  boldly  confessed  ber  fault, 
adding  that  she  had  no  vocation  for  a  convent  life,  end 
ilesired  la  be  baoiahed  from  the  community.  This  re- 
t  could  not  be  listened  to  for  a  mome&L  The  culprit 

1  brought  a  scandal  and  indelible  stain    upon   the 

r  fame  of  the  faonse,  which  must,  at  any  cost,  be  con- 
laMled  from  the  world ;   and  her  open  avowal  of 

't  raised  in  tbe  breasta  of  the  pious 
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perfect  Jnry  of  indignatioD,  and  a  determination  to  id- 
flict  immediate  and  condign  puntahnitint  on  her.  It  was 
variously  suggeHted  tliat  she  should  be  burnt  to  death, 
that  she  bIiouIJ  be  wnlled  up  olive,  that  she  shonld  be 
flayed,  that  tier  flesli  ahould  be  torn  from  her  bones 
with  red-bot  pincers,  that  she  should  be  rousted  to  deoth 
lefore  a  fire,  &.o. ;  but  the  more  prudent  and  a);ed 
jkverted  these  extreme  measures,  and  Buggestod  some 
lilder  forma  of  pnnishment,  which  were  at  onoe  carried 
The  miserable  objecl  of  their  vengeanoe  wai 
|ltripp«d-of  her  clotbiDf;,  stretched  on  the  floor,  and 
'tooorged  with  rods  ontil  the  blood  trickled  down  pro- 
ftiwly  froiu  her  lacerated  back.  She  was  then  oast  into 
a  noisome  dungeon,  without  light,  fettered  by  iron 
ihaina  to  ibo  floor,  and  suppliod  with  only  bread  and 
pater,  'whioh  was  administered  with  bitter  taunts  and 
reproachca.' 

"  Meanwhile  the  young  man,  hi<r  paramour.  Lad  lell 
Aie  monastery,  and  as  the  nuns  wem  dcsiroua  of  indiirt- 
f  somti  terrible  punishment  upon  him  for  his  horribls 
le.  they  extorted  from  Elfrida,  under  promise  that 
ibo  should  be  released  and  given  up  to  him,  Uie  confes- 
Irion  ihnt  he  was  still  in  the  neighbourhood  in  disguise, 
knd  that,  not  kuoning  of  the  disoovery  that  had  been 
Bade,  he  would  come  to  visit  her,  and  make  the  usgal 
pagnal  of  throwing  a  stone  on  the  root  over  her  aloeping 
mII.  The  Prioress  made  this  known  to  the  brethren  of 
tht  monastery,  and  arranged  with  them  for  his  oaplurc 
Thtt  following  night  he  come,  looked  oantiously  roand. 
in  threw  the  stone,  when  the  monks  ruahod  oat  of 
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ing  they  found  h<;r  in  perfect  hcRltli  anil  reetoret)  to  her 

voQtbful  uppeHmnoo,  without  any  signs  of  the  accouche- 

ment,  anil  i^harged  her  with  murdering  the  infant — a  very 

iiuprobahle  idea,  seeing  that  she  was  alill  chained  to  the 

Qoor.     She  carraleil  nhat  had  occurred,   but    was    not 

Hbelievcd.  The  next  night  all  her  fetters  were  mirftculouBly 

^HnnoTed,  [tnd  when  her  cell  wns  entered  the  following 

^Olonitng  she  wua  found  slHnding  frue,  and  the  ohuiua  nut 

^■b  bo  found. 

^H  "The  Father  Superior  of  the  ooDTent  was  then  culled 
^nt,  and  lie  invited  Alured,  Abbot  of  Rievauls,  to  assist 
^Btm  in  the  investigation  of  the  case,  who  decided  that 
it  was  a  miraculous  intervention,  and  the  Abbot  de< 
parted,  saying,  '  \\  hat  God  hath  olcaused  call  not  thou 
oommoQ  or  unclean,  and  whom  He  hath  loosed  thou 
mayust  not  hind.' 

"  Whnl  uftL-rwitrds  becamti  of  Elfrida  is  not  stated,  but 
we  may  pn.wume  that  after  these  mirnculous  cvirnls  nhe 
irou  Id  be  admitted  as  a  thrice  holy  member  of  the  aiater- 
kood,  despite  her  little  peccadillo." 

^Now  there  is  a  haunted  room  in  Wntton  Abh«y,  and 
«  spectre  which  rrrqui'uts  it  Is  popularly  known  ns 
The  Hesdless  Nun  of  Watton."  Tbc  belief  of  th« 
learned  is,  however,  thai  the  apparition  which  haunts 
Watton  is  not  that  of  the  transgressing  nno  of  th« 
twelfth,  but  a  bmially  beheaded  lady  of  the  seventeenth, 
century.  Mr.  Boss  opines  that  the  story-teltcra  have 
coofiued  the  two  traditions,  and  have  treated  tbem  sa  , 
I  story,  regarding  the  two  hcroiuns  as  identical.  Ko 
I  would  tppev  to  have  seen  ihr  possibility  of  iht 
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Oxft-rd  way,  iind  she  wds  loft  witbout  any  protector  ex- 
OffitJDg  a  baadful  of  servants,  malt'  and  fsmnlc.  who 
would  bo  of  no  nso  against  n  band  ot  urmod  soidiers, 
and  it  was  with  great  fear  and  trembling  that  sho  hoard 
of  their  arrival  at  Driffield,  some  three  or  funr  miloa 
diHtAot,  where  tbey  bad  been  plundering  und  maltroatioK 
'thci  PhiliBtinea,'  fearing  more  for  her  infant  than  her- 
self, an  nho  believed  the  prevalent  exaggerated  nimonr, 
tbat  it  waa  a  favourite  amuecmeut  with  Uiem  to  toss 
bftbiea  up  in  the  air,  and  catoh  them  on  the  points  of 
tbeir  pikes. 

"  At  length  news  was  brougiit  that  the  mamiiders  wero 
on  tbo  march  to  Walton,  for  the  purpose  of  plundering 
it,  as  the  home  of  a  '  tnalignnnt,'  and  the  lady,  for  better 
security,  shnt  hcrsclt,  with  btr  child  and  her  jewels,  in 
le  wainacotled  room,  hoping  in  case  of  extremity  to 
by  nieans'of  the  secret  atair,  and  in  the  mean- 
bile,  oommittod  horsclf  and  her  child  to  the  care  of  tbe 
Virgin  Mother.  It  was  not  long  ero  iho  band  of  soldiers 
arrived  and  hammered  at  the  door,  cnlliog  aloud  for  ad- 
mittance, hut  met  with  no  roaponso.  Tbey  were  about 
breaking  down  the  door,  and  wint  in  scanh  of  imple- 
meniB  for  the  purpose,  when  tlioy  caught  sight  of  a  low 
arohwaj  opening  upon  the  inont,  whiob  they  gnossed  to 
bfl  a  side  ontranoe  to  tlie  bouitc,  and,  cronaing  tlie  moat, 
Uiey  found  tbe  atair,  which  they  ascondod.  and  caroe  to 
the  panel,  wbtoh  tbey  ooDolutle<l  was  i  disguised  door. 
A  few  bluwt  anSocd  to  dasb  it  opoo,  and  they  came 
into  Iho  presence  of  tbe  lady,  who  whm  pro»trale  bi-lore 
•  oruciflx.  Rising  up,  the  demanded  what  thov  wanted, 
38* 
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■ere  nvil-iniiided  irreUthed  who,  for  purposes  of  plander, 
Wumed  tlii3  garb  an<I  adopied   the  phraseology  of  ihe 
loble- minded  solJierit  of  Fairfax  and  Hoiapden  and  the 
FDORiilca   of   Orotuwoll,   out-furitaiK-d  them    id  thiir 
■jlpDCTitical  CBDt,  briagiog  disgracu  and  Boandal  upnu 
~  B  armitn  with  which  they  associated  ihemtielvuH.    And 
;re  Ibe  Tilluiua  who  despuilud  Walton,  and  eluw 
D  barbarously  the  poor  lady  and  her  infant;  und  from 
'      that  lime  the  ghost  of  the  lady  has  haunted  the  room  in 
which  the  deed  was  peq)etrated." 

In  the  present  house  at  Wation,  uaya  our  authority, 

"  there  is  a  chamber  wainscoiiL-il  throughout  with  panelled 

oak,  one  of  the  panels  forming  a  door,  so  aocuralely  filled 

tbat  it  oannol  be  dietiDguishcd  from  the  other  panels.    It 

Hb  opened  by  ii  secret  spring,  and  communicates  with  a 

^Hloae  stair  that  goes  down  to  the  moat ;  and   it  may  be 

^Bbat  the   room  was  a  hidtng-placo  for  the  Jesuits  or 

^Kiiests  of  the  Catholic  Church  when  thejr  wen  so  nith- 

^Bessly  hunicd   down   and  barbiirously  execuu^  in   the 

^Eliitahethan    und  Jncobeun  reigns.      The  room   is  re- 

put4.'d  to  be  huuiiied  by   the  ghost  of  a  bemlli.'M  lady 

with   an    infant   in   her   arms,    who  oomes,   or    came 

thither  formerly,  to  sleep  there  nightly,  the  bed-oIoth« 

being    found    ihe    following   morning  in  a  disordered 

•tate,    Bs   they     would    be    after   a    person   bad   been 

deeping  in  them.     If  by  chance  any  person  had  daring 

enough    to  occupy  the  room,    the  ghost  would  come, 

ninua  the  head,  drmaed  in  blood-etainod  garments,  with 

r  iofanl  in  her  arms,  and  would  stand  motionless  at 

I  foot  of  ibe  bod  for  a  while,  and  thon  Tanisb.     A 
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Tend  the  deeds  of  spectre  ridero  rind  ihcir  gh<"<tly 
viveds,  bat  the  following  ncoount  is  tha  odo  most  closely 
■l)k-d  to  the  theme  act  before  us:  it  is  in  Hnrlan'l's 
t^nean/iirt  Ltrgendx,  and  19  of  OODtempornrir  belief. 

"  Wyecoller  Hall,  nenr  Colne,  was  long  thi-  aptit  of 
the  Ctmliffes  of  Billington.  The;  wure  noteJ  pers'ins 
ID  their  davi  and  the  names  of  eucceasive  member^  <if 
the  family  arc  attached  to  documents  relating  lo  tli<i 
properly  of  the  Abbots  uf  Whalloy.  But  evil  dnya  came, 
and  their  ancestral  estates  passed  out  of  their  hands 
In  thf  days  of  the  Commonwealth  ihsir  loyalty  coat 
tbom  dear  ;  and  ultimately  tbey  retired  to  Wyecoller 
vith  a  remnant  only  of  their  onoe  oztensiTS  estates. 
About  1619  llie  last  of  the  family  passed  away,  and  the 
Ball  is  DOW  It  muss  of  ruins.  Little  but  the  nnliquu 
fire-place  remains  entire ;  and  even  the  room  alluded  to 
in  the  following  legend  cannot  now  be  identified. 

"  Tradition  eaya  that  once  every  year  a  spoatni 
horseman  visits  Wyecoller  Hall.  He  ia  attired  in  the 
'eostume  of  the  early  Stuart  period,  and  the  trappings  of 
his  horse  are  of  a  most  uncouth  description.  On  tbu 
areoing  of  his  visit  the  weather  is  always  wild  and 
tempestuous.  There  ia  no  moon  to  light  tha  lonely 
roads,  and  the  resideuti  of  the  district  do  not  ventare 
out  of  their  cottages.  Wlim  the  wind  howls  the 
loudest  the  boraeman  can  be  heard  dashing  up  the  road 
■t  full  speed,  and  after  crossing  the  narrnw  bridgo.  ho 
Hiddenly  stops  at  the  door  of  the  Hall.  The  rider  tboa 
dismoaQta  and  makes  his  way  op  the  broad  oaken  Htair* 
hitn  one  of  the  rooms  of  (he  house.     Dreadful  atrtMiinSt 
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woody  gl"()e,  nud  wu  originnlly  surrotinded  by  a  mom, 
vxoopt  on  l1i«  east  aide,  wliii^h  wiis  proteoud  by  DBturnl 
deteacea.  In  Lancaithirt  heyendu,  Mr.  T .  T.  Wilkin- 
son Buys:  "  This  black  and  white  balf- timbered  edifi<ru 
IB  of  a  quadrangular  torm,  conBiBting  of  ornamentt^d 
wood  tind  plaster  frames,  interlined  with  bricks  (plas- 
Icrnd  and  white-washed,  the  woodwork  being  painted 
blB4.'k),  and  untered  by  a  covered  urchwny,  upening  into 
tk  oourt-jrwd  in  the  centre,  like  so  many  of  the  manor- 
houses  of  the  same  age  in  Lancashire.  About  1830  it 
was  io  a  ruinous  condition,  one  part  being  occupied  as 
a  farm-boiiBe,  and  the  other  funned  into  a  ulustnr  of 
nine  cottages.  The  Hall  has  since  been  thoruughly 
ronoTated,  and  has  been  occupied  for  many  years  by  a 
gentleman  farmer  and  colliery  owner." 

VVardley  Uoll,  and  the  surrounding  property,  after 
[laving  been  in  the  possession  of  various  gentle  fauii- 
lies,  in  the  early  pan  of  the  Mventeentli  century  pnssed 
■uio  the  hands  of  the  Duwnes,  and  the  Hall  becaiue 
the  residence  nf  Itoger  Dowae.  Koger,  the  grandnoii  i>f 
this  gentleman,  and  tlie  hL'ir  to  the  property,  is  de- 
scribed  as  one  of  tho  most  dissolute  courtiers  of  Charles 
the  Second's  Court.  After  ■  reckless  career  of  crime, 
this  young  man,  th<-  lust  male  n-prcsentative  of  his 
family,  was  slain  in  a  drunki-n  brawl,  and,  saya  tradi- 
tion, his  head  having  b»-n  »evered  from  hi*  body,  was 
•est  as  a  memento  muri  lo  his  sister.  That  bead,  ac- 
cording to  popnlur  faith,  haa  been  kept  at  tho  Hall 
^f Ter  aince,  none  ol  the  tenants  having  ever  been  t- oablcd 
>  get  rid  of  it. 
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pened  had  the  ekul)  never  been  removed;  but,  witlml, 
it  keepB  alive  Ilie  credibilit;^  of  its  believers. 

"  What  I  can  learn  of  the  abovo  affair  from  old  people 
in  the  neighbourhood  is,  that  a  jroung  man  of  (he 
HoiTRea  family,  being  in  London,  oik-  night  in  hie 
frolicB  vowed  to  his  coropuuious  that  he  would  kill  the 
first  man  he  met :  and  nccnrdtngly  he  ran  bis  sword 
through  A  man  immediately,  a  tailor  by  trade.  How- 
ever, justice  ovoriook  him  in  hie  career  of  wickedness: 
for,  in  some  while  after,  hs  being  in  a  riot  upon  London 
Bridge,  a  watchman  made  a  stroke  at  bim  with  bis  bill, 
And  severed  his  head  from  hifi  body,  which  head  waa 
enclosed  In  a  box,  a»d  sent  to  hi«  siitter,  who  then  lived 
*t  Wardley,  where  it  hath  continued  ever  ■incc," 

Roby,  in  bis  Tradiliotu  of  Lancanhirt,  refers  to  this 
Wardley  legend.  After  relating  the  fate  of  yonng 
Downes,  and  tbe  nending  home  of  bis  decapitated  head, 
he  shtb:  "The  skull  was  removed,  seorc^Uy  nt  fimt.  bat 
iuvariably  it  returned  ro  the  Hall,  and  no  human  power 
could  drive  it  thence.  It  hath  been  riven  to  piec*.-*, 
burnt,  and  otherwise  destroyed ;  but  on  the  Bubaequetit 
day  it  was  seen  flUiog  its  wonted  place." 

Elsewberi}  be  relates  that  at  Wardley  "  a  human  ukull 
ia  atill  shown  here,  which  is  usually  kept  in  a  little 
locked  recesa  in  the  stairctise  wall,  and  which  the  occn- 
pii-rs  of  the  Hall  would  never  porniil  to  be  removed. 
This  grim  caput  mortuam  being,  it  is  said,  much  averse 
to  any  change  of  place  or  position,  never  failed  to  punish 
the  individual  sovcroly  which  should  dare  to  lay  hands 
upon  it  with  any  such  purpose.     If  removed,  drowned 
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Bath  IB  Teritably  IioDeycombed,  even  in  those  reKlistio 
daye,  with  inexplicable  mysti^ries.  Uanntcd  bouses  are 
of  common  ooourrence  in  Blndiid's  city,  nnd  tbcre  am 
now  bi?{on  ne  eeveral  nnst^'s  of  ghostly  doings  tbenrin 
which,  for  reasons  pecuniary  or  persona],  tbu  ovrnars  or 
tenants  deprecate  direct  allusion  to.  Onn  of  llio  beat- 
known  of  these  troubled  homes  is  in  Lansdowne  Cres- 
ooni,  aod  upon  the  story  oonnecd^d  with  this  bnilding, 
tho  number  of  which  we  cannot  riimish,  an  interestinj; 
romancfl  has  been  founded  by  Miss  Mary  C.  RowhoII. 
The  aiory  current  in  Baih  is  that  every  Sunday  night, 
■t  eleven  o'clonk.  the  sountl  of  clashing  swords  and  of 
angry  routterings  is  heard  outside  tho  doors  of  ths 
first-fioor  rooms,  and  that  everyone  who  lias  retiturml 
within  those  rooms  at  aueh  a  time  has  heard  the  noMe« ; 
jot  wb«n  the  d>>ora  are  opened  nothing  ia  seen,  nothing 
is  beard. 

Anotber  of  those  haunted  honses  is  in  the  Villa  Fields; 
but  the  mysteries  connected  with  it,  although  alleged  to 
have  been  detailed  at  length  in  a  Txtndon  magnzinc,  wo 
bate  been  unable  to  fathom.     Other  talcf,  more  or  lesa 
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first  tiTDfl  at  Jervis  Honse,  a  yenr  or  two  aRo,"  wvb 
this  writer,  "  observed  to  his  host  at  breakfast,  '  I  see 
tbere   is   no   bridge   aooommodntioD    with   jour   little 
ialand.' 
" '  None.' 

r'"  I  thoDglit,  too,  you  toid  me  you  had  at  present  do 
at  CD  the  lake  ?  ' 
'■ '  Nor  have  I,'  replied  his  friend.     '  Why  ?  * 
"  '  How,  tlieD,  do  ladies  effeot  the  passage?' 
"  The  host  hesitated. 
"  '  Ladies  ?  '  he  repealed  ;  '  do  you  mean ' 

" '  I  mean,  my  good  friend,  that  I  noticed  a  lady 
walking  on  the  island  this  morning,  so  early  that  I  won- 
dered at  her  fancy.  She  passed  entirely  round,  and 
erossed  it  twice,  so  that  T  oould  not  possibly  be  mis- 
taken.' 

"' Ton  have  seen  the  Jervis  ghost,'  said  hia  friend 
curtly. 

"  And  the  suhjeol  was  dismissed.'  ^ 

Of  course,  lhi»  is  a  very  tantalizing  finale,  hul  all  our 
vfTorta  to  obtain  uny  furth«<r  infarmaliou  for  the  benefit 
of  our  readers  about  Jervis  House,  or  its  glioatly  tenant, 
bavB  proved  fruitless. 

Another  oarrative  told  in  the  same  number  of  the 
periodical  cited  rrfi^rs  to  another  hannted  rcsidonce  in 
Uio  vieinity  of  Bath,  and  is,  if  equally  ineipticable, 
oertainly  more  blood-curd  Hug.  lE  relates  Lo  BartoD 
Hall,  and  the  oircumstanees  arc  asiertvd  by  its  narralur 

tbe  "perfectly  true,'  and  to  have  occurred  but  a  vary 
irt  time  atncs  (1668)   to   two  yooag  ladies,  sisters. 
39 
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■s  their  own  in«xpliciiblc  nnture,  ia  pivi-n  in  a  note  to 
rfc  Anliquarti  by  Sir  Wntlcr  Scott  him§tilf.  In  vouch- 
ing for  the  entire  ttutlxnticity  of  the  Btory,  Sir  Wnltcr 
lain  thnl  it  was  told  lo  him  "  by  prrsone  who  h&d  the 
wt  Acoees  to  know  the  facta,  who  were  not  liknly 
beraseltes  lo  be  deoeiTcil,  and  who  were  certainly  in- 
tpable  of  deception."  He  was,  therefore,  as  be 
BDiarka  of  the  story,  unable  "  to  refuse  to  give  it 
redit,  however  exlraordiniLry  tbe  oiMumstanoes  may 
ppear." 

Sir  Walter's  version  of  the  story,  with  tbe  names,  of 
rhiob  he  gives  only  tbe  initials  tuid  linal  letters,  daly 
l]ed  io,  is  : — 

"  Mr.  Ruibcrford.  of  Bowlund,  a  geotleman  of  landed 
roperty  in  the  Vale  of  Qala,  was  proacontod  for  a  very 
Diisiderable  Huro,  the  accumulnti-d  arrean  of  tgind  (or 
itfae),  for  which  he  was  suid  to  be  indebted  to  a  noble 
unily,  the  titulars  (lay  impropriators  of  the  tithes). 
Ir.  Rulhctford  was  strongly  impresncd  with  the  belief 
bat  hie  father  had,  by  a  rnrni  bf  proneas  peculiar  lo  the 
kw  of  Sootlund,  pu^ella^cd  theKC  Itiniis  from  tbe  tilular, 
^d.  therefore,  that  the  present  proseauUmi  was  ground- 
MS.  But.  a^r  an  industriouB  search  among  bta 
^  father's  papers,  on  invoBtigation  among  the  public 
records,  and  a  i^nrcful  inquiry  atuong  all  persons  who 
bad  transncicd  Uw  husiuese  fur  his  father,  no  evidence 
conld  bo  recovered  to  support  bis  defenoe.  Tbe  period 
Was  DOW  near  at  hand,  when  be  cooeeived  the  loss  of 
Us  law-suit  to  be  inevitable  :  and  be  bad  formed  Ui« 
.otmioation  to  ride  to  Edioburgb  next  day,  and  mak« 
39  • 
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.  vurlh  vhilfl  to  walk  ncruss  tlie  country  to  InTeresk, 
Khutead  of  going  strMght  to  Edinburgh.  When  ho 
oune  there  be  waited  on  the  gentleman  roeniionud  is 
the  dream — a  very  old  man,  Without  saying  anything 
of  the  viaioD,  he  inquirt-d  whi'ilier  be  ever  remembered 
having  condituted  such  a  matter  for  hia  decenNed  father. 
The  old  gentleman  oould  not,  ut  tirat,  bring  ihe  ciroum- 
stance  to  his  reooDeoiion ;  but,  on  tnentioo  of  tha 
Portugal  pieoe  of  gold,  the  whole  rciurned  npon  hia 
tDcmory.     Ho  made  ao  immediate  search  for  the  papora, 

I  and  recovered  them;  so  that  Mr.  Rutherford  cnrriid  to 
Edinburgh  the  duoumenls  neci-naary  to  gtiin  the  ciiu»e 
vhiob  he  wae  on  the  verge  of  luaJng.* 
In  Horace  Welby'e  Siynt  br/ore  l/rath.  a  work  tn 
which  we  have  elaewhere  bod  oooasion  to  refer,  the 
following  narrative  ie  given,  and  in  these  worda: — 

"One  morning  in  the  xunimer  of  1745,  M re.  Jane 
Lowe,  housekeeper  to  Mr.  Pringle,  of  Cltftou  Park,  in 
the  eouth  ot  Sootland,  beheld  the  apparition  of  a  lady 
walking  in  the  avenue,  on  the  margin  of  a  rivuU-t,  which 
nioB  into  Kale  water.  The  form  resembled  a  daughter 
of  hsr   master  who   had   long    been   absent   from   (he 

Eiily,  at  the  distance  of  about  a  hundred  miles  south 
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callei}  at  th«  plnoe  when-  lie  )md   heard  that  hie  eiBler 

reaidcij,  and  to  bia   unspeakiible  grief  found   that  she 

died  on  the 'i5ih  of  May,  the  annie  aummer,  about  6vq 

o'clock  in  thi;  morniDg.   whiob  he  recollected  to  have 

been  the  precise  time  nhen  he  vraa  saved  from  the  jawa 

of  death,   and  when   ho  thought  lie  behold  hia  sister. 

Mra.  Lowe,  who  was  proeeut  in  the  room,  od  hearing  hia 

deolaratioD,  added  her  tpstimooy  b;  atfirmtag  that  the 

dnj  alluded  to  wiis  that  on  which   she   had  shown  Mr. 

I  Friogle  the  apparition  ;  und   this  was  confirmed  by  th« 

vBvverciid   Mr.  Tumbull,  in  whose  study  this  narrative 

r  was  found  after  hia  death." 


EDINBURGH. 


(tOlB  the  title  of  .lii'it  yfargarti't  Uirror,  Sir  Waller 
lolt  pubUahed  a  tale,  the  inoidt-nu  of  which  were  At- 
iTed  from  some  circumstaones  in  the  early  life  of  the 
loanteas  of  Stair,  wife  of  John,  the  second  Earl.  Tbe 
mthoT  of  Waerriey  only  ruluted  the  reniHrkable  evvnta 
allnded  to  in  n  condensed  manner,  but  from  voriau 
ficottish  writera,  i^ttpi-oiolly  Robert  Chambers,  we  aiv 
■nablcd  to  furoish  the  story  in  a  mord  ample  form. 

I.ody  Ek-uuor  Campbell  was  youngest  daughter  ol 
James,  second  Earl  of  I^udon,  and,  tberefon-,  i^rand- 
daughter  to  that  eleru  old  Earl  who  played  so  importnnt 
■  port  in  the  affain  ol  tbe  Cnvcntnt,  and  who  wn  l/ird 
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applicant  wns  tnlereeited,  irreepeotive  of  their  distance. 
HeariDg  of  the  marvels  performed  b;  this  foreigner,  and 
_  incited  by  curiosity,  Lndy  Frimrose  went,  with  a  lady 
^biriciid,  to  his  lodgings  in  the  CnooDgate  for  the  purpose 
^HOf  inquiring  about  ber  absent  busbaad. 
^ft    The    two    ladies,   escorted   by    their   servanta,   duly 
^Hpmahad    the    place   of    their   quveL      Lady    Primrow 
HsMving  described  the  individual  in   wbo«e  fate  she  was 
j^interwttfd,  and  having  expressed  her  desire  to  know  how 
he  was  occupied,  wa§  led  by  the  conjuror  to  a  large 
mirror.     Upon  looking  into  it,  she  perceived  distinctly 
the  inside  of   a  church,  within  which,  grouped  abuut 
the  altar,    a    maniage    oorcmony   appenred  to    bo  pro- 
ceeding.    What,  however,  was  Lnily  Primrose's  astonish- 
ment  when,  in  tbe  shadowy  bridegroom,  she  recognised 
bar  own  huaband,  although  tbe  bride's  tacc  whs  entirely 
strange  to  ber  I     The  magical  scene  thua  wotiderfally 
displayed  before  ber  bewildered  gace,  she  deeoribed  aa  not 
ao  much  like  a  picture,  or  tbe  delineation  of  the  pencil, 
ma  m  living,  moving  tablean  of  real  life.     Whilst  Lady 
Primrose  gazed,  tbe  whole  ceremonial  of  the  marriag* 
appeared  to  be  taking  place  beioie  ber.     Tba  neceaaaiT 
arrangoinenta    bad    beea   made  -    tlie    priest    appeartd 
About  to   proDOODce   the  preliujinary  service ;  ha  was, 
apparoDlly.  on  the  point  of  bi(i(iing  ^^  *»"*^  *'"^  bride- 

i room  join  b«od»,  wbou,  sudiJ^plY,  •  genUsniaa,  whom 
bs  party  seeoKfd  to  bftve  be^^^  ^«iUOg  f*"  •*""•  *""'"' 
ti  in  whom  I-«*y  PriiDro«6  t,w«ffO'***  *  brother  other 
i 


(ben   abrcMd,  entered 
wards  tj,^  bridal  froap. 


ohurcli 


and   hurried 


^ftrt'i'*""'""""*'" 
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a  little  late  for  the  com  men  cement  of  the  ceremony,  yet 
itrrlved,  fortuualely.just  in  time  to  prevent  the  msiTiage 
of  the  beautiful  and  amiuble  youog  Dutoh  girl  to  his 
own  brother-in-law.  Lord  Primrose  i 

Ludy  Primrose  had  bo  far  guocnmbed  to  the  preralent 
auperatitioii  of  her  lime  as  to  write  down  a  full  sooount 
of  the  viaiuD  she  had  beheld  in  the  magic  mirror,  bui 
she  was  bo  confounded  and  overcome  when  this  wonder- 
ful confirmation  of  its  truth  was  revealed  to  her  that 
she  almoat  fainted  away.  But  one  important  fact  had 
still  lo  be  ascert-iined.  When  did  Lord  Primrose's 
attempted  marriage  take  place  ?  Her  brother  was  fully 
rnabled  to  answer  this.  Upon  receiving  his  reply  ehe 
took  out  a  key.  opened  tbe  drawer  containing  tbd 
account  of  her  vision  in  the  mirror,  and,  handing 
the  mnnuscript  to  her  brother,  desired  him  to  rsMl  it. 
He  did  so,  and  found  that  T.ady  Primrosu's  narrative 
not  only  tallied  in  every  important  particular  with  the 
scenu  ho  had  taken  part  in,  hut,  also,  that  it  waa  dated 
on  tlif  diiy  that  her  husband':)  aUenipti^'l  uuptials  were 
interrupted  in  the  way  he  had  ilesL-ribed  1 

A  few  words  about  Lady  Primrose's  career  will  not 
he  out  of  place  here.  In  1709  her  husband  died, 
leaving  her  still  young  and  bonntifnl.  She  had  many 
good  offcfB,  but,  more  than  diBsaiistied  with  ber  experi- 
ence of  the  married  etatf ,  she  formed  a  resolatinn  nnver 
to  rr-marry.  Among  her  vuitora  was  thr  famous  Earl  of 
Stair,  who  for  twenty  years  hod  made  Edinburgh  his 
0  of  reaidcuoe.  Lady  Primrose  prefernad  him  to  all 
Lhur  wooerSf  but  even  on  his  behalf  could  not  be  pet- 
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the  ule  more  fully  to  Biackicoi^ii  Maffasine,  in  a  iett«r 
dated  May  1,  1826.  and  bej^innicg,  "  Beinj;  in  oompany 
the  oiher  dfty  when  ihe  oonTersaiion  tunied  upon 
drcatna.  I  n.<lBlod  one,  of  which,  as  it  happened  to  my 
own  father,  1  can  answer  for  the  perfect  truth." 

Even  Lady  Clerk's  printed  narrative,  h^'wover,  is  in- 
complete,  as  \t,  also,  gives  the  initials  only  of  Om  nnnif-s, 
but  Mr.  Dale  Owen  was  successful  in  obtaining  ilieae 
names  in  full  from  a  manascript  account  uf  the  whole 
affair  by  her  ladyship,  nod  lie  succeeded,  also,  in 
unearthing,  from  »  contemporary  newspaper,  Tkg 
CuUdunian  Mercury,  the  date  of  the  aooideni  referred 
to,  and  particulars  of  the  whole  ooetirrenoe. 

The  anecdote  is  related  bj  Mr.  Dale  Owen  in  the 
following  terras : 

Major  and  Mrs.  Griffith,  of  Edinburgh,  then  residing 
in  the  Castle,  bad  received  into  their  honae  their 
■ephew,  Mr.  Joseph  D'Aore,  of  Kirklintoo.  in  the 
oOQDty  of  Cumbrrland — a  young  gentltuman  who  bad 
09me  to  the  Sootliah  capital  for  the  purpose  of  attending 
college,  and  had  been  speoially  recommended  to  his 
relatives'  care.  One  afternoon  Mr.  D'Acre  communi- 
oaled  to  them  his  inteniiou  of  joining  some  of  hia 
young  companions  on  the  morrow  in  a  6shing-party  ta 
Inch-Eeilb ;  and  to  this  no  objection  was  made. 
During  the  ensuing  nightt  faowovrr,  Mrs.  Griffith 
■tart«d  from  a  troubled  dream,  ozolaiming,  in  aecmtfl 
of  terror,  "  The  boat  is  sinking  I     Oh,  save  them  I " 

Ber  buaband  ascribed  thia  to  apprehenaioa  «d  b«r 
part ;  bat  she  declared  aha  had  no  onoaiineM  whatenr 
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wel Uftn the nti Dated  instuiio'D  are  oa  record  of  such 
pnaDiaiima]  uppearances,  but  as  yet  uo  luoid  or  oon-  , 
viocing  explanation  of  the  phenomenon  has  been  given.* 
In  some  chsob  theso  appariliuDB  might  be  deemed  a 
wonderfully  redistio  roproduclion  of  real  human  beiD^ 
■t  some  distaol  place,  a  mirnge  produced  by  some 
naiurnt  liiw  thiil  we  are  not  conversaUL  with;  but  as 
re(!»rJB  llie  case  af  Eilgo  Hill,  siicb  an  txpluoalion  is 
valueless,  the  faces  and  figures  of  many  of  tlie  oom- 
baiants  killed  in  ibat  engagement  having  been  recogoiwd 
by  sPViTal  hpeuUttjis, 

In  the  following  narraiivo,  related  in  Ottway's  col- 
leclion  of  superDitlural  NloriifB,  and  in  sevornl  similar 
irorks,  tfao  events  detailed  are  nut  so  marvellous,  nor  so 
inexpliuable  as  Lhose  of  Edge  Hill;  but,  oeverlheleu, 
are  worthy  oitaiion  in  aa  epitome  of  thia  kind.  The  l«I« 
is  told  thus: 

"  As  you  wish  to  have  an  account  of  the  Tisioo 
whiob  my  father  and  grandfather  saw  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  ttiiB  pincc  I  will  I'ttileavDur  \it  comply  witfa 
your  request.  1  hnvo  bunrd  it.  with  all  lis  circum' 
tlKDCes,  so  often  rulni«d  by  liiem  both,  when  togethar,  u 
well  as  by  my  failicr  separately,  since  my  graodfathcr'a 
decease,  that  I  am  aa  fully  cunviuutd  that  ibuj  saw  tbta 
vision,  as  if  I  had  seen  it  myself.  At  the  same  time  I 
must  aoknowledge  that,  however  desirous  1  am  to  oblige 

Lady and  you,  [  oummit  this  account  to  wntiog 

with  some  degree  of  rrhuUiicc,  wdl  knowing  how  hliJ« 
credit »  generally  given,  by  the  more  iDlelligent  classes 


aLENSHlBAT. 


627 


then  Burroanded  by  a  park  vall.  From  the  nature  of 
the  ground  my  father  nnd  gnkndfatber  could  see  no 
further  than  this  wall ;  and  ae  iho  army  was  advaociDg 
in  frontr  the  rear  aB  regularly  succeeded,  and  sdvaoced 
from  the  furthest  verge  of  their  view. 

"  They  stood  a  considerable  time  to  observe  this  ox- 
traordinary  sight,  then  walked  slowly  on,  but  stopped 
now  and  tht-n,  with  tboir  eyes  constantly  fixed  on  the 
objects  bcfiire  thum.  Meantime,  tbu  army  continuing 
regularly  to  advance,  they  counted  that  it  had  fifteen 
or  sixteen  pairs  of  colours ;  and  they  observed  that  the 
men  nearest  to  them  were  maroljiDg  upon  the  road,  sit 
or  seven  abreast,  or  in  each  line,  attended  by  a  number 
of  women  and  obildren,  both  below  and  above  the  road, 
some  of  whom  wrre  carrying  tin  cans  and  other  imple 
mi^nts  of  cookery,  which,  I  itm  told,  is  ouitomary  on  a 
march.  They  were  clothed  in  red  (but  as  to  that  par- 
ticular ciroumstanoe  I  do  not  recollect  whether  my 
grandfather  mentioned  it  or  not,  though  I  know  my 
father  did),  and  the  sun  shono  so  bright  that  the  gleam 
of  their  arms,  which  consisted  of  muskets  and  bayonets, 
sometimes  dazzled  their  sight.  Tboy  also  observed 
between  Kilmalien  and  the  Salmon  Draught,  an  animal 
resemhliag  a  detr  or  a  horse,  in  the  middle  of  a  crowd 
of  soIdit-TH,  who  were,  as  they  conjectnred,  stabbing  and 
pushing  it  forward  with  their  bayonets. 

"  Uy  father,    who  had  never  aeen  an  army  before, 

naturally  put  a  number  of  quesduns  to  my  gtaodfaiber 

(who  bad  Mrved  in  the  Argylesbin   Highlanders  in 

Msutili^  10  sapprow  the  nbelUon  of  17l5)  coowrning 

40 
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At  a  little  distaace  behind  them  another  oflloeT  ap- 
peared, riding  upon  a  grej  dragoon- borse.  He  waa  the 
onlj  person  tboy  obaorvud  on  boraebaok,  and  from  bis 
ftppearanoo  and  station  in  tho  maroh  tboy  considered 
bim  as  the  coiumamler-in-chier.  He  hod  on  a  gold- 
lacod  hat,  and  a  blue  hussar-oloak,  with  wide,  open, 
loose  sleevca,  all  lined  with  red.  He  also  wore  boots 
and  spurs;  tlie  rest  of  hia  dress  they  oonid  not  see. 
My  father  took  such  particular  notice  of  him,  that  ho 
often  doolared  he  would  know  him  perfectly  well  if  be 
ever  anw  bim  again.  Behind  this  officer  the  rear  of  the 
army  marched  all  iu  one  body,  ao  far  as  they  observed, 
but  attended  by  women  and  children,  as  I  mentioned 
above. 

"  My  father's  curioaity  being  now  sufficiently  gratified, 
he  represented  to  my  grandfather  that  these  men,  who 
were  advancing  townrds  them,  would  force  tbom  to  go 
along  with  thom,  or  use  thum  otherwise  ill;  and  ho 
tbrreforo  proposed  that  they  should  both  go  oot  of 
their  way  by  climbing  over  a  stone  dyke  which  fences 
the  Deer  Park  from  the  high-road.  To  this  my  grand* 
father  objected,  saying  that  as  he  was  a  middle-aged 
man,  aod  had  seen  some  service,  he  believed  they  would 
not  give  any  trouble  to  him,  but  at  the  same  tim«  b« 
told  my  father,  that  as  he  was  a  young  man,  and  they 
might  possibly  take  him  along  with  them,  he  might  go 
out  of  tho  way  or  not,  as  ho  thought  Qt.  Upon  this  my 
father  instantly  leaped  ovrr  tbu  dyke.  He  lb«n  waUtvd 
bahtnd  it  for  a  little  time ;  but  when  he  arrived  iwar  tlw 
clrnnps,  be  looked  back  lo  obterva  the  moitou  of  Uw 
40* 
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"The  account  of  thi^  Ti§ion  was  oommunicnted  by 
my  fsthei  uid  grnndfather,  not  ooly  to  me,  bnt  Lo 
fflRDjr  othftrs  in  this  place  nnd  neighbourhood,  it  bcin^ 
■CRrcely  poBSibl"  that,  so  t-xirnordinnry  an  occurrence 
ROQld  long  bu  oonoenled.  It  is  qo  duubi  extremely 
difGcnIt  to  nocount  for  it,  but  oo  person  acquainted 
with  my  father  or  grnndlmher  ever  suppoied  that  either 
of  ihem  iraa  capable  of  inventing  such  a  atory;  and, 
Accordingly,  as  far  as  I  can  underslnnd,  no  person  [o 
whom  they  told  it  ever  doubted  that  they  told  the  truth. 
My  grandfather  died  seiroral  years  ngn  ;  my  fulhor  died 
within  those  two  years  :  but  noithtT  of  them  saw  thuir 
vision  realised,  although,  indeed,  my  father  had  strong 
expectations  of  seeing  it  realised  a  few  yenrs  before  his 
death,  particularly  at  the  tJme  of  the  Irish  rebellioD, 
and  of  the  last  threatened  invanon  of  the  Prenob." 

I11*NV  quaint  old  0UBt«ms  linger  iu  the  towns  as  well  as 
in  t)io  oonntry  districts  of  England,  and  some  of  them 
tro  so  ancient  that  their  ongin  is  lost  in  obscority.  A 
•ingiilsr  instance  of  such  customs  as  are  alladed  to  is 
discoverable  at  ND«ark>on- Trent,  bat,  nolike  aoma 
othera,  tradition,  or  rather  hiiiory,  is  well  able  lo 
eccouni  fur  its  existence.  On  the  11th  of  Msrch  every 
ye«r,  penny  toavea  are  given  away  in  this  plare,  at  llm 
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cover;.  To  the  last-Dnmed  specij^a  may  be  nsBigned 
tbp  fltrange  and  oft-alluded-to  story  of  the  Wadebridge 
nurder.  The  murder  was  one  replete  with  cummoD- 
f ]are  horrors,  and  would  not  stand  out  from  the  usual 
lMh<gnry  of  Buoh  orimeB  but  for  the  marvellous  mauner 
hich  it,  was,  according  to  tht.<  ovideoce  before  us, 
mpcmitturally  di*ptny[-d  before  a  person  some  hundreds 
ofrailn  awuy.  As  the  account  of  this  curious  couor 
cftfbrf  is  given  very  circumataotially  by  Dr.  Clement 
Carlvou  (in  his  Early  Teari  and  Ijate  RefiectioH4), 
and  as,  after  sifting  the  case  thoroughly,  he  avers  "  its 
unquestionable  authenticity,"  it  is  better  tn  quot«  it 
in  his  exaoc  words.  Dr.  Carlyoo's  account  is  as  fol- 
lows ; — 

Un  the  evening  of  the  6th  of  February  1840,  Mr. 
Nevell  Norway,  a  Cornish  gentleman,  was  cruvlly  mur- 
dered by  two  brothers,  of  the  name  of  Ligbtfoot,  on  his 
way  from  Bodmin  to  Wadebridge,  the  place  of  Ms  resi- 
dence. At  that  time  his  brother,  Mr.  Edmund  Korwaj, 
was  in  the  command  of  a  merchant  vessel,  the  Orient. 
on  her  voyage  fVom  Manilla  to  Cadiz ;  and  the  following 
is  bie  own  account  of  a  dream  which  be  bad  on  the 
otgbt  when  his  brother  was  murdered : — 


P"  Ship  0>i>n(,  from  Manilla  to  Cadis 
■'Februarys,  1S40. 
"  About  7.80  p.m.,  the  island  of  9t.  Helena  N.N.W., 
diatoot  about  seven  miles;  shortened  sail  and  rounded 
to  wiili  tbe  ship's  bead  to  the  eastward :  at  eight,  set  ibe 
watab  and  went  below;  wrote  a  Utter  to  my   brother. 
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crintf,  at  Bodmin,  on  the  18th  of  April  1840,  jb  as 
follows:— 

"I  went  to  Boilmin  lout  Snturdny  week,  the  8lb 
jniitftnl  (Febmnry  8,  1840),  and  in  niiuinin^'  I  met  my 
brother  James  at  the  head  of  Duminer  Hill.  It  wim 
dim  like.  We  came  on  the  turnpike'roaci  all  the  way 
till  we  came  to  the  Iioubo  near  the  spot  where  the 
murder  was  committed.  We  did  itnt  f^o  into  tho  hoase. 
bat  hid  oarselvea  in  n  field.  My  brotbor  knocked  Mr. 
Norwfty  down  ;  h»  nnapped  a  pisttil  at  him  twice,  uid  it 
did  not  go  olT.  He  then  knocked  him  down  with  the 
pistol.  I  waa  there  along  with  him.  Mr.  Norway  was 
strnok  while  on  boreebnck.  It  was  on  the  tumpik«-roBd 
between  Pencarron  Mill  and  tba  directing-post  towards 
Wadobridgc.  I  cannot  ssy  at  what  time  of  the  night  it 
was.  We  lefl  thu  body  in  the  water,  on  the  lelt  sids 
of  the  road  coming  to  Wa<lebri<1ge.  We  took  soma 
money  in  a  purse,  but  I  did  not  know  how  maeb. 
My  brother  drew  the  body  acroaa  the  road  to  tba 
wBlering." 

The  eTidenco  of  varioua  witncsseH  called  at  the  trial 
of  the  aasasuna  proved  that  the  murder  must  have 
baon  oomnitted  brlwcc-n  k^a  and  eteron  at  nigbt. 

Dr.  Carlyon,  in  concluding  his  uc-count  of  this  dream, 
remarks,  "  It  will  be  seen  that  Mr.  Edmund  Norway,  in 
relating  his  dmam  th<;  following  morning  to  his  ship- 
male,  observed  that  the  murder  could  not  have  beoo 
committed  on  thv  St.  Ccilumb  road,  bei^ause  the  boose, 
in  g'ling  ihenoo  to  Wadcbridgc,  is  on  the  right  bao4, 
hereas  the  house  was,  in  his  dream,  no  tlio  lefL     Now, 
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CAPTAIN  BLOMBEEG'S  APPAMTION. 

In  the  rollowing  oxtrAordinary  iiccdudI  of  nn  apparitiuu 
favard,  if  not  seent  by  two  persoas  at  ODce,  tbe  Dxoot 
looKlity  where  the  appeanace  took  place  is  not  itatod, 
but  ibo  story  is  well  known  and  often  olludod  to,  and, 
therefore,  deserves  pnlilication  here.  The  Dr.  Blomborg, 
to  wbom  the  talo  refers,  is  siud  to  have  br^un  a  celcbmtcd 
metropolitan  dergjman,  in  the  early  part  of  this  cen> 
tary.  When  Blumberg  was  a  boy,  his  father,  Captain 
Blomberg,  waa  stationed  with  bis  legiment  in  Mar- 
tinique. 

One  duj  the  Captain  waa  ordered  to  a  disunt  part  of 
the  island  with  some  important  dispatohes.  The  bar- 
racks at  head-qnatters,  where  thu  absent  man  bad  been 
residing,  were  jast  then  very  crowded,  and,  io  cin- 
sequuDce,  the  offloers  had  to  sliare  their  aportnenta  with 
one  anolher,  in  order  that  all  might  \nj  hoased  within 
the  barnicks.  One  night,  shortly  aft«r  Blomberg'i 
the  door  of  one  of  these  apartments  waa 
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however,  a  message  arrived  that  put  a  speedy  atop  to        ^^| 

their  merrimenl.     Captain  BloniLerg,  so  they  wero  in-         ^^M 

formed,  having  given  way  to  depression  of  apiriui  in  bis         ^^M 

solitude,  had  faUen  into  e,  fever,  and,  on  the  very  night                  ' 

and   at  the   very   hour   in   which    the   apparition  had 

appeared  to  his  friciidm,  had  Buoonmbed  to  the:  disorder.           ^1 

The  friend  to   whom    the  upparition    appeared    wa*          ^^M 

deeply  impressed,  and  noted  down  the  atrange  communi-          ^H 

cation  which  ho  bad  received.     He  aont  the  boy  ot«  to          ^H 

^L      London,  to  the  atatcd  addreaa,  which  proved  to  h»  tliat 

^1      of  the  rolativos ;  and   hod  Hearcli  made  in  the  drawer 

^^     designated  by  Blomberg'a  apparition,  and  there,  sure         ^^J 

^H     enough,  were  found  the  deeds  which  proved  the  child's       ^^| 

^H     title  to  tlie  property.                                                                  ^^H 

^*          This  wonderful  affair  acquired  a  widespread  notoriety       ^^| 

and  at  last  reached  the  ears  of  Queen  Charlotte.     Rer       ^^| 

Majesty  was  greatly  inlercsted,  and  at  once  ordered  the        ^^| 

^H      child  to   bo   received   into   tlio    royal  nursery,   wberc,       ^^| 

^H     indeed,  ho  was  brought  up  under  tbo  direct  care  and       ^^H 

,                Dr.  Blomberg,  it  is  Mated,  waa  remarkably  lax  m  kia        ^^ 
ideas  uf  the  Sabbath,  being  so  devoted,  ocoording  to 
report,  to  bis  fiddling,  that  he  kept  a  greased  bow  for 
Sunday   playing.     But   it  generally  follows,  whanevvr 
anyone  has  acquin-d  a  r<-'puUtioQ  for  somo  ''uncanny  " 
connection   or  the  other,  ramour  attribntes   til  kinds       h 

^H      of  unconventional  things  to  him  or  bar.                                ^^H 

^^^^J 
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i  nights'  sleep,  io  wutcLing  for  his  ducensed 
frimd's  reappearanue.  At  last,  one  eveaiog,  worn  out 
«ith  fatigue,  Smellie  voald  appear  to  have  fallen  naleep 
in  kiB  easy  chair.  The  apparitioo  of  Qreenlaw,  clad  all 
in  epectral  nhiie,  dow  appeared  to  him,  and  in  a  solemn 
tone  informt^d  him,  "That  he  had  exporicncud  great 
difficullies  in  proonring  peroiisBioo  to  rulurn  to  this 
eurlh,  ncoonliiig  to  their  Bgreement;  that  h«  was  now  in 
a  much  betuir  vurld  than  the  one  ha  had  left ;  and  rot 
tlmt  the  hopes  and  wishes  of  its  inhabitants  were  by  no 
means  satisfied,  as,  like  those  of  the  lower  world,  they 
still  looked  forward  in  the  hope  of  eventually  reaohinfr 
a  slill  happier  sUte  of  existence." 

This  spiritual  commnnication  is  said  to  ha*e  aom< 
pl«tflly  satisfied  William  Smellie,  and  to  have  qnit* 
removed  trom  his  mind  all  fnrtber  anxiety  on  tfao  subject 
of  the  agreement.  He  related  the  whole  ator7,  and 
showed  the  blood- sign ttd  agreement,  to  the  eooentnu  but 
leaninl  Lord  Monbuddu  ;  that  nobleman  obeervi'd  then 
could  not  be  the  slightest  reasooablo  doubt  or  hesi- 
tation in  believing  that  Ureenlaw  did  actually  appear. 
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